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PREFACE V-;.. 

TO THE FIRST LONDON EDITION. ^ 



"Haed Cash," like "Tlie Cloister and the Hearth," 
is a matter-of-fact Eomance*, that is, a fiction built on 
traths: and these truths have bjeen gathered by long, 
severe, systematic, labor, from a multitude of volumes, 
Pamphlets, Journals, reports, blue-books, manuscript 
narratives, letters, and living people, whom I have 
songht ont, examined and cross-examined, to get at 
the tmth on each main topic I have striven to handle. 

The madhonse scenes have been picked out by 
certain disinterested gentlemen who keep private 
asylums, and periodicals to puflF them; and have been 
met with bold denials of public facts and with timid 
Personalities, and a little easy cant about Sensation* 
Novelists. But in reality those passages have been 
initten on the same System as the nautical, legal, and 
other scenes. The best evidence has been ransacked; 

* This ilaag Vena ig not qnite accarate as i^yplied to me. Witbont 
■»■■■ticm there can be no interest: bat my plan is to mix a little cbaracter 
mmd. a little pbilosophy with the sensational element. 
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and a large portion of this evidence I shall be happy 

to show at jny.touse to any brother writer who is 

disinterestedj änd really cares enough for trutb and 

humanity t6 Valk or ride a mile in pursuit of tliem. 

Mjeairfime I will append to this work tbe chal- 

lenge>,flung down to me in the/ Daily News' by the 

pmjfpietor of a private asylum; with my reply in the 

h^me respectable Journal. 
• » .* 

CHARLES READE. 



6, Bollon Row, Mayfair. 

December 5, 1863. 



PREF ACE 

TO THE SECOND LONDON EDITION. 



To hear people talk, one would think that this 
book is all about private asylums. Yet biit one-fifth 
of the story is so employed. Wbence the miscalcula- 
tion? Because that part is of real importance to tbe 
country, and the rest is not. Never were pages more 
needed by a nation, its colonies and.its descendants, 
than those two hundred and fifty in which I have 
taken the liberty to dramatize an Act of Parliament, 
and by the help of a little common sense, a little 
insight into human nature, and a great many public 
and private facts, have shown the natural consequences 
of that mad Statute. Drawn by lawyers who were not 
jurists, it fumishes facile forms, by sticking to which 
the kinsman, whose interest it is to falsely imprison 
any British Citizen, can do it with ease and utter 
secrecy — provided the man is not a felon — and 
with a reasonable hope of impunity: since the Act pro- 
vides no penalty whatever for the criminal abuse it 
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ioTites. Ofl^piing of pettifoggeis, il affecte lo pankh 
a biek of /arni, bat winks mt the snbsUntud crime it 
has piat into men^s heads. God be tbaiiked for the 
common law of England, which pnts a snaffte, thongh 
not a coib, on this accnrsed statate, and maj He 
presenre my life and reason tili I can get it written 
out of tlie Statnte-book! 

Meantime, know the State of things in England. 
If a poor man is as mad as a March hare, his firiends 
cannot, bj force of law and withont favoor, get him 
into a public asjlom, nntil he has eamed that privi- 
lege by killing or maiming a felloir-citizen. Bat, if a 
man is rieh or heir to wealth, he can be easily locked 
ap for eccentricity, temporaiy depression of spirits, or 
even for nothing at all bat the greed of his kins- 
folk. 

Of these two aboses, contradictoiy on the sorface, 
bat one at bottom, the former is lightlj toached in the 
history of James Maxlej; the latter I have carried oat 
to its fall conseqaences in Alfred EEardie; and in his 
adventares what little is not historical is prophetic; 
mark mj words! 

I bailt those scenes on examples, as I have alreadj 
offered to prove: and, since the first edition of ^Hard 
Cash' was pnblished, fresh instances have flowed in to 
me from mj readers, some of which I will relate on 
another occasion; and more than one da^ intrigae has 
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been trasted to me in confidence by worthj but timid 
persona, who would fain see great crimes gently 
baffled, bat the dearly beloyed villains, who do tbem, 
not exposed by name for all the world. 

Nor haye public examples been altogether want- 
ing, even in that short space of time. Here is a bit 
of yaluable evidence, viz., an incidental revelation: 
Yeatman V. Yeatman. The husband, it seems, de- 
serted his wife in Germany and retomed to London« 
"The respondent, however, followed him to London, 
bat he refused to cohabit with her again, and got her 
into a private Innatie asylom at Long Eaton, in 
Derbyshire; from which place she got away and re- 
tomed to the petitioner. — The petitioner then pre- 
sented a petition to this Court to declare his marriage 
void on the ground of the respondent's insanity. This 
he failed in obtaining/' 

Now this woman was perfectly sane in the daylight 
of a Court; yet, in the dark, see how easily she was 
medically certified, and locked up, as insane, — as 
easily as you or I could be certified behind our backs 
and locked up to-morrow. And, observe, so small a 
collateral inddent as the incarceration of a sane wife 
in a private asylum passed unheeded in a trial for 
adultery. That is just a way English husbands have 
of getting rid of troublesome wives.* 

* This oonjogal cnstom caa plead antiquity. 

Hay 12, 1766. — A lady of fashion, who last week ezh!bited artfel«'4»f 
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But the wives have not been quite idle, neither. 

A small tradesman in the county of Durham bas 
been sent to an asylum at bis wife's instigation. For 
tbis tbe Order of a visiting justice and a medical cer- 
tificate were required; 

" Which did come at her eommand,^ 

as tbe old song says. He got out and came to me. 
ITnder my auspices be is taking legal proceedings 
against tbe magistrate; and a jiuy will find be is quite 
as sane as anj man in England, and a deal saner tban 
tbe non-jurists wbo framed tbe Lunacy Act. Meantime, 
xl am employing bim on a business tbat requires un- 



the peace against her hosband, for confining her in a madhousei had a 
pablic hearlng in Westminster Hall , and after fall examination was pro- 
noonced sane by the Court. — See GenVs Mag.y vol. xxxvi., p. 245. 

In April 1772 a Mrs. Mills , sane , but de trop , was forced into a mad- 
house by her spouse , and there found Mrs. Ewbank , another sane spouse. 
Being unencumbered by silly Statutes, they indicted the madhouse keeper, 
and snccessftilly. — Ibid., vol. xlii., p. 340. 

A lady , who sometimes does me the honour to drink tea with me , was 
conflned for a year or two in an asylum, and, being perfectly sane (as was 
publicly proved directly she contrived to get out, though stoutly denied by 
Gommissioners , Masters in Lunacy, &c., so long as she was in the dark), 
took notes of all that passed , and wove them into a Short but masterly 
narrative, to whlch I and my readers are deeply indebted. Her band it 
was, not mine, which drew Arom life the imbecile old Commissioner : (the 
Ck>mmis8ioner, who commented so ä-propo8 on the matron*s gown, was 
taken from the life by Edward Fletcher, another sane lunatic.) In this 
lady*8 MS. I find this sentenoe, ^^Mrs. B. was my next door neighbour in 
the house; there was nothing the matter with her: but the proprietor of 
the asylum, being a near neighbour and friend of her husband, was so kind 
as to take bis wife off bis hands." 

A collateral iucident, similar to that in 'Yeatman «. Ymtman,* came 
out in another recent divorce trial. See * Times* Dec. 11, 1863, p. 9, 
«oLS. 
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common tact, temper, and sagacity; and he has shown 
me all three. 

Mr. HatcHinson, a Sanderland ship-builder, ha» 
twice, of late, had to appeal to the public to protect 
him against his own flesh and blood: his children, he 
sajs, want to lock him np as insane, because he pro- 
poses to build some almshouses for decayed ship- 
wrights. This is sharp practice, even under the Mad 
Act; for, after all, it is by shipwrights this ship- 
builder has made his money: and, if charity and 
gratitude are insanity, what is filial avarice? This 
alleged lunatic^s manifeste is cited by the ^Newcasde 
Daily Chronicle' of Dec 16, 1863, under the 
heading 

^Yert 9abi> Gash, akd its Eesponsibilities. 

^It has come to the knöwledge of the public^ and a paragraph 
has appeared in your newspaper, that lintend to establish alms- 
houses, I have iherefore no hesitation in stating that such is the 
case , and I have purchased a plot ofground for the purpose. But 
an attempt is made by some of my family toprevent me carrying 
such intention into effect , and my son , who is a law man , / am in- 
formedj has signified his intention to go up to London and make an 
application to the Lord Chancellor to have me declared to be 
insane and incapable ofmanaging my own affairs, which would 
enable them to iake my money and lock me up in an asylum. I 
ihmkican confidently appeal to all my frtends in the toten, with 
whomihave done business for so many years, whether they have 
ever found me incapable oftransacting my business , and they will 
admit that, having worked hard for my money, I have a right to 
dispose ofit as I ihink fitJ* 
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\i IIAHIß CAHIL 

iUni t'*tmmnntlf*ytt i'Mhlmti, in a suburban vüHm^ 
fliM wnuiit'rn wUU'li tyUtm n palaci) — when thej h^pea 
Ui Im> iUt*rt*, H\m htitl a buKboar; Hlang. Conld not 
MttdiiNt ihn Mrtmrf (^'.iinli'^alitioM curront; their mnltitade 
illil Mof uy0r|MfWiir ht*r diNtaHto; nhe called them 
"Jnr^iMi^** "f4lati|('* wam loo coarH« a word for her to 
Ah|iljf lo Mlaiif^i »Im lucliidod tnanj a good ^^ncy 
lillotir* tiUmii; wKli (Im^ iviil oirnndorH; and monosyllables 
In i^fMintal tiiti mwuo r\nk of liavini^ U> show their pass- 
|miHh. ir (Itlf4 wuH iM'drMitryf ii wcnt no further; she 
wan o|i0ii, iVon, aitil yiiutltt\i1 with her joung pupils; 
atiil Itml <ltf\ aH. (d jHti lioi^nolf on their level: often, 
>\'bfM» llii>y y^yw i\\\\U\ young, nUe would feign in- 
I^Mliu«^ luiruivrnMoo^ ih xmhw to hunt trite truth in 
«MmploM >\\i\\ (hont, an«! (ioloot, by Joint experiment, 
i)m( )M^h\bo\VM oannol^ or oIko >^ill not^ bo walked into, 
nov *UA o' Untovn bo jr^tboivd Uko a oowslip; and 
i\MMs \\\wn\'\ \\o (bo \^>\>al d<>ji: its hair is like a 
Umb\ nowv vio nkilAOl^^-« no iVii^nncnt of palpable 
tva^'k, no mvi)in\on< of (a«\^ib)o viquoak, romains inside 
bi^\ ^s Mo*n ibo ini)niM(i>v littlo oj^cirat^v, &c. &c. 
Wbon On\v aiUan^ss) iWm <bo9)0 olomontaiy biancheB 
to )m>\|;^ia«ifOfi« Ui*<ov\\ Ti^jH^nys a»d '"VTbat Xot,^ 
»iW wH^na^v^ ^U\\ tiN k1H^|^ bv iboir «<Jo, k«miag wiA 
ibo^n« «^iN< jni«< bi^Hn^ Ou^«n Iomh«^« dom^ irran tbe 
*»rtjN M a bi^4« ^^>^v^ ot >»aroi^>i(>k . :^ Dcv«tr cbecked 

♦)H>iw. aK ?^ inAn> i*i*wml>t «lo» a wbitsr-hinjr aaiswer; 
^vvNvl <Wiv a^sMioHx isU)) »«br)r <:bo«^rb iniiaoeiBit 
ais. *)>a^v4 tboh \np»<mav\ obia^novi i;Ko»r love, aoid 
tv^aHH^ «h<»iv tvv>q>,N»< Un4^ , a t^vma)«' <*th<>tHt!arfifi)d^ 
Hi^ )>ify)Mi9>«tV )ov,H »^4M «naiviapo; thot^fb niA 
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fayonrite companion and bosom fnend of both her 
children. 

They were remarkably dissimilar; and, perhaps 
I may be allowed to preface the narrative of their 
adyentares by a delineation; as in countiy chnrches 
an individoal pipes the key-note, and the tone comes 
raging after. 

Edward, then, had a great calm eye, that was 
always looking folk fall in the face, mildly; his 
conntenance comely and manly, bat no more; too 
Square for Apollo; bat suf&ced for John Bull. His 
figore it was that charmed the curioos observer of male 
beanty. He was five feet ten; had square Shoulders, 
a deep ehest, masculine flank, small foot, high instep. 
To crown all this, a head, overflowed by ripples of 
dark brown hair, sat with heroic grace upon his solid 
white throat, like some glossy falcon new lighted on a 
Farian column. 

This young gentleman had decided qualities, posi- 
tive and negative. He could walk up to a five-barred 
gate, and clear it, alighting on the other side like a 
fallen feather; could row all day, and then dance all 
night; could fling a cricket-ball a hundred and six 
yards; had a lathe and a tool-box, and would make 
you in a trice a chair, a table, a doli,' a nutcracker, or 
any other movable, useful, or the very reverse. And 
could not leam his lessons, to save his life. 

His sister Julia was not so easy to describe. Her 
figure was tall, lithe, and Serpentine; her hair the 
colour of a horse-chesnut firesh Ä-om its pod; her ears 
tiny and shell-like, her eyelashes long and silky; her 
mouth small when grave, large when smiling; her eyes 
pure hazel by day, and tinged with a little viol^t V^^ 
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night. But in jotting down these details, tnie as tliey 
aro, I seom to myself to be painting fire, with a little 
0now and saffron mixed on a marble pallet. There is 
a boauty too spiritual to be cbained in a string of 
itemH; and Julia's fair features were but the china 
VQBBol that brimmed over with the higher loveliness of 
her soul. Her essential charm was, what shall I say? 
Tran8])arence. 

" You would have said her very body thonght." 

Modcsty, Intelligonco, and, above all, Enthnsiasm, 
Khono Üirough her, and out of her, and made her an 
airy, flory, houBohold joy. Briefly, an incamate snn- 
b(tani. 

ThiH ono could learn her lessons with nnreasonable 
rapidityi and until Kdward went to Eton, would inmst 
upon h^aruiiig \m into the bargain, partly with the 
fiuid Uittiou of ooaxiug him on; as the Company of a 
nwitY iionto iUiMt08 a »low one; partly because she was 
dott^rnUut^il to »han^ bis ovory trouble, if she conld not 
rt^nuwo \U A Uttlo oholoric, and indeed downright 
)m»uo to that i«ort> ^nvonms indignation which fires at 
tho wrtu\^ of otht^wu Whon hwited with emotion, or 
«i^utiwmttt nho lowt^rtnt ht>r voic^, instead of raising it 
\\k^ tUo irt^t of U9i !th<> called hi^r mother ^^Lady 
IMaold»" aud hör btv^thw **8ir Impwfturbable." And 00 
w\u>h t\vv wutUuofik 

M\u W\\\\\ laid astu)«» hw |^T$\i«ial «mbition with 
h«M^ u\ai\lou uamt^'^ bnt t^ho Knvk«^ hi^ for her chil- 
dr^v )Vvha)vt ^<> vra» aU iW UKvr^ ambitionB fbr 
Ihom, that tlioY had lu» rival a»(vinuil in Mis. Dodd. 
8ho «^Uu^at^i %lnUa h^m^t tVwm tüf^ to kist: bot with 
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of ereation, she sent Edward to Eton, at nine. This 
was slackening her tortoise; for at Eton is no female 
master, to coax dry knowledge into a slow head. 
However, he made good progress in two branches — 
aq^oatics and cricket. 

After Eton came the choice of a profession. His 
mother recognized but four; and these her discreet 
ambition speedily sifted down to two. For military 
heroes are shot now and then, however pacific the 
Century; and naval ones drowned. She would never 
expose her Edward to this class of accidents. Glory 
by all means; glory by the pail; bat safe glory, please; 
er she would none of it Bemained the church and 
the bar: and, within these reasonable limits, she left 
her dear boy free as air; and not even hurried; there 
was plenty of time to choose: he must pass through 
the university to either. This last essential had been 
settled about a twelvemonth, and the very day for his 
going to Oxford was at band, when one moming Mr. 
Edward formally cleared his throat: it was an unusual 
act, and drew the ladies^ eyes upon him. He followed 
the solemnity up by delivering calmly and ponderously 
a connected discourse, which astonished them by its 
length and purport. ^^Mamma, dear, let us look the 
thing in the face/^ (This was his favourite expression, 
as well as habit.) "I have been thinking it quietly 
over for the last six months. Why send me to the 
university? I shall be out of place there. It will cost 
you a lot of money, and no good. Now, you take a 
fool's advice! Don't you waste your money and papa^s, 
sending a dull fellow like me to Oxford!* I did bad 
enough at Eton. Make me an engineer, or something. 
If you were not so fond of me, and I of you^ Td say 
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send me to CanadA, witli a {nekaxe; yon know Tve 
got so headpiece.^ 

Mtb. Dodd bad sat aphast, castmg Edward depre- 
eating looks at the dose of each ponderons sentenoe, 
bat too polit« tö int^rrupt a sonl, even a son talking 
nonsense. Sbe now aftsuretd bim sbe could affoid very 
weJl to send bim to Oxford, and begged leave to re- 
mind bim that be was too gw>d and too sensible to nin 
np bills tbere, like tbe yonngr men vbo did not leally 
love tbeir parentsu **Tben, as for leaming, wby we 
most be reasonable in onr tum. Do tbe best yon can, 
love. We know von bave no great tnni for tbe daa- 
fldcs; we do not expect yon to take bigb bononrs like 
young Mr. Hardie; besides, tbat migbt make yonr bead 
acbe: be bas sad beadacbes bis sister told Jiüia. Bat, 
my dear^ a nniversity education is indispensable; do 
bnt see bow tbe signs of it foUv^w a gentleman tbrongb 
life, to say notbing of tbe valnable acqnaintanoes and 
lasting friendsbips be makes tbere: even Üiose few distin- 
gnisbed persons wbo bave rben in tbe woild withont 
it, bave openly regretted tbe want^ and bave sent tbeir 
cbildren: and that says volnmes to me." 

''Wby, Edward, it is tbe ball-mazk of a gentle- 
man,^ Said Julia, eagerly. Mr& Dodd eangbt a flash 
of ber dangbter: ^*And my sttver sball never be 
witbont it,'' said sbe, warmly. Sbe added presently, 
in ber usoal placid tone, ''I beg yonr pardon, my 
dears, I ongbt to bave said my gold.*' Witb tkis sbe 
kissed Edward tenderly on tbe brow, and drew an 
embrace and a little gmnt of resignation Crom bim. 
^Take tbe dear boy and sbow bim onr porchases, 
love!" said Mzs. Dodd, witb a little gentle accent of 
half reproacb, searce perceptible to a male ear. 
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"Oh, yes:" and Julia rose and tripped to the door. 
There she stood a moment, half tumed, with arching 
neck, colouring with innocent pleasure. "Come, dar- 
ling. Oh, you good-for-nothing thing." 

The pair found a little room hard by, paved with 
China, crockery, glass, baths, kettles, &c. 

"There, sir. Look them in the face and us, if 
you can." 

"Well, you know, I had no idea you had been 
and bought a cart-load of things for Oxford." His eye 
brightened; he whipped out a two-foot rule, and began 
to calculate the cubic contents. "FU tum to and make 
the cases, Ju." 

The ladies had their way; the cases were made 
and despatched; and one moming the Bus came for 
Edward, and stopped at the gate of Albion Villa. At 
this sight mother and daughter both tumed their heads 
quickly away by one independent Impulse, and set a 
bad example. Apparently neither of them had cal- 
culated on this paltry little detail; they were game for 
theoretical departures; to impalpable universities: and 
"an air-drawn Bus, a Bus of the mind," would not 
have dejected for a moment their lofty Spartan souls 
on glory bent; safe glory. But here was a Bus of 
wood, and Edward going bodily away inside it. The 
victim kissed them, threw up his portmanteau and bag, 
and departed serene as Italian skies; the victors 
watched the pitiless Bus quite out of sight; then went 
up to his bedroom, all disordered by packing, and, on 
the very face of it, vacant; and sat down on his little 
bed intertwining and weeping. 

Edward was received at Exeter College^ aa '^^^KW5, 
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genüemen are received at College; and nowliere eise, 
I hope, for the credit of Christendom. They showed 
him a hole in the roof, and called it an "Attic;" grim 
pleasantry! being a puncture in the modern Athens. 
They inserted him; told him what hour at the top of 
the moming he must be in chapel; and left him to 
find out his other ills. His cases were welcomed like 
Christians, by the whole staircase. These under- 
graduates abused one another's crockery as their own: 
Öie Joint stock of breakables had just dwindled very low, 
and Mrs. Dodd^s bountiful contribution was a godsend. 
^The new comer soon found that his views of a 
leamed university had been narrow. Out of place in 
it? why, he could not have taken his wares to a better 
market; the modern Athens, like the ancient, cultivates 
muscle as well as mind. The captain of the university 
eleven saw a cricket-ball thrown all across the ground; 
he instantly sent a professional bowler to find out who 
that was; through the same ambassador the thrower 
was invited to play on club days; and proving himself 
an infallible catch and long stop, a mighty thrower, a 
swift runner, and a steady, though not very brilliant, 
bat, he was, after one or two repulses, actually adopted 
into the university eleven. He communicated this ray 
of glory by letter to his mother and sister with genuine 
delight, coldly and clumsily expressed; they replied 
with feigned and fluent rapture. Advancing steadily 
in that line of academic study, towards which his 
genius lay, he won a hurdle race, and sent home a 
Httle silver hurdle: and soon after brought a pewter 
pot, with a Latin inscription recording the victory at 
"Fives" of Edward Dodd: but not too arrogantly; 
for in the centre of the pot was this device, ^^%^t 
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Cotll tö »1? dltimttfatiotu'' The Curate of Sandford, who 
pulled number six in the Exeter boat, lefb Sandford 
for Witney: on this he feit he coold no longer do his 
College justice by water, and his parish by land, nor 
escape the change of pluralism, preaching at Witney 
and rowing at Oxford. He fluctuated, sighed, kept his 
Witney, and laid down his oar. Then Edward was 
solenmly weighed in his Jersey and flannel trousers by 
the crew, and proving only eleven stone eight,« whereas 
he had been ungenerously suspected of twelve stone, 
was elected to the vacant oar by acclamation. He was 
a pictore in a boat; and ohü! well pulled, sixü was a 
bearty ejaculation constantly hurled at him firom the 
bank by many men of other Colleges, and even by the 
more genial among the cads, as the Exeter glided at 
ease down the river, or shot up it in a race. 

He was now as much talked of in the University 
as any man of his College, except one. Singularly 
enough that one was his townsman; but no friend of 
his; he was much Edward^s senior in standing, though 
not in age; and this is a barrier the junior must not 
Step over — without direct encouragement — at Ox- 
ford. Moreover, the College was a large one, and some 
of "the sets" very exclusive: young Hardie was Doge 
of a studious clique; and careful to make it understood 
that he was a reading man who boated and cricketed, 
to avoid the fatigue of lounging; not a boatman or 
cricketer who strayed into Aristotle in the intervals of 
Perspiration. 

His public running since he left Harrow was as 
follows; the prize poem in his fourth term; the sculls 
in his sixth; the Jj^eland scholarship in his eighth (he 
pulled second for it the year befqre)^ Strqke of th^ 
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Exeter in bis tenth; and reckoned snre of a first dass 
to consummate bis tworfold career. 

To this young Apollo, crowned with yariegated 
laurel, Edward looked up from a distance. Tbe brilliant 
creature never bestowed a word on bim bj land; and 
by water only sucb observations as tbe following; 
"Time, Sixl" "Well pulled, Six!" " Very well pulled, 
Six!" Except, by-tbe-by, one race; wben be swore at 
bim like a trooper for not being quicker at starting. 
Tbe excitement of nearly being bumped by Brasenose 
in tbe first bundred yards was an excuse; bowever, 
Eardie apologized as tbey were dressing in tbe bärge 
after tbe race: but tbe apology was so stiff, it did not 
pave tbe way to an acquaintance. 

Young Hardie, rising twenty-one, tbougbt notbing 
buman wortby of reverence, bnt Intellect Invited to 
dinner, on tbe same day, witb tbe Emperor of Eussia, 
and witb Voltaire, and witb meek St. Jobn, be would 
certainly bave told tbe coachman to put bim down at 
Voltaire. 

His quick eye detected Edward's cbaracter; but 
was not attracted by it: says be to one of bis ad- 
berents, "Wbat a good-natured spoon tbat Dodd is; 
Pboebus, wbat a name!" Edward, on tbe otber band, 
praised tbis brilliant in all bis letters, and recorded 
bis triumpbs and sucb of bis witty sayings as leaked 
tbrougb bis own set, to reinvigorate mankind. Tbis 
roused Julians ire. It smouldered tbrougb tbree letters { 
but burst out wben tbere was no letter, but Mrs. Dodd, 
meaning, Heaven knows, no barm, bappened to say 
meekly, k propos of Edward, "You know, love, we 
cannot all be young Hardies." "No, and tbank Heaven," 
Bald Julia, defiantly. "Yes, mamma," sbe continued, 



HABB OASH. ll 

in answer to Mrs. Dodd's eyebrow, which had cnrved; 
"yoTir mild glance reads my soul; I detest that toy." 
Mrs. Dodd smiled. "Are jou sure you know what the 
word * detest' means? and what has young Mr. Hardie 
done, that you should bestow so violent a sentiment on 
him?" 

"Mamma, I am Edward's sister," was the tragic 
reply; then, kicking off the buskin pretty nimbly, 
"Aere! he beats onr boy at everything, and ours sits 
qnietly down and admires him for it: oh! how can a 
man let anybody or anything beat him? I wouldn't, 
without a desperate struggle." She clenched her white 
teeth and imagined the struggle. To be sure, she 
owned she had never seen this Mr. Hardie, but after 
all it was only Jane Hardie's brother, as Edward was 
hers; "and would I sit down and let Jane beat me at 
things? never! never! never! I couldn't." 

" Yonr friend to the death, dear; was not that your 
expression?" 

"Oh, that was a slip of the tongue, dear mamma; 
I was off my gnard. I generally am, by the way. 
But now I am on it, and propose an alnendment. 
Now I second it. Now I carry it" 

"And now let me hear it" 

"She is my friend tili death — or Eclipse; and 
that means until she eclipses me, of conrse. But she 
added softly, and with sudden gravity: "Ah! Jane 
Hardie has a fault which will always prevent her 
from eclipsing your humble servant in this wicked 
World." 

"What is that?" 

"She is too goodi Much." 

"Par exemple!" 
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"Too religious." 

"Oh, that is another matter/' 

"For shame, mammal I am glad to hear it: for, 
I scom a life of Mvolity; bat then, again, I should 
not like to give up everything, you know." Mrs. Dodd 
looked a little staggered too, at so vast a scheme of 
capitulation. But "everything" was soon explained 
to mean balls, concerts, dinner-parties in general, tea- 
parties withont exposition of Scripture, races and 
operas, cards, charades, and whatever eise amuses 
Society without perceptibly sanctifying it. All these, 
by Julians account, Miss Hardie had renounced, and 
was now denouncing (with the young the latter verb 
treads on the very heels of the former). "And, you 
know, she is a district visitor." 

This climax delivered, Julia stopped short, and 
awaited the resnlt. 

Mrs. Dodd heard it all with quiet disapproval and 
cool incredulity. She had seen so many young ladies 
healed of so many young enthusiasms, by a wedding 
ring. But, while she was searching diligently in her 
mine of ladylike English — mine with plenty of 
water in it, begging her pardon — for expressions to 
convey inoflPensively, and roundabout, her conviction 
that Miss Hardie was a little, farious, simpleton, the 
post came and swept the subject away in a moment. 

Two letters; one from Calcutta, one from Oxford. 

They came quietly in upon one salver, and were 
opened and read with pleasurable interest, but without 
surprise, or misgiving; and without the slightest fore- 
taste of their grave and Singular consequences. 

Bivers deep and broad st^urt from such little 
Springs. 
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David's letter was of nnnsual length for bim. 
The main topics were, first, the date and manner of 
his retnm home. His ship, a very old one, had been 
eondemned in port: and he was to sail a fine new 
teak-bnilt vessel, the *Agra/ as far as the Cape; 
where her captain, just recovered from a severe ill- 
ness, would come on board, and convey her and him 
to England. In futnre, Dodd was to command one 
of the Companj's large steamers to Alexandria and 
back. 

"It is rather a come-down for a saüor, to go 
straight ahead like a wheel-barrow, in all weathers, 
with a steam-pot and a crew of coalheavers. Bat then 
I shall not be parted fröm mj sweetheart such long 
dreary spells as I have been this twenty years, mj 
dear love: so is it for me to complain?^' 

The second topic was pecnniary: the transfer of 
their savings from India, where interest was higher 
than at home, bnt the capital not so secnre. 

And the third was ardent and tender expressions 
of afPection for the wife and children he adored. These 
effusions of the heart had no separate place, except in 
my somewhat arbitrary analysis of the honest sailor^s 
letter; they were the nnder-current. 

Mrs. Dodd read part of it out to Julia; in fact, all 
bnt the money matter: that concemed the heads of 
äie family more immediately; and Cash was a topic 
her danghter did not understand, nor care about. And 
when Mrs. Dodd had read it with glistening eyes, she 
kissed it tenderly, and read it all over again to her- 
seif, and then put into her bosom as nal'vely as a 
milkmaid in love. 
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Edward*s letter was short enongh, and Mrs. Dodd 
allowed Julia to read it to her, whidi she did with 
panting breath, and glowing cheeks, and a numing 
fire of comments. 

^^^Dear Mamma, I hope 70a and Ja are quite 
weU '" 

" Ju," murmnred Mrs. Dodd, plaintively. 

^^'And that there is good news about papa coming 
home. As for me, I have plenty on my hands just 
now; all this term I have been* (^training* scratched 
out, and anotber word put in: c-b — oh, I know) 
*cramming.'" 

"Cramming, love?" 

"Yes, that is the Oxfordish for studying." 

"'— For smalls;" 

Mrs. Dodd contrived to sigh interrogatively. JuUa, 
who understood her every accent, reminded her that 
"smalls" was the new word for "little go." 

"* — Cramming for smalls; and now I am in two 
races at Henley, and that rather puts the snaffle on 
reading and gooseberry pie' (Groodness me), *and adds 
to my chance of being ploughed for smalls.' " 

"What does it all mean?" inquired mamma, 
"* gooseberry pie?' and 'the snaffle?' and *ploughed?'" 

"Well, the gooseberry pie is really too deep fyr 
me: but ploughed is the new Oxfordish for 'pluckedL* 
mamma, have you forgotten that? Plucked was 
vulgär, so now they are ploughed. * — For smalls; 
but I hope I shall not be, to vex you and puss.'" 

"Heaven forbid he should be so disgracedl But 
what has the cat to do with it?" 

"Nothing on earth. Puss? that is me. How dare 
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he? Did I not forbid all these nicknames and all this 
Oxfordish, by proclamation, last Long." 

"Last Long?" 

"Hern! last protracted vacation. 

"* — Dear mamma, sometimes I cannot help being 
down in the mouth' (why, it is a string of pearls) *to 
think you have not got a son like Hardie.'" At this 
nnfortunate reflection it was Julians tum to sufPer. She 
deposited the letter in her lap, and fired up. "Now, 
have not I cause to hate, and scom, and despise, le 
petit Hardie?" 

"Julia!" 

"I mean to dislike with propriety, and gently to 
— abominate — Mr. Hardie junior. 

"' — Dear mamma, do come to Henley on the 
tenth, you and Ju. The university eights will not be 
there^ but the head boats of the Oxford and Cam- 
bridge river will; and the Oxford head boat is Exeter, 
you know; and I pull Six.'" 

"Then I am truly sorry to hear it; my poor child 
will overtask bis strength; and how unfair of the other 
young gentlemen; it seems ungenerous; unreasonable." 

"* — And I am entered for the sculls as well, and if 
you and "the Impetuosity"' (Vengeance!) *were look- 
ing on from the bank, I do think I should be lucky 
this time. Henley is a long way from Barkington, 
but it is a pretty place; all the ladies admire it, and 
like to see boäi the universities out and a stunning 
race.^ "Oh, well, there is an epithet One would 
think thunder was going to race lightning, instead of 
Oxford Cambridge. 

"* — If you can come, please write, and I will get 
you nice lodgings; I ^vill not let you go to a noisy 
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iniL Love to Julia and no end of kisses to mj pretty 
mamma, 

"*From your affectionate Son, 

"*Edwaed Dodd.'" 

They wrote off a cordial assent, and reached 
Henley in time to see the dullest town in Europe; and 
also to see it tum one of the gayest in an hour or 
two; so impetuously came both the universities pour- 
ing into it — in all known vehides that could go 
their pace — by land and water. 



CHAPTER I. 

It was a bright bot day in June. Mrs. Dodd and 
Julia sat half reclining, witb their parasols up, in an 
open carriage, by the brink of the Thames at one of 
its loveliest bends. 

About a furlong up stream a silvery stone bridge, 
just mellowed by time, spanned the river with many 
fair arches. Through these the Coming river peeped 
sparkling a long way above, then came meandering 
and shining down; loitered cool and sombre under the 
dark vaults, then glistened on again crookedly to the 
ßpot where sat its two fairest visitors that day; but at 
that very point flung off its Serpentine habits; and shot 
straight away in a broad stream of scintillating water 
a mile long, down to an island in mid-stream; a little 
faiiy island with old trees and a white temple. To 
curl round this fairy isle the broad current parted, and 
both silver streams tumed purple in the shade of the 
grove; then winded and melted £rom the sight 
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This noble and rare passage of the silvery Thames 
was the Henley race-course. The starting place was 
down at the island, and the goal was np at a point in 
the river below the bridge, but above the bend where 
Mrs. Dodd and Julia sat, unruMed by the racing, and 
enjoying luxnriously the glorious stream, the mellow 
bridge crowded with carriages — whose fair occupants 
stretched a broad band of bright colour above the dark 
figares clustering on the battlements — and the green 
meadows opposite with the motley crowd Streaming up 
and down. 

Nor was that sense, which seems especially keen 
and delicate in women, left unregaled in the general 
bounty of the time. The green meadows on the oppo- 
site bank, and the gardens at the back of our fair 
friends, flung their sweet fresh odours at their liquid 
benefactor gliding by; and the sun himself seemed to 
bum perfumes, and the air to scatter them, over the 
motley merry crowd, that bright, hot, smiling, airy day 
in June. 

Thus tuned to gentle enjoyment, the fair mother 
and her lovely daughter leaned back in a delicious 
languor proper to their sex, and eyed with unflaggihg 
though demure, interest, and furtive curiosity, the 
wealth of youth, beauty, stature, agility, gaiety, and 
good temper, the two great universities had poured out 
upon those obscure banks; all dressed in neat but easy 
fitting clothes, cut in the height of the fashion; or eise 
in Jerseys; white or striped, and flannel trousers, and 
straw hats, or cloth caps of bright and various hues; 
bettmg, strolling, laughing, chaffing, ^arking, and 
whirling stunted bludgeons at Aunt Sally. 

But as for Üiq sport itself they were tibat^ ta ^^ä^ 

^anf Ckuh. /, 'Ä 



18 

iht eeotre of all thcse brigitt acccflsoncB, ^Tlie Baemg,'' 
wj ladia did not nndersumd it, im»- trj, nor cmre a 
hook-aad-eje aboot it Bnt this mild dignified indif- 
ference to the mam erent receired a shodL at two p.ic: 
for then tlie fint heat for the cnp came an, and Edward 
wa# m it. So then rsäng becüne all in a moment a 
iDO0t interesting pastime; an i4>pendage lo Loving. 
He lefit to join his crew. And, soon after, the Hxeter 
^ded down the rirer hefore their eyes, with the be- 
loved one rowing quietlj in it: his Jersey lerealed not 
only the working power of bis arms, as sunbnint be- 
low the elbow a» a gipsej'B, and as oorded aboTC as a 
blacksmith's, bat also the play of the great mnseles 
aeroM bis broad and deeply indented ehest: bis oar 
entered the water smootbly, gripped it severelj, then 
eame ont clean, and feathered clear and tonablj on 
ibe ringing rowlock: the boat jnmped and then gHded, 
at each neat, easj, powerful stroke. "Oh, how beanti- 
ftd and strong he is/' cried Julia. "I had no idea.*' 

Presently the competitor for this heat came down, 
the Cambridge boat, rowed by a fine crew in broad 
•triped Jerseys. "Oh, dear!" said Julia, "they are 
odions and strong in this boat too. I wish I was in 
it — with a gimlet; he should win, poor boy." 

Which corkscrew staircase to Honour being inac^ 
ceisible, the race had to be decided by two nnfeminine 
trifles called "Speed" and "Bottom." 

Pew things in this vale of tears are more worthy 
a pen of firo than an English boat-race is, as seen by 
the runners ; of whom I have often been one. Bat 
this race I am bound to indicate, not describe; Imean, 
to show how it appeared to two ladies seated on the 
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HJenlej aide of the Thames, nearly opposite the win- 
ning-post These fair novices then looked all down 
the river, and could just discem two whitish streaks 
on the water, one on each side the little faiiy isle; 
and a great black patch on the Berkshire bank. The 
threatening streaks were the two racing boats: the 
black patch was about a hundred Cambridge and Ox- 
ford men, ready to run and hallo with the boats all 
the way, or at least tili the last puff of wind should 
be run plus halloed out of their young bodies. Others 
less fleet and enduring, but equally clamorous, stood 
in knots at various distances, ripe for a shorter yell 
and run when the boats should come up to them. Of 
the natives and country visitors, those, who were not 
nailed down by bounteous Fate, ebbed and flowed up 
and down the bank with no settled idea, but of getting 
in the way as much as possible, and of getting knocked 
into the Thames as little as might be. 

There was a long uneasy suspense. 

At last a puff of smoke issued from a pistol down 
at the Island; two oars seemed to splash into the water 
from each white streak; and the black patch was 
moving; so were the threatening streaks. Presently 
was heard a faint, continuous, distant murmur, and the 
streaks began to get larger, and larger, and larger; 
and the eight splashing oars looked four instead of 
two. 

Every head was now tumed down the river. 
GrToups hung craning over it like nodding bulrushes. 

Next the runners were swelled by the stragglers 
they picked up; so were their voices; and on came 
the splashing oars and roaring lungs. 

Now the colours oi the racing Jerseys pee^jed dia- 
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tinci The oarsmen^s heads and bodies came swing- 
ing back like one, and the oars seemed to l€ish the 
water savagely, like a connected row of swords, and 
the spray squirted at each vicious stroke. The boats 
leaped and darted side by side, and, looking at them 
in front, Julia could not say which was ahead. On 
they came nearer and nearer, with hundreds of voices 
vociferating, "Go it Cambridge!" "Well pulled Ox- 
ford!" "You are gaining, hurrah!" "Well pulled 
Trinity!" "Hurrah!" "Oxford!" "Cambridge!" "Now 
is your time, Hardie; pick her up!" "Oh, well pulled, 
Six!" "Well pulled, Stroke!" "Up, up! üft her a 
bit!" "Cambridge!" "Oxford!" "Hurrah!" 

At this Julia turned red and pale by turns. "Oh, 
mamma!" said she, clasping her hands and colouring 
high, "would it be very wrong if I was to pray for 
Oxford to win?" 

Mrs. Dödd had a monitory finger; it was on her 
left band; she raised it; and, that moment, as if she 
had given a signal, the boats, foreshortened nö longer, 
ßhot out to treble the length they had looked hitherto, 
and came broadside past our palpitating fair, the 
elastic rowers stretched like greyhounds in a chase, 
darting forward at each stroke so boldly they seemed 
fljdng out of the boats, and surging back as superbly, 
an eightfold human wave: their nostrils all open, the 
lips of some pale and glutinous; their white teeth all 
clenched grimly, their young eyes all glowing, their 
supple bodies swelling, the muscle» writhing beneath 
their Jerseys, änd the sinews starting on each bare 
brown arm; their little shrill coxswains shouting im- 
periously at the young giants, and working to and fro 
with them, like Jockeys at a finish; nine souls and 
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bodies flung whole into each magnificent effort; water 
foammg and flying, rowlocks ringing, crowd running, 
tumbling, and howling like mad; and Cambridge a 
boat's nose ahead. 

They had scarcely passed onr two spectators, when 
Oxford put on a furious spurt, and got fully even with 
the leading boat. There was a louder roar than ever 
from the bank. Cambridge spurted desperately in 
tum, and stole those few feet back; and so they went 
fighting every inch of water. Bang! A cannon on 
the bank sent its smoke over both competitors; it dis- 
persed in a moment, and the boats were seen pulling 
slowly towards the bridge, Cambridge with four oars, 
Oxford with six, as if that gunl had winged them 
both. 

The race was over. 

But who had won our party could not see, and 
mnst wait to leam. 



A youth, adomed with a blue and yellow rosette, 
cried out, in the hearing of Mrs. Dodd, "I say, they 
are properly pumped, both crews are:" then, jumping 
on to a spoke of her carriage-wheel, with a sHght 
apology, he announced that two or three were shut up 
in the Exeter. 

The exact meaning of these two verbs passive was 
not clear to Mrs. Dodd; but their intensity was: she 
fluttered, and wanted to go to her boy and nurse him, 
and tumed two most imploring eyes on Julia, and 
Julia straightway kissed her with gentle vehemence, 
and offered to run and see. 
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"What, amongst all those yoting gentlemen, love? 
I fear that would not be proper. See, all the ladies 
remain apar^^' So they kept quiet and miserable alter 
the manner of females. 

Meantime the Cantab^s quick eye had not deceived 
him; in each racing boat were two young gentlemen 
leaning coUapsed over their oars; and two more, who 
were in a cloud, and not at all clear whether they 
were in this world still, or in their zeal had puUed 
into a better. But their malady was not a rare one in 
racing boats, and the remedy always at band; it com- 
bined the rival Systems; Thames was sprinkled in their 
faces — Homoeopathy: and brandy in a teaspoon 
trickled down their throats — AUopathy: youth and 
spirits soon did the rest; and, the moment their eyes 
opened, their mouths opened; and, the moment their 
months opened, they feil a chaffing. 

Mrs. Dodd's anxiety and Julians were relieved by 
the appearance of Mr. Edward, in a tweed shooting- 
jacket, sauntering down to them, hands in his pocket, 
and a cigar in his mouth, placidly unconscious of their 
solicitude on his account. He was received with a 
little guttural cry of delight; the misery they had been 
in about him was duly concealed from him by both, 
and Julia asked him warmly who had won. 

"Oh, Cambridge." 

"Cambridge! Why, then you are beaten?" 

"Eather." (Puff.) 

"And you can come here with that horrible calm, 
and cigar, owning defeat, and puffing tranquillity, with 
the same mouth. Mamma, we are beaten. Beaten! 
actually." 

"Never mind," said Edward, kindly; "you have 
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Bhen a capital race, the dosest ever known on thiB 
river; and one side or other must lose." 

"And if they did not quite win , they very nearly 
did," observed Mrs. Dodd, composedly; then, with 
beartfelt content, "he is not hurt, and that is the main 
thing." 

"Well, my Lady Placid, and Mr. Imperturbable, I 
am glad neither of your equanimities is disturbed; bnt 
defeat is a Bitter Pill to me." 

Julia Said tlus in her eamest voice, and drawing 
her scarf snddenly round her, so as almost to make it 
speak, digested her Bitter Pill in silence. During 
which process several Exeter men caught sight of 
Edward, and came round him, and an animated dis- 
eussion took place. They began with asking him how 
it had happened, and, as he never spoke in a hurry, 
Bupplied him with the answers. A stretcher had broken 
in the Exeter. No, but the Cambridge was a much 
better built boat, and her bottom cleaner. The bow 
oar of the Exeter was ill, and not*fit for work. Each 
of these Solutions was advanced and combated in tum, 
and then all together. At last the Babel lulled, and 
Edward was once more appealed to. 

"Well, I will teil you the real truth," said he, 
"how it happened." (Puff.) 

There was a pause of expectation, for the young 
man^s tone was that of conviction, knowledge, and 
authority. 

"The Cambridge men pulled faster than we did." 
(Puff.) 

The hearers stared and then laughed. 

"Come, old fellows," said Edward, "never win a 
boat-race on dry landl That is such a piain thing to 
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do: gives the other side the laugh as well as the race« 
I have heard a stretcher or two told, bat I saw none 
broken. (Puff.) Their boat is the worst I ever saw, 
it dips every stroke. (Puff.) Their strength lies in 
the crew. It was a good race and a fair one. Cam- 
bridge got a lead and kept it (Puff.) They beat ns 
a yard or two at rowing; but hang it all, don't let 
them beat us at telling the truth, not by an inch.'* 
(Puff.) 

"All right, old fellow!" was now the cry. One 
observed, however, that Stroke did not take the matter 
so coolly as Six, for he had shed a tear getting out of 
the boat. 

"Shed a fiddlestick!" squeaked a little sceptic. 

"No," Said another, "he didn't quite shed it; his 
pride wouldn't let him." 

"So he decanted it, and put it by for supper," 
suggested Edward, and puffed. 

"None of your chaff,. Six. He had a gulp or two, 
and swallowed the rest by main force." 

"Don't you talk: you can swallow anything, it 
seems." (Puff.) 

"Well, I believe it," said one of Hardie's own set. 
"Dodd doesn't know him as we do. Taff Hardie can't 
bear to be beat." 

When they were gone, Mrs. Dodd observed, "Dear 
mel what if the young gentleman did cry a little, it 
was very excusable; after such great exertions it was 
disappointing, mortifying. I pity him for one, and 
wish he had his mother alive and here, to dry them."* 

"Mamma, it is you for reading us," cried Edward, 

* Oll where , and oh where, was her Lindley Murray gone ? 
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slapping. Hs thigh. "Well, then, since you can fed 
for. ^ fellow, Hardie was a good deal cut up. You 
know the university was in a manner beaten, and he 
took the blame. He never cried; that was a cräcker 
of those fellows. But he did give one gireat sob, that 
was all, and hung his head on one side a moment 
Bat then he fonght out of it directly, like a man, and 
there was an end of it, or ought to have been. Hang 
chatterboxesi" 

"And what did you say to console him, Edward?" 
inquired Julia warmly. 

"What! me? Console my senior, and my Stroke? 
No thank you." 

At this thunderbolt of etiquette both ladies kept 
their countenances — this was their muscular feat that 
day — and the racing for the sculls came on: six com- 
petitors — two Cambridge, three Oxford, one London. 
The three heats fumished but one good race, a sharp 
contest between a Cambridge man and Hardie, ending 
in favour of the latter; the Londoner walked away 
fironx his Opponent. Sir Imperturbable's competitor 
was impetuous, and ran into him in the first hundred 
yards; Sir L consenting calmly. The umpire, appealed 
to on the spot, decided that it was a foul, Mr. Dodd 
being in his own water. He walked over the course, 
and explained the matter to his sister, who delivered 
her mind thus: 

"Ohl if races are to be won by going slower than 
the other, we may shine yet: only^ I call it Cheating, 
not Eacing." 

He smiled unmpved; she gave her scarf the irony 
twist, and they all went to dinner. The business re- 



26 BAED CASH. 

cotninenced with a race between a London boat and 
the winner of yesterday's heat, Cambridge. Here tiie 
trath of Edward's remark appeared. The Cambridge 
boat was too light for the men, and kept burying her 
nose; the London craft, under a heavy crew, floated 
like a cork. The Londoners soon fonnd out their ad- 
rantage, and, overrating it, steered into their op- 
ponents' water prematnrelj, in spite of a waming voice 
from the bank. Cambridge saw, and cracked on for a 
foul; and for about a minnte it was anybödy's race. 
But the Londoners puUed gallantly, and just scraped 
clear ahead. This peril escaped, they kept their 
backs straight and a clear lead to the finish; Cam- 
bridge followed a few feet in their wake, pulling 
wonderfully fast to the end, but a trifle out of form, 
and much distressed. 

At this both universities looked blue, their humble 
aspiration being, first to beat off all the external world, 
and then tackle each other for the prize. 

Just before Edward left his friends for "the 
sculls,'^ the final heat, a note was brought to him. 
He ran his eye over it, and threw it open into his 
sister^s lap. The ladies read it. Its writer had won 
a prize poem, and so now is our time to get a hint for 
composition: 



"Dbar Sir, 
"Oxford must win something. Suppose we go in 
for these sculls. You are a horse that can stay; 
Silcock is hot for the lead at starting, I hear; so I 
mean to work him out of wind; then you can wait on 
tts, and ptd: up the race. My head is not well enough 



HABD CA8H. 27 

to-day to vin, but I am good to pnmp the Cockney; 
he is quick, bat a little stale. 

"Yours truly, 

"Alfrfd Hardib." 

Mrs. Dodd remarked that the language was sadly 
figurative; but she hoped Edward might be successM 
in spite of bis correspondent's style. 

^ Julia Said she did not dare bope it ^*Tbe race is 
not always to the slowest and the dearest." This was 
in allusion to yesterday's "foul." 

The skiffs started down at the island, and, as they 
were longer Coming up than the eight-oars, she was in 
a fever for nearly ten minutes; at last, near the op- 
posite bank, up came the two leading skiffs struggling, 
both men visibly exhausted; Silcock ahead, but bis 
rudder overlapped by Hardie's bow; each in bis own 
water. 

"We are third," sighed Julia, and tumed her head 
away from the river sorrowfuUy; but only for a mo- 
ment, for she feit Mrs. Dodd start and press her arm; 
and lo! Edward^s skiff was shooting swiftly across 
from their side of the river. He was puUing just 
within himself, in beautiful form, and with far more 
elasticity than the other two had got left. As he 
passed his mother and sister, bis eyes seemed to strike 
fire, and he laid out all his powers, and went at the 
leading skiffs band over head. There was a yell of 
astonishment and delight from both sides of the Thames« 
He passed Hardie, who upon that relaxed his speed. 
In thirty seconds more he was even with Silcock; then 
came a keen struggle: but the new comer was "the 
horse that could stay:" he drew steadily «Iää^l^ ^sA 
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the Stern of his boat was in a line with Silcock^s per* 
son, when the gun fiired, and a fearful roar from the 
bridge, the river, and the banks, announced that the 
favourite nniversity had picked üp the sculls in the 
person of Dodd of Exeter. 

In due course he brought the little silver scuUb, 
and pinned them on his mother. 

While she and Julia were telling him how proud 
they were, and how happy they should be, but for 
their fears that he would hurt himself, beating gen- 
tlemen ever so much older than himself, came two 
Exeter men with wild looks hunting for him "Oh, 
Dodd! Hardie wants you directly." 

"Don't you go, Edwai'd," whispejred Julia: "why 
should you be at Mr. Hardie's beck and call? I 
never heard of such a thing. That youth will make 
me hate him." 

"Oh, I think I had better just go and see what it 
is about," replied Edward: "I shall be back directly." 
And on this understanding he went off with the men. 

Half an hour passed; an hour: two hours; and he 
did not retum. Mrs. Dodd and Julia sat wondering 
what had become of him, and were looking all around, 
and getting uneasy: when at last they did hear some- 
thing about him, but indirectly, and from an unex- 
pected quarter. A tall young man in a Jersey and. 
flannel trousers, and a little straw hat, with a purple 
rosette, came away from the bustle to the more secluded 
part where they sat, and made eagerly for the Thames 
as if he was a duck, and going in. But at the brink 
he flung himself into a sitting posture, and dipped his 
white handkerchief into the stream, then tied it viciously 
round his brow, doubled himself up with his head in 
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liis bands, and rocked bimself like an old woman — 
minus the pätience, of course. 

Mrs. Dodd and Julia, sitting but a few paces be- 
bind bim, intercbanged a look of intelligence. Tbe 
young gentleman was a stranger: but tbey bad re- 
cognized a faitbful old acquaintance at tbe bottom of 
bis pantomime. Tbey discovered, too, tbat tbe af- 
flicted one was a personage: for be bad not sat tbere 
long wben quite a little band of men came after bim. 
Observing bis semicircularity and general condition, 
tbey besitated a moment: and tben one of tbem re- 
monstrated eagerly. "For Heaven's sake come back 
to tbe boat! tbere is a crowd of all tbe Colleges come 
round us; and tbey all say Oxford is being sold; we 
bad a cbance för tbe four-oared race, and you are 
tbrowing it away." 

"Wbat do I care wbat tbey all say?" was tbe 
answer, delivered with a kind of plaintive snarl. 

"But we care." 

"Care tben! I pity you." And be tumed bis back 
fiercely on tbem; and tben groäned by way of balf 
apology. Another tried bim, "Come give us a civil 
answer, please." 

"People tbat intrude upon a man^s privacy, racked 
witb pain, bave no rigbt to demand civility," replied 
tbe sufferer more gently, but sullenly enougb. 

"Do you call tbis privacy?." 

"It was, a minute ago. Do you tbink I left tbe 
boat, and came here, among the natives, for Company? 
and noise? With my bead Splitting." 
f^^ Here Julia gave Mrs. Dodd as soft pinch, to whicb 
Mrs. Dodd replied by a smile. And so tbey settled 
wbo tbis petulant young invalid must be; 
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"There, it is no use," observed one, sotto voce, 
''the blöke really has awful headaches, like a girl/and 
then ho always shuts up this way. You will only rile 
kLm, and get the rough side of his tongue.'' 

Here, then, the Conference drew towards a close. 
But a Wadham man, who was one of the ambassadors, 
interposed. "Stop a minute," said he. "Mr. Hardie, 
I have not the honour to be acquainted with you, and 
I am not here to annoy you, nor to be affronted by 
you. But the university has a stake in this race, and 
the university expostulates through us; through me if 
you like." 

"Who have I the honour, inquired Hardie, assum- 
ing politeness sudden and vast. 

"Badham, of Wadham." _ 

"Badham o' Wadham? Hear that, ye tuneful ninel 
Well Badham o* Wadham, you are no acquaintance of 
mine; so you may possibly not be a fool. Let us 
assume by way of hypothesis that you are a man of 
sense, a man of reason as well as of rhyme. Then 
fbllow my logic. Hardie of Exeter is a good man in 
a boat when he has not got a headache. 

"When he has got a headache, Hardie of Exeter 
is not worth a straw in a boat. 

"Hardie of Exeter has a headache now. 

"Ergo, the university would put the said Hardie 
into a race, headache and all, and reduce defeat to a 
certainty. 

"And, ergo, on the same premises, I, not being an 
egotist, nor an ass, have taken Hardie of Exeter and 
hiß headache out of the boat, as I should have done 
my other cripple. 
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"Secondly, I haye put tbe best man on the river 
into this cripple^s place. 

** Total, I haVe given the unirersity the benefit of 
mj brains; and the university, not having brainfi 
enongh to see what it gaina by the exchange, tums 
again and rends me, like an animal frequently men- 
tioned in Saripture-, bat, nota bene, never once with 
approbation." 

And the aMicted Ehetorician attempted a diabolical 
grin, bat failed signally; and groaned instead. 

"Is this your answer to the university, sir?" 

At this query, delivered in a somewhat threatening 
tone, the invalid sat up all in a moment, like a poked 
Hon. "Oh, if Badham o' Wadham thinks to crush me 
auctoritate suä et totius universitatis, Badham o* Wad- 
ham may just teil the whole university to go and be 
d — d, from the Chancellor down to the junior cook at 
Skimmery Hall, with my compliments." 

"lU-conditioned brüte I" muttered Badham of 
Wadham. "ßerve you right if the university were to 
ehuck you into the Thames." And with this comment 
they left him to his ill temper. One remained; sat 
quietly down a little way off, Struck a sweetly aromatie 
lucifer, and blew a noisome cloud; but the only one 
which betokens calm. 

As for Hardie, he held his aching head over his 
knees, absorbed in pain, and quite unconscious that 
sacred pity was poisoning the air beside him, and two 
pair of dovelike eyes resting on him with womanly 
concem. 

Mrs. Dodd and Julia had heard the greatest part 
of this colloquy. Thej had terribly qui^ eaca\ «Lud 
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notliiiig better to do widi th^pi just theo. Indeed, their 
interest was excited. 

Julia went so far as to pat her salts into Mrs. 
Dodd^s hand with a little eamest look. Bat Mrs. Dodd 
did not act npon the hint; she had leamed who the 
yonng man was: had his veiy name been stränge to 
her, she woiild have been more at her ease with him. 
Moreover, his rudeness to the other men repelled her 
a little; above all, he had nttered a monosjllable; and 
a stinger; a thom of speech not in her vocabnlary, nor 
even in society^s. Those might be his manners, even 
when not aching. Still, it seems, a feather wonld have 
tomed the scale in his favour, for she whispered, "I 
have a great mind; if I could bat catch his ejeJ*^ 

While feminine pity and social reserve were hold- 
ing the balance so nicely, and nonsensically, about 
half a split straw, one of the racing foar-oars went 
down close ander the Berkshire bank. "London!" 
observed Hardie's adherent. 

"What are yoa there, old fellow?" marmnred 
Hardie, in a faint voice. "Now, that is like a friend, 
a real friend, to sit by me, and not make a row. 
Thank yoal thank yoa!" 

Presently the Cambridge four-oar passed: it was 
speedily followed by the Oxford; the last came down 
in mid-stream, and Hardie eyed it keenly as it passed. 
"There," he cried, "was I wrong? There is a swing 
for yoa; there is a stroke. I did not know what a 
treasare I had got sitting behind me." 

The ladies looked, and lo! the laaded Stroke of the 
four-oar was their Edward. 

"Sing out and teil him it is not like the scolls. He 
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most fight for the lead, at starting, and hold it with 
bis eyelids when he has got it." 

The adherent bawled this at Edward, andEdward's 
reply came ringing back in a clear cheerful voice, "We 
mean to try all we know." 

"What is the odds?" inquired the invalid, faintly. 

"Even on London; two to one against Cambridge; 
tbree to one against üs." 

"Take all my tin and lay it on," sighed the 
sufPerer. 

"Fork it out, then. Hallo! eighteen pounds? Fancy 
having eighteen pounds at the end of term; I'U get the 
odds up at the bridge directly. Here's a lady offering 
you her smelling-bottle." 

Hardie rose and tumed round, and sure enough 
there were two ladies seated in their carriage at some 
distance; one of whom was holding him out three 
pretty little things enough, a little smile, a little blush, 
and a little cut-glass bottle with a gold cork. The last 
panegyric on Edward had tumed the scale. 

Hardie went slowly up to the side of the carriage, 
and took off his hat to them with a half-bewildered air. 
Now that he was so near, his face showed very pale; 
the more so that his neck was a good deal tanned; bis 
eyelids were rather swoUen, and his young eyes troubled 
and almost filmy with the pain. The ladies saw, and 
their gentle bosoms were touched; they had heard of 
him as a victorious young Apollo trampling on all dif- 
ficulties of mind and body; and they saw him wan, 
and wom, with feminine, suffering: the contraßt made 
him doubly interesting. 

Arrived at the side of the carriage, he almost started 
at Julians beauty. It was sun-like, and so Vex^ \!l%»l ^;:sr^ 

Bt^ä Cash, I % 
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lovely eamest eyes, beaming soft pity on Iiim with an 
eloquence he had never seen m human eyes before; 
for Julians were mirrois of herseif: they did noUnng 
by halyes. 

He looked at her and her mother, and bhiahed, 
and stood irreaolnte, awaiting their commands. This 
sndden oontrast to his petolance with his own sex 
paved the way. "Ton have a sad headache, sir," said 
Mrs. Dodd; '^oblige me by trying my salts.^ 

He thanked her in a low voice. 

^^And mamma/' inqnired Julia, ^onght he to sit 
in the san?'* 

'^Certainly not Ton had better sit there, sir, and 
profit by our shade and our parasols.'^ 

"Yes, mamma, bnt you know the real place where 
he ooght to be, is Bed."" 

^'Oh, pray don't say that,'^ implored the patient. 

Bnt Jnlia continned, with nnabated sererity, 

"And that is where he woold go this minnte, if I 
^wss his manmia.^ 

"Instead of his junior, and a sträng^/' said Hrs. 
Dodd, somewhat coldly, dweHing with a yery slight 
monitozy emphasis on the ^' stranger.'' 

Julia said nothing, but drew in perceptibly, and 
was dead silent ever after. 

"Oh, madam!" said Hardie, eagerly, "I do not 
dispute her anthoiity; nor yours. You have a rigfat to 
send me where you please, after your kiiiflw ft<qi in m^ 
ticing my iofernal head, and doing me the honour to 
^peak to me, and lending me this. But if I go to bed^ 
my head will be my master. Besides, I shaü thitnr 
awsy wfaat little cfaance I haye of making your ac- 
quaintance; and the race just ooming off!'' 
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"We will not usurp authoTÜy, sir," BaidMrs. Dodd, 
quieüy; "but we know what a severe headache is, and 
should be glad to see you sit stiU in the shade, and 
excite yourself as little as possible/' 

"Yes, madam," said tie yonth, humbly, and sat 
down like a lamb. He glanced now and then at the 
ifiland, and now and then peered up at the radiaut 
young mute beside him, 

The ßilence continued tili it was broken by — a 
fish out of water. An under-graduate in spectacles 
came mooning along, all out of his element It was 
Mr. Kennet, who used to rise at four every moming to 
his Plato, and walk up Shotover-hill every aftemoon, 
wet or dry, to cool his eyes for his evening work. With 
what view he deviated to Henley has not yet been 
ascertained; he was blind as a bat, and did not care a 
button about any earthly boat-race, except the one in 
theuEneid, even if he could have seen one. However, 
nearly all the men of his College went to Henley, and 
perhaps some brauch, hitherto unexplored, of animal 
niagnetism, drew him after. At any rate, there was 
his body; and his mind at Oxford and Athens, and 
other venerable but irrelevant cities. He brightened 
at sight of his doge, and asked him warmly if he had 
heard the news. 

"No; what? Nothing wrong, I hope?" 

"Why, two of our men are ploughed; that is all," 
said Kennet, affecting with withering irony to under- 
value his intelligence. 

"Confound it. Kennet, how you frightened mel I 
was afiraid there was some serew loose with the crew." 

At this very instant, the smoke of tibbe pistol was 
Seen to puff out from the island, and Hardle to«^ \j^^ 

^* 
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liis feet. "They are off!" cried he to the ladies, and, 
after first putting his palms together with a hypocri- 
tical look of apology, he laid one hand on an old bärge 
that was drawn up ashore, and sprang like a mountain 
goat on to the bow, lighting on the very gunwale. The 
Position was not tenable an instant, bnt he extended 
one foot very nimbly and boldly, and planted it on 
the other gunwale; and there he was in a moment, 
headache and all, in an attitnde as large and inspired as 
the boldest gesture antiquity has committed to marble; 
he had even the advantage in stature over most of the 
sculptured forms of Greece. But a double opera-glass 
at his eye "spoiled the lot," as Mr. Punch says. 

I am not to repeat the particulars of a distant race 
Coming nearer and nearer. The main features are al- 
ways the same, only this time it was more exciting to 
our fair friends, on account of Edward's high stake in 
it. And then their grateful though refractory patient, 
an authority in their eyes, indeed all but a river-god, 
stood poised in air, and in excited whispers interpreted 
each distant and unintelligible feature down to them: 

"Cambridge was off quiekest" 

"But not much." 

"Anybody's race at present, madam." 

"If this lasts long we may win. None of them 
can stay like us." 

"Come, the favourite is not so very dangerous." 

"Cambridge looks best" 

"I wouldn't change with either, so far." 
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"Now, in forty seoonds more, I shall be able to 
pick out Üie winner.'' 

Julia weat np this ladder of thnlls to a high State 
of excitement; and, indeed, thej weie all so tuned to 
raeing pitch, that some metal nerve or other seemed 
to jar inside all three, when the piercing giating voice 
of Kennet broke in suddenly with, 

"How do you construe yaaiQifAOQyog?^^ 

The wretch had burrowed in the intellectual ruins 
of Greece the moment the pistol went off, and coUege 
Chat ceased. Hardie raised his opera>glass, and his 
first Impulse was to brain the judicious Kennet, gasing 
up to him for an answer, with spectacles goggUng like 
supematural eyes of dead sophists in the sun. 

"How do you construe *Hoc age?* you incon* 
graous dog! Hold your tongue, and mind the race.^* 

"There, I thought so! Where's your three to one, 
now? The Cockneys are out of this event, any way. 
Go on, Universities, and order their suppers I" 

"But, which is first, sir?" asked Julia, imploringly, 
"Oh, which is first of dl?" 

"Neither. Never mind; it looks well. London is 
pumped; and if Cambridge can't lead him before this 
tum in the river, the race will be ours. Now, look 
out! By Jove, we are aheadr^ 

The leading boats came on, Oxford pulling a long, 
lofty, sturdy stroke, that seemed as if it never could 
compete with the quick action of its competitor. Yet 
it was undeniably ahead, and gaining at every swing. 

Young Hardie writhed on his perch. He screeched 
at them across the Thames "Well pulied Stroke l ^TT^UL 
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pulled all! Splendidly pnlled, Dodd! Ton are Walking 
away from them altogetlier! Hurrah! Oxford for ever, 
Imrrah!" The gun went off over the heads of the Ox- 
ford crew in advance, and even Mrs. Dodd and Julia 
could see the race was theirs. 

"We have won at last!" cried Julia, all on fire, 
"and fairly; only think of that!" 

Hardie tumed round, gratefdl to beauty for siding 
with his university. "Yes, and the fools may thank 
me; or rather my man, Dodd. Dodd for ever! Hurrah!" 

At this climax even Mrs. Dodd took a gentle share 
in the youthful enthusiasm that was boiling around 
her, and her soft eyes sparkled, and she returned the 
forvid pressure of her daughter's hand; and both their 
faees were flushed with gratified pride and affection. 

"Dodd!" broke in "the incongruous dog," with a 
voiee just like a saw's; "Dodd! Ah, that's^be man 
who is just ploughed for smalls."ij 

Ice hasits thunderbolts. 



CHAPTER IL 

WiNNiNa boat-races was all very fine; but a hun- 
dred such victories could not compensate Mr. Kennet's 
female hearers for one such defeat as he had announced, 
a defeat that, to their minds, carried disgrace. Their 
Edward plucked! At first they were benumbed, and 
sat chilled, with red cheeks, bewildered between pre- 
sent triumph and mortification at band. Then the 
oolour ebbed out of their faces, and they encouraged 
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each other feebly in whispers, ^'Might it not be a 
mistake?" 

Bnt nnconseions Kennet robbed them of this timid 
hope. He was now in bis element, knew all about it, 
mshed into detaüs, and sawed away all donbt irom 
their minds. The sum was this. Dodd^s general Per- 
formance was mediocre, bnt passable; he was plucked 
for bis Logie. ELardie said he was very scwpry for it 
"What does it matter?" answered Kennet; "he is a 
boating-man." 

"Well, and I am a boating-man. Why you told 
me yourself , the other day, poor Dodd was anxious 
about it on account of bis finends. And, by-the-by, 
that reminds nie they say he has got two pretty sisters 
here." 

Says Kennet, briskly, "I'U go and teil him; I 
know him jnst to speak to." 

"What, doesn't he know?" 

"How can he know?" said Kennet, jealously; "the 
testamurs were only just out as I came away." And 
wüh this he started on bis congenial errand. 

Hardie took two or three of bis long strides, and 
fairly coUared him. "You will do nothing of the 
kind." 

"What, not teil a man when he's ploughed? That 
is a good joke." 

"No. There's time enough.' Teil him after chapel 
to-morrow, or in chapel if you must: but why poison 
bis triumphal cup? And bis sisters, too, why spoil their 
pleasure? Hang it all, not a word about 'ploughing^ 
to any living soul to-day." 

To bis surprise, Kennefs face expressed no sym- 
pathy, nor even bare assent. At this Hardie lost 
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patience, and burst out impetuously, "Take care how 
you refase me; take care how you thwart me in this. 
He is the best-natured fellow in coUege. It doesn't 
matter to you, and it does to him; and if you do^ then 
take my name off the list of your acquaintance, for Fll 
never speak a word to you again in this world; no, not 
on my death-bed, by Heaven." 

The threat was extravagant; bnt Youth's glowing 
cheek, and eye, and imperious lip, and simple generosity, 
made it almost beautifuL 

Kennet whined, '^Oh, if you talk like that, there 
is an end to fair argument'^ 

"End it then, and promise me: upon your honour!" 
"Why not? What boshi There I promise. Now, 
how do you construe xvfjiivoTiQiarr^g?" 

The incongruous dog ("I thank thee Taff, for 
teaching me that word") put this query with the 
severity of an inquisitor bringing back a garmlous 
prisoner to the point. Hardie replied gaily, "Any way 
you like, now you are a good fellow again." 

^^Cpme, that is evasive. My tutor says it cannot 
be rendered by any one English word*, no more can 
y«(TT()i/>c«()yoff." 

"Why, what on earth can he know about English? 
— 7«(TT(>f^«()yoy is a Cormorant: y^vfuvonQMtfig is a 
Hkinflint; and your tutor is a Duffer. HushI Keep 
dark nowl here ho comes." And he went hastily to 
iiieet Kdward Dodd: and by that means intercepted 
liim Oll liiH way to the carriage. "Give me your band, 
iJodd," \\i\ criod; "you liave saved the university. Ton 
tiiuHt he Htroko of tlie oight-oar after me. Let me see 
inore of you iluin 1 havo, old fellow." 

" With all luy lioart," replied Edward, calmly, but 
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taking the offered band cordially; though he i;ather 
wanted to get away to his mother and sister. "We 
will pnll together, and read together into the bargain," 
continued Kardia 

"Read together? You and I? What do you 
mean?" 

"Well, you see I am pretty well up in the higher 
books; what I have got to rub up is my Divini ty and 
my Logic; especially my Logic. Will you grind Logic 
with me? Say 'Yes,' for I know you will keep your 
Word." 

"It is too good an offer to refuse, Hardie; but now 
I look at yoü, you are excited: wonderfuUy excited 
with the race, eh? Now, just — you — wait — quietly 
— tili next week, and then, if you are so soft as to 
ask me in cool blood " 

"Wait a week?" cried the impetuous youth. "No, 
not a minute. It is settled. There, we cram Logic 
together next term." 

And he shook Edward's band again with glistening 
eyes and an emotion that was quite unintelligible to 
Edward; but not to the quick, sensitive spirits, who 
sat but fifteen yards off. 

"You really must excuse me just now," said 
Edward, and ran to. the carriage, and put out both 
hands to the fair occupants. They kissed him eagerly, 
with little tender sighs; and it cost them no slight 
effort not to cry publicly over "the beloved," "the 
victorious," "the ploughed." 

Young Hardie stood petrified. What? These ladies 
Dodd^s sisters! Why, one of them had called the other 
mamma. Good Heavens, all his talk in their hearing 
had been of Dodd; and Kennet and he between them. 
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had let ont the vexy tldng be waoled to coneeal, 
etpecieüly j&om Dodd's leladons. He gazed at them, 
aad tarned W to die rery forehead. Then, not 

knowing what to do or say, and being afier all bat a 
elever boj, oDt a cool "never nnready" man of the 
World, he slipped away, blashing. Kennet foDowed, 
goggling. 

Left to hemelf, Krs. Dodd wonld have broken the 
bad new8 to Edward at once, and taken the line of 
consoling him under her own vexation: it wonld not 
have been the ürst time that she had played that card. 
Bat young Mr. Hardie had said it would be ankind 
to poison £dward*0 day, and it is sweet woman^s natare 
to foUow suit; 60 she and Julia put bright £&ceß on, 
and Edward passed a right jocund aftemoon with them; 
he was not allowed to surprise one of the looks they 
intorchanged to relieve their secret mortification. But, 
after dinner, as the time drew near for him to go back 
to Oxford, Mrs. Dodd became silent, and a little 
distraite; and at last drew her chair away to a small 
table, and wroto a lettor. 

In directing it she tumed it purposely, so that 
Julia could catoh the address: ''''Edward Dodd^ Esq,^ 
Eaetfir College, Oxford:' 

Julia was naturally startled at first, and her eye 
roved almost comically to and fro the lettor and its 
Destination seatod calm and unconscious of woman's 
boncficont wiles. But her heart soon divined the 
mystery; it was to reach him the first thing in the 
moniing, and spare him the pain of writing the news 
to them; and, doubdess, so worded as not to leave him 
a day in doubt of their forgiveness and sympathy. 



HAHD OASHi 43 

Julia took the missive unobserved bj the Destina- 
tion, and glided out of the room to get it qmietly 
posted. 

The servant-girl was waiting on the seoond-floor 
lodgers, and told her so, with a significant addition, 
▼iz. that the post was in this s^zreet, and only a few 
doors off. Julia was a little surprised at her coolness, 
but took the hint with perfect good temper, and just 
put on her shawl and bonnet, and went with it herseif. 
The post-office was not quite so near as represented; 
but she was soon there, for she was eager tili she had 
posted it; but she came back slowly and thou^tfully: 
here in the street, lighted only by the moon, and an 
occasional gaslight, there was no need for self-restraint, 
and soon her mortification betrayed itself in her 
speaking countenance. And to think that her i!no<^er, 
on whom she doted, should have to write to her son, 
there present, and post the letter! This made her eyes 
fiU, and before she reached the door of the lodging, 
they were brimming over.J 

As she put her foot on the st^, a timid voice 
addressed her in a low tone of suppHcation. "May I 
venture to speak one word to you, Miss Dodd? — -one 
Single word?" 

She looked up surprised; and it was young Mr. 
Hardie. 

Hjs tall figure was bending towards her submis- 
sively, and bis face, as well as his utteranoe, betrayed 
considerable agitation. 

And what led to so unusual a renoontre between a 
young gentleman and lady who had nevOT bee» in- 
treduced? 
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*^The Tender Passion,'' says a reader of many 
novels. 

Why, yes; the tenderest in all our natore: 

Wounded Vanity. 

Naturally proud and sensitive, and inflated by suc- 
cess and flattery, Al£red Hardie had been torturing 
himself ever since he fled Edward's female relations. 
He was mortified to the core. He confoonded ^^the 
fools'' (his favourite synonym for his acquaintance) for 
going and calling Dodd's mother an eider sister, and 
so not giving him a chance to diyine her. And then 
that he, who prided himself on his discrimination, 
should take them for ladies of rank, or, at all events, 
of the highest fashion; and, climax of humiliation, 
that so great a man as he should go and seem to coort 
them by praising Dodd of Exeter, by enlarging upon 
Dodd of Exeter, by offering to grind Logic with Dodd 
of Exeter. Who would believe that this was a 
coincidence, a mere coincidence? They could not be 
expected to believe it; female vanity would not let 
them. He tingled, and was not far from hating the 
whole family: so bitter a thing is that which I have 
ventured to dub "the Tenderest Passion." He itched 
to soothe his Irritation by oxplaining to Edward. Dodd 
.was a frank, good-hearted fellow; he would listen to 
facts, and convince the ladies in turn. Hardie leamed 
where Dodd's party lodged, and waited about the door 
to catch him alone; Dodd must be in College by twelve, 
and would leave Henley before ten. He waited tili 
he was tired of waiting. But at last the door opened; 
he stepped forward, and out tripped Miss Dodd. 
"Confound it!" muttered Hardie, and drew back. 
However, he stood and admired her graceful figore 
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and aciion, her ladylike speed withoat bnstlmg. Had 
she come back at the same pace, be wonld never bave 
ventared to stop her: on such a thread do things hang: 
bnt she retumcä very slowly, hanging her head; her 
look at bim and bis headache recnrred to bim, a look 
brimfol of goedness. She would do as well as Edward, 
better perhaps. He yielded to impnlse, and addressed 
her, but with all the trepidation of a yonth defying the 
giant Etiquette for the first time in bis life. 

Julia was a little surprised and fluttered, but did 
not betray it; she had been taught self-command by 
example, if not by precept 

"Certainly, Mr. Hardie," said she, with a modest 
composure a young coquette might have envied under 
the circumstances. 

Hardie had now only to explain himself : but in- 
stead of that , he stood looking at her with silent con- 
cem; the fair face she raised to bim was wet with 
tears; so were her eyes, and even the glorious eye- 
lashes were fringed with that tender spray; and it 
glistened in the moonlight. 

This sad and pretty sight drove the vain but 
generous youth's calamity clean out of bis head "Why, 
you are cryingl Miss Dodd, what is the matter? I 
hope nothing has happened.^' 

Julia tumed her head away a little fretfully, with 
a "No, no!" But soon her natural candour and sim- 
plicity prevailed; a simplicity not without dignity; 
she tumed round to bim and looked bim in the face. 
"Why should I deny it to you, sir, who have been 
good enough to sympathize with us? We are mor- 
tified, sadly mortified, at dear Edward's disgrace; and 
it has cost us a struggle not to disobey y^iu^ «aA y*^" 



mm bis linifiuJ e^ wiik sad looks. And m^aarnnm. 
lud Uf write to kiBii, änd eoDsole him agamrt to-flMHiow: 
Imu I lM>pe he wifl not ieel it «o sercralj «g sbe doee: 
Sttd I hm,re jmßt pf^sted it mjself , and ii^ea I tlHHi^t 
of our de«r lanima bdng dnven lo fodi expedientSy 

I Oh!** Amd the pue young baut, liavmg 

opened itself by w<»ds, rniisl flow a fitde more. 

^'Ofa, pm^dtm't cry," said jomi^ Hirdie, te&derlj; 
"don't take sueh a trifle to heart so; your crymg nuükes 
me feel gnütj for letdng it happen. It ahjJl never 
oecar agaiiL If I had onlj known, it sfaould never 
haye happened at alL" 

"Onee is enough,"* sigbed Jaüa. 

^^Indeed you take it too mach to heart; it is cmlj 
oat of Oxford a plough is thonght mach of ; especiallj 
a Single one; that is so Tery c^nnmon. Yoa see, Miss 
Dodd, an oniversitj examination consists of sevecal 
items: neglect bat one, and Orichton himself woold be 
ploaghed; becaose Inilliaaey in yoar other papers is 
not allowed to coont; that is how the most distin- 
guished man of our day got ploaghed for Smalk; 
I had a narrow escape, I know, for one. Bat Miss 
Uodd, if yoa knew how far yoar brother^s Perform- 
ance on tltö river oatweighs a mere slip in the schools, 
in all oniversity men^s eyes, the dons^ and all, yoa 
wottld not make this bright day end sadly to Oxford 
by crying. Why, I coold find yoa a thoosand men 
wfao would be ploaghed to-morrow with glory and 
delight to win one such race as yoor brother has won 
two." 

Julia sighed again. Bat it soonded now half like 
a sigh of relief; the final sigh, with which the £ur 
consent to be oonsoled. 
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And indeed this improvement in the mtisic did HOt 
escape Hardie; be feit he was on the right tack: he 
enmnerated flnently, and by name, many good men, 
besides Dean Swift, who had been plon^ed, yet had 
cnltivated the field of letters in their tum; and, in 
Short, he was so eamest and plausible, that something 
like a smile hovered abont bis hearer^s lips, and she 
glanced askant at him with furtive gratitude firom under 
her silky lashes. But it soon recnrred to her that this 
was radier a long interview to accord to *^a stri^ger,*^ 
and ander the moon; so she said a UtÜe stiffly, **And 
was this what you were good enough to wish to say to 
me, Mr. Hardie?" 

^No, Miss Dodd, to be frank, it was not My 
motive in addressing you, without the right to take 
sudi a freedom, was egotistieal. I came here to clear 
myself ; I — I was afiraid you must think me a hum- 
^iig> yon know." 

"I do not understand you, indeed." 

"Well, I feared you and Mrs. Dodd might think I 
praised Dodd so, and did what little I did for him, 
knowing who you were, and wishing to carry fayour 
with you by all that; and that is so underhand and 
paltry a way of going to work, I should despise my- 
self." 

"Oh, Mr. Hardie," said the young lady, smiling, 
"how foolish: why, of oourse we knew you had no 
idea." 

"indeed I had not; bat how could you kaow it?" 

"Why, we saw it Do you think we have no 
ejes? ah, and mifch kee&er ones than gontlemea 
have. It is mamma and I who are to blame, if any- 
body ; we ought to have declared onxaelv^; \\» ir^>^\ 
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have been more generous, more — manly. But we 
cannot all be gentlemen, you know. It was so sweet 
to hear Edward praised by one who did not know us; 
it was like stolen fruit; and by one whom others 
praise: so, if you can forgive us our slyness, there is 
an end of the matter." 

"Forgive you? you have taken a thom out of my 
soul." 

"Then I am so glad you summoned courage to 
speak to me without ceremony. Mamma would have 
done better though; but after all, do not I know her? 
my mamma is all goodness and intelligence; and be 
assured, sir, she does you justice; and is quite sensible 
of your disinterested kindness to dear Edward." With 
this she was about to retire. 

"Ah! But you, Miss Dodd? with whom I have 
taken this unwarrantable liberty?" said Hardie, im- 
ploringly. 

"Me, Mr. Hardie? you do me the honour to require 
my opinion of your Performances: including of course 
this self-introduction?" 

Hardie hung his head; there was a touch of satire 
in the lady's voice, he thought. 

Her soft eyes rested demurely on him a moment; 
she saw he was a little abashed. 

"My opinion of it all is that you have been very 
kind to us; in being most kind to our poor Edward. 
I never saw, nor read of anything more generous, more 
manly. And then so thoughtful, so considerate, so de* 
licate! So instead of criticising you, as you seem to 
ecKpect, his sister only blesses you, and thanks you from 
the very bottom of her heart," 

She had begon with a polite composore borrowed 
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£Fom marama; bat, <Hice lauiclied« her «rdent natiurQ 
got the better: lier coloiir lose and rose, and her Toice 
sank and sank, and the last in»ds came ahnost in a 
whisper; and such a loTely ^liusper; a gorgle (tom the 
heart: and, as she oondnded, her delieate hand came 
sweeping ont with a hearen-taaght gestnre of large 
and sovereign oordiality, that made even the honest 
words and the divine tones more eloquent It was 
too mnch: the jonng man, ardent as heiself, and not» 
in reality, half so timorons, canght fire; and seeing 
a white, eloquent hand rather near him, canght it, 
and pressed his warm lips on it in mute adoration and 
gratitade. 

At this she was scared and offended. "Oh! keep 
that for the Queen!" cried she, tuming scarlet, and 
tossing her fair head into the air, like a startled stag, 
and she drew her hand away quickly and deoidedly, 
though not roughly. He stammered a lowly apology; 
in the very middle of it she said quietly, "Good-bye, 
Mr. Hardie,'^ and swept, with a gracious little curtsey 
through the doorway, leaving him spell-bound. 

And so the virginal instinct of self-defence carried 
her off swiftly and cleverly, But none too soon; for, 
on entering the house, that^ externa! composure* her 
two mothers Mesdames Dodd and Nature had taught 
her, feil from her like a veil, and she fluttered up the 
stairs to her own room with hot cheeks, and panted 
there like some wild thing that has been grasped at 
and grazed. She feit young Hardie^s lips upon the 
paUn of her hand plainly; they seemed to linger there 
still; it was like light but live velvet. This and the 
ardent look he had poured into her ey^^ %%\i ^^ 

Hard Cash, L K 
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young creature quivering. Nobody had looked at her 
80 before, and no young gentleman had imprinted 
living velvet on her hand. .She was alarmed, ashamed^ 
and uneasy. What right had he to look at her like 
that? What shadow of a right »to go and kisB her 
hand? He could not pretend to think she had put it 
out to be kissed; ladies put forth the back of the 
hand for that, not the palm. The truth was he was 
an impudent fellow, and she hated him now, and her- 
seif too for being so simple as to let him talk to her: 
mamma would not have been so imprudent when she 
was a girl. 

She would not go down, for she feit there must be 
something of this kind legibly branded on her face: 
"Ol 0! just look at this young ladyl She has been 
letting a young gentleman kiss the palm of her hand; 
and the feel has not gone off yet: you may see that 
by her cheeks." 

But, then, poor Edward! she must go down. 

So she put a wet towel to her tell-tale cheeks, and 
tried them by artistic dabs, avoiding friction, and 
came down stairs like a mouse, and tumed the door- 
handle noiselessly, and glided into the sitting-room 
looking so transparent, conscious, and all on fire 
with beauty and animation, that even Edward was 
Startled, and, in a whisper, bade his mother obserre 
what a pretty girl she was; "beats all the county 
girls in a canter." Mrs. Dodd did look; and, con- 
sequently, as soon as ever Edward was gone to 
Oxford, she said to Julia, "You are feverish, love; 
you have been excited with all thiB. You had better 
go to bed." 

Julia complied willingly, for she feit a strangey 
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and, to her, novel inclination; she wanted to be alone 
and think. She retired to her own room, and went 
the whole day over again; and was happy and sorry, 
exalted and uneasy, by tums; and ended by excusing 
Mr. Hardie^s escapade, and throwing the blame on her- 
seif. She ought to have been more distant; gentlemen 
were not expected, nor indeed much wanted, to be 
modest. A little assurance did not misbecome them. 
"Eeally I think it sets them off," said she to herseif. 

Grand total: ** What mxist he think of me?" 

Time gallops in reverie: the town clock Struck 
twelve, and with its iron tongue remorse entered her 
youthful conscience. Wasthisobeyingmamma? Mamma 
had said, "Go to bed:" not, "Go np-stairs and medi- 
tate: upon yonng gentlemen." She gave an expressive 
shake of her fair Shoulders, like a swan flapping the 
water off its downy wings, and so dismissed the sub- 
ject from her mind. 

Then she said her prayers. 

Then she rose from her knees, and cajoled the 
imaginary cat out from its theoretical hiding- place* 
"Puss! puss! pretty pussl" 

Thieves and ghosts she did not believe in, yet 
credited cats under beds, and thought them neither 
"harmless" nor "necessary" there. 

After tenderly evoking the detested and chimerical 
quadruped, she proceeded none the less to careful re- 
search, especially of cupboards. The door of one re^ 
sisted, and then yielded with a crack, and blew out 
the candle. "There now," said she. 

It was her only light, except her beauty. They 
allotted each Hebe but one candle, in that ancient 
burgh. 

^* 
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"Well," she thought, "there is moonlight enough 
to undiesa by." 

She went to draw back one of tbe curtains; but in 
ihe act she started back with a little ßcream. There 
was a tall figure over the way watching the honse. 

The moon shone from her side of the street füll on 
him, and in that instant her quick eye reco^nized Mr. 
Hardie. 

"Well!" Said she aloud, and with an indescribable 
inflexion; and hid herseif swiftly in impenetrable 
gloom. 

But, after a while, Eve's daughter must have a 
peep. She stole with infinite caution to one side of 
the curtain, and made an aperture just big enough for 
one bright eye. Yes, there he was, motionless. "Pll 
teil mamma," said she to him, malignantly, as if the 
sound could reach him. 

Unconscious of the direful threat, he did not budge. 

She was unaffectedly puzzled at this phenomenon; 
and, not being the least vain, feil to wondering whether 
he played the nightly sentinel opposite every lady's 
window, who exchanged civilities with him. "Because, 
if he does, he is a fool," said she, promptly. But on 
reflection, she feit sure he did nothing of the kind 
habitually, for he had too high an opinion of himself ; 
she had noted that trait in him at a very early stage. 
She satisfied herseif, by cautious examination, that he 
did not know her room. He was making a temple of 
the whole lodging. "How ridiculous of him!" Yet 
he appeared to be happy over it; there was an exalted 
look in his moonlit face; she seemed now first to see 
his soul there. She studied his countenance like an 
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inscriptioii, and deeiphered each rapt expression that 
crossed it; and Btored them in her memory. 

Twice ehe left her amboscade, to go to bed: and 
twice Curiosity, or Something, drew her back. At last 
haying looked, peered, and peeped, tili her feet were 
cold, and her face the reverse, she informed herseif 
that the foplish Thing had tired her out 

"Good night, Mr. Policeman," said she, pretending 
to bawl to him. "And^ 0, do rain! As hsurd as ever 
you can." With this benevolent aspiration, a little 
too violent to be sincere, she laid her cheek on her 
pillow doughtily. 

But her sentinel, when out of sight, had more 
power to disturb her. She lay and wondered whether 
he was still there, and what it all meant, and what 
ever mamma would say; and which of the two, she 
or he, was the head culprit in this stränge Perform- 
ance, to which Earth, she conceived, had seen no 
parallel-, and, above all, what he would do next. Her 
pulse galloped, and her sleep was broken; and she 
came down in the moming a little pale. Mrs. Dodd 
saw it at once, with the quick matemal eye; and 
motalized: "It is curious; youth is so fond of pleasure; 
yet pleasure seldom agrees with youth^ this little ex- 
citement has done your mother good, who is no longer 
young: but it has been too much for you. I shall be 
glad to have you. back to our quiet home." 

Ahl Will that home be as tranquil now? 
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CHAPTER IIL 

The long vacation commenced about a month after- 
wards, and Hardie came to bis father's hoose, to read 
for honoiirs, unimpeded by university races and Col- 
lege lectures; and the ploughedand penitentone packed 
up bis Aldricb and bis Wbateley, tbe tben autbori- 
ties in Logic, and brougbt tbem bome, togetber witb a 
firm resolution to master tbat joyous science before 
tbe next examination for Smalls in October. But lol 
ere be bad been an bour at bome, be found bis tbings 
put neatly away in bis drawers on tbe feminine or 
vertical System — deep strata of waistcoats, strata of 
trousers, strata of coats, strata of papers — and bis 
Logic gone. 

Li tbe course of tbe evening be taxed bis sister 
good bumouredly, and asked "what eartbly use tbat 
book was to ber, not wearing curls." 

"I intend to read it, and study it, and teacb yau 
it," replied Julia, ratber languidly — considering tbe 
weigbt of the resolve. 

"Ob, if you bave boned it to read, I say no more; 
tbe crime will punisb itself " 

"Be serious, Edward, and tbink of mamma! I 
cannot sit witb my bands before me, and let you be 
replougbed." 

"I don't want. But — replougbed! — baw, baw! 
but you can't belp me at Logic as you used at 
Syntax. Wby, all tbe world knows a girl can't learn 
logic." 

"A girl can leam anytbing sbe cbooses to learn. 
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What she can*t learn is things other people set her 
down to." Before Edward eould fully digest this 
revelation, she gave the argoment a new tum, by 
adding fretfully, "And don't be so unkind, thwart- 
ing and teasing me!" and all in a moment she was 
crying. 

"Halloa!" ejaculated Edward, taken quite bj sur- 
prise. "What is the matter, dears?^' inquired matemal 
vigilance from the other end of the room. "You did 
not speak brusquely to her, Edward?" 

"No, no," Said Jnlia, eagerly. "It is I that am 
tnmed so cross, and so peevish. I am quite a changed 
girl. Mamma, what is the matter with me?" And she 
laid her brow on her mother's bosom. 

Mrs. Dodd caressed the lovely head soothingly with 
one band, and made a sign over it to Edward to leave 
them alone. She waited quietly tili Julia was com- 
posed: and then said, sofüy, "Come, teil me what it 
is; nothing that Edward said to you; for I heard al- 
most every word, and I was just going to smile, ör 
nearly, when you — And, my love, it is not the first 
time, you know; I would not teil Edward, but I have 
more than once seen your eyes with tears in them." 

"Have you, mamma?" said Julia, scarcely above a 
whisper. 

"Why, you know I have. But I said to myself it 
was no use forcing confidence. I thought I would be 
very patient, and wait tili you came to me with it; so 
now, what is it, my darling? Why do you speak of one 
thing, and think of another? and cry without any 
reason that your mother can see?" 

"I don't know, mamma," said Julia, hiding her 
head. "I think it is because I sleep bo baüdi'^. \t^^ 
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in the morning bot and quivering, and more tired than 
I lay down." 

"I am sorry to hear it," said Mrs. Dodd. "How 
long is this?" 

Jnlia did not answer this qnestion; she went on, 
with her face still hidden, "Mamma, I do feel so de- 
pressed and hysterical, or eise in violent spirits; but 
not nice and cheerful as you are, and I used to be; 
and I go from one thing to another, and can settle to 
nothing; even in Church I attend by fits and Starts; I 
forgot to water my very flowers last night: and I heard 
Mrs. Maxley out of my window teil Sarah I am losing 
my colour. Am I? But what does it matter? I am 
losing my sense; for I catch myself for ever looking 
in the glass, and that is a sure sign of a £ool; and I 
cannot pass the shops; I stand and look in, and long 
for the very dearest silks, and for diamonds in my 
hair." A deep sigh followed the confession of these 
multiform imperfections; but the criminal looked a 
little relieved by it; and half raised her head to watch 
the effect. 

As for Mrs. Dodd, she opened her eyes wide with 
surprise; but at the end of the heterogenebus cata- 
logue she smiled, and said, "I cannot believe that. If 
ever there was.a young lady free from personal vanity 
it is my Julia. Why, your thoughts run by nature 
away from yourself ; you were bom for others." 

Her daughter kissed her gratefuUy^ and smiled: 
but, after a pause, said, sorrowfuUy, "Ah, that was 
the old Julia, as seen with your dear eyes. I have 
almost forgotten her, The new one is what I teil you, 
dear mamma, and that" (with sudden fervour) "is a 
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dreamy, wandering, vain, egotistical, hysterical, ab- 
ominable girl." 

"Let me kiss this monster that I have brought 
into the world," said Mrs. Dodd. "And now let me 
think." She rested her eyes calm and penetrating 
upon her daughter; and at this mere look, but a very 
searching one, the colour mounted and moonted in 
Julians cheek strangely. 

"After all," said Mre. Dodd, thoughtfully, "yours 
is a critical age; perhaps my child is tnming to a 
woman; my rosebud to a rose." And she sighed. Mo- 
thers will sigh at things none other ever sighed at. 

"To a weed, I fear^" replied Julia. "What will 
you say when I own I feit no real joy at Edward's 
retarn this time? And yesterday I cried, *Do get 
away, and don't pester mel'" 

"To your brother? Oh!" 

"Oh no, mamma, that was to poor Spot He jumped 
on me in a reverie, all affection, poor thing." 

"Well, for yonr comfort, dogs do not appreciate 
the niceties of our language." 

"I am afraid they do; when We kick them." 

Mrs. Dodd smiled at the admission implied here, 
and the deep penitence it was uttered with. But Julia 
remonstrated, "Oh no! no! don't laugh at me, but 
help me with your advice: you are so wise and so ex- 
perienced: you must have been a girl before you were 
an angel. You must know what is the matter with 
me. 0, do pray eure me; or eise kill me, for I cannot 
go on like this, all my a£Eections deadened, and my 
peace disturbed." 

And now the mother looked serious and thoughtful 
enough; and the daughter watched ker &xtvv^\:^*^ 
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"Julia," Said Mrs. Dodd, very gravely, "if it was not 
mj child, reared under my eye, and never separated 
firom me a single day, I should say, tliis young lady 
is either afflicted with some complaint, and it affects 
her nerves, and spirits; or eise she has — she is — 
what inexperienced young people call *in love.' You 
need not look so frightened, child; nobody in their 
senses suspects you of imprudence or indelicacy; and 
iherefore I feel quite sure that your Constitution is at 
a crisis, or your health has suffered some shock: pray 
Heaven it may not be a serious one. You will have 
the best advice, and without delay, I promise you." 

That very evening, Mrs. Dodd sent a servant into 
the town with a note like a cocked-hat, and next 
moming Mr. Coleman the apothecary called. Mrs. 
Dodd introduced the patient, and as soon as he had 
examined her pulse and tongue, gave her a signal to 
retire, and detailed her Symptoms: loss of sleep, un- 
evenness of spirits, listlessness, hysteria. Mr. Coleman 
listened reverentially; then gave his opinion, that there 
was no sign of consumption, nor indeed of any organic 
disorder; but considerable functional derangement, 
which it would be prudent to arrest. He bowed out 
profoundly, and in one hour a buttoned boy called 
and delivered a smart salute; a box of twenty-eight 
pills; and a bottle containing six draughts: the quantity 
of each was determined by horizontal glass lines raised 
on the phial at equal distances: the pills contained 
aloes, colocynth, soap, and another ingredient I have 
unfortunately forgotten: the draught, steel, columba 
root, camphor, and cardamoms. 

The pretty page arrived every other day with a 
i^sh phial, and a military flouri^ of band to cap. 
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After the third bottle (as topers say) Mrs. Dodd 
feit uneasy. All this saluting, and firing of phials, at 
measured inteirvals, smacked of routine and nonchalanee 
too much to satisfy her tender anxietj; and somb 
instinct whispered that an airy creature, threatened 
with a mysterious malady, would not lower herseif to 
be cured by machinery. 

So she sent for Mr. Osmond, a Consulting surgeon, 
who bore a high reputation in Barkington. He came; 
and proved too plump for that complete elegance she 
would have desired in a medical attendant; but had a 
soft band, a gentle touch, and a subdued manner. He 
spoke to the patient with a kindness which won the 
mother directly; had every hope of setting her right 
without any violent or disagreeable remedies; but, when 
she had retired, altered bis tone; and told Mrs. Dodd 
seriously she had done well to send for him in time; 
it was a case of "Hyperoesthesia" (Mrs. Dodd clasped 
her hands in alarm), ^^or as unprofessional persons 
would say, *excessive sensibility.' " 

Mrs. Dodd was somewhat relieved. Translation 
blunts thunderbolts. She told him she had alway^ 
feared for her child on that score. But was sensibility 
curable? Could a nature be changed? 

He replied, that the Idiosyncrasy could not; but its 
morbid excess could, especially when taken in time. 
Advice was generally called in too late. However, 
here the only serious symptom was the Insomnia. 
"We must treat her for that," said he, writing a 
prescription; "but for the rest, active employment, long 
walks, or rides, and a change of scene and associations, 
will be all that will be required. In these cases," 
resumed Mr. Osmond, "connected as they ax^ '^^^ 
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Hjperoemia, some medical men eonsider moderate 
renesection to be indicated.'^ He tfaen pat on his 
g^ores, ssLjing carelesslj, ^^The diet, of oourae, mnst be 
Antiphlogistic." 

Mn, Dodd thanked Ilim wannlj for the interest he 
had shown, and, after ringing the bell, accompanied 
him herseif to the head of the stairs, and then asked 
him woold he add to his kindness by telling her where 
she conld hnj that? 

Mr. Osmond looked sorprised at the question, and 
told her anj chemist wonld make it up for her. It 
was only a morphine pill, to be taken every night 

"Oh, I do not mean the prescription," explained 
Mrs. Dodd, "but the new food the dcar child is U> 
take? An — flo — Gistic, was it? I had better 
write it down, sir;" and she held her wee ivory tablets 
ready. 

Mr. Osmond stared, then smiled superior: "Anti- 
phlogistic is not an escnlent, it is a medical term." 

"There, see myignoranee!" said Mrs.. Dodd, sweetly. 

He replied courteously, "I am afraid it is, 'See my 
rudeness, talking Greek to a lady.' But it is im- 
possible to express medical ideas by populär terms. 
*Antiphlogistic' is equivalent to non-inflammatory. You 
mnst know that nearly all disorders arise from, or are 
connected with, *phlegmon,' that is, morbid heat; in- 
flammation. Then a curative System antagonistic to 
heat, in short an Antiphlogistic treatment, restores the 
healthy equilibrium by the cooling effect of venesection 
or cupping in violent cases, foUowed by drastic agents, 
and by vesication and even salivation if necessary — 
don^t be alarmedl nothing in so mild a case as this 
indicates the exhibition of active remedies — and, in 
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all cases, serious or - the reverse, the basis of the 
treatment is a light abstemious diet; a diet at once 
lowering and cooling: in one word, AntipMogistic. Lei 
ns saj theii, for breakfast, diy toast with veiy little 
butter — no coffee — cocoa (from the nibs), or weak 
tea: for luncbeon beef-tea or mutton-broth: for dinner, 
a slice of roast chicken, and tapioca, or semolina, 
pudding. I would gire her one glass of sherrj, bat 
no more,..and barley-water; it would be as well to 
avoid brown meats, at all events for the present With 
these precautions, my dear madam, I think jour anxietj 
will soon be happily removed." 

Julia took her long walks and light diet; and 
became a little pale at times, and had fewer bursts of 
high spirits in the intervals of depression. Her mother 
went with her care to a female friend. The lady said 
she would not trust to surgeons and apothecaries; she 
would have a downright physician. "Why not go to 
the top of the tree at once, and call in Dr. Short? 
You have heard of him?" 

"Oh yes; I have even met him in Bociety; a most 
refined person: I will certainly foUow your advice and 
consult him. Oh, thank you, Mrs. Bosanquet! A propos, 
do you consider him skilful?" 

"Oh, immensely; he is a particular friend of my 
husband*s." 

This was so convincing, that off went another 
three-cocked note, and next day a dark green carriage 
and pair däshed up to Mrs. Dodd^s door, and Dr. Short 
bent himself in an arc, got out, and slowly mounted 
the stairs. He was six feet two, wonderfuUy thin, 
livid, and gentleman-like. Fine long head, keen eye, 
lantem jaws. At sight of him Mrs. Dodd tc^%^ %3Ä 
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smiled, Julia stärted and sat trembling. He stepped 
across the room inaudibly, and, after the osual civilities, 
glanced at the patient's tongue, and touclied her wrist 
delicately. "Pulse is rapid," said he. 

Mrs. Dodd detaüed the Symptoms. Dr. Short 
listened with the patient politeness of a gentleman, to 
whom all this was superfluous. He asked for a sheet 
of note-paper, and divided it so gently, he seemed to 
be persuading one thing to be two; he wrote a pair of 
prescriptions, and whilst thus employed looked up 
every now and then and conversed with the ladies. 

"You have a slight subclavicular affection, Miss 
Dodd: I mean, a little pain under the shoulderblade." 

"No, sir," said Julia, quietly. 

Dr. Short looked a little surprised; his female 
patients rarely contradicted him. Was it for them to 
disown things he was so good as to assign them? 

"Ah!" said he, "you are not conscious of it: all 
the better ; it must be slight; a mere uneasiness: no 
more." He then numbered the prescriptions 1, 2, 
and advised Mrs. Dodd to drop No. 1 after the eighth 
day, and Substitute No. 2, to be continued until con- 
vailescence. He put on his gloves, to leave. Mrs. Dodd, 
then, with some hesitation, asked him humbly whether 
she might ask him what the disorder was. " Certainly, 
madam," said he, graciously; "your daughter is labour- 
ing under a slight torpidity of the liver. The first 
prescription is active, and is to clear the gland itself, 
and the biliary ducts, of the excretory accumulation; 
and the second is exhibited to promote a healthy 
normal habit in that important part of the vascular 
System." 
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"A liver complaint, Dr. Short! Wliat, then, it is 
not Hypercestheda?" 

^^HypercBsthesia? There is no such disorder in tlie 
books." 

" Yon Burprise me," said Mrs. Dodd. '*Dr. Osmond 
certainly thooght it was HjpercBsthesia.^* And sha 
consnlted her wee tablets to establish the word. 

Meantime, Dr. Sbort^s mind, to judge hj bis oonn* 
tenance, was away roaming distant space in searcb of 
Osmond. ^^ Osmond? Osmond? I do not know tbat 
name in medidne.^ 

"O, O, O!" cried JnKa, "and tbey botb Hve in 
tbe same street!" Mrs. Dodd beld up ber finger to 
this outspoken patient 

But a ligbt seemed to break in on Dr. Short 
"Ab! yoa mean Mr. Osmond: a sorgeon. A very 
respectable man, a most respectable man. I do not 
know a more estimable person — in bis grade of tbe 
profession — tban my good friend Mr. Osmond. And 
so be gives opinions in medical cases, does be?*' Dr. 
Short pansed, apparently to realize tbis phenomenon 
in tbe world of Mind. He resumed in a different 
tone: "You may baye misunderstood bim. Hyper- 
(Bsthesia exists, of conrse; since be says so. But 
HyperoBstbesia is not a Complaint; it is a Symptom. 
Of biliary derangement. My wortby friend looks at 
disorders from a mental point; very natural: bis inter- 
est lies tbat way, perbaps you are aware: but pro- 
founder experience proves tbat mental sanity is merely 
one of tbe results of bodily bealtb: and I am bappy 
to assure you tbat, Ibe biliary canal once oleared, and 
tbe secretions restored to tbe bealtby babit, by tbese 
prescriptions, tbe Hyperoestbesia, and othiex ^x^xl^^^sL- 
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tants of liepatic derangement, will disperse, and leave 
OUT interesting patient in the enjoyment of her natural 
intelligence, her friends^ affectionate admiration, and 
above all, of a sound Constitution. Ladies, I haye the 
honour — " and the Doctor eked out this sentence by 
rising. 

"Oh, thank you, Dr. Short," said Mrs. Dodd, 
rising with him; "you inspire me with confidence, 
and gratitude." As if under the influence of these 
feelings only, she took Dr. Short's palm, and pressed 
it. Of the two hands, which met for a moment then, 
one was soft and melting, the other a bunch of bones; 
but both were very white, and so equally adroit, that 
a double fee passed without the possibility of a by- 
stander suspecting it. 

For the benefit of all young virgins afflicted like 
Julia Dodd, here are the Doctor's prescriptions: 

FOB MISS DODD. 

^ Pil: Hydrarg: Chlor: Co: 
singul: nocte sumend: 
Decoc: Aloes Co: y 
omni mane. 

vüi. Sept J. S. 



FOK MISS DODD. 

Ify Conf : SennsB. 

Potass: Bitartrat. 
Extr: Tarax: S ä 5ss 
Misft:vElect: Cujus sum: 5j omni mane. 

xviii Sept J. S. 



HARD OASB. 65 

Id:, Anglich reddit: per mie Carol: Arundin: 
The same done into English by me C. K. 

FOR MISS DODD. 

1. Jupiter aid us! I Plummer's pill to be taken 
every night 1 oz. Compound decoction of Aloes every 

°^^™^^- SthSept. J. S. 

FOR MISS DODD. 

2. O Jupiter aid usü with Confection of Senna, 
Bitartrate of Potash, extract of Dandelion, of each 
half an ounce, let an electuary be mixed; of which 
let her take 1 drachm every moming. 

I8th Sept. J. S. 



"Quite the courtier," said Mrs. Dodd, delighted. 
Julia assented: she even added, with a listless yawn, 
"I had no idea that a skeleton was such a gentle- 
manlike thing; I never saw one before." 

Mrs. Dodd admitted he was very thin. 

"Oh no, mamma; thin implies a little flesh. 
When he feit my pulse, a chill Struck to my heart; 
Death in a black suit seemed to steal up to me, and 
lay a finger on my wrist: and mark me for his own." 

Mrs. Dodd forbade her to give way to such gloomy 
ideas; and expostulated firmly with her for judging 
leamed men by their bodies. "However," said she, 
"if the good, kind doctor's remedies do not answer 
his expectations and mine, I shall take you to Lon- 
don directly. I do hope papa wiü aooTiXi^ ^x.'Wcdä^'' 

/fard Cash. I, b 
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Poor Mrd. Dodd was herself slipping into a morbid 
State. A mother collecting Doctors!- It is a most 
fascinating kind of connoisseursliip; grows on one like 
Drink; like Polemics; like. Melodrama 5 like the Millen- 
nium; like any Thing. 

Sure enough the very next week she and Julia sat 
patiently at the morning levee of an eminent and titled 
London surgeon. Füll forty patients were before them: 
so they had to wait and wait. At last they were 
ushered into the presence-chamber, and Mrs. Dodd 
entered on the beaten ground of her daughter's 
Symptoms. The noble surgeon stopped her civilly but 
promptly. "Auscultation will give us tjbe due," said 
he, and drew his stethoscope. Julia shrank, and cast 
an appealing look at her mother; but Mrs. Dodd per- 
suaded her to it by taking part in the examination, 
and making it as delicate as possible. The young lady 
sat panting, with eheeks flushing shame, and eyes 
flashing indignation. The impassive Chevalier reported 
on each organ in tum without moving his ear from the 
key-hole. "Lungs pretty sound," said he, a little plain-> 
tively; "so is the liver. Now for the — Hum? There 
is no kardiac insuf&ciency, I think, neither mitral nor 
tricuspid. If we find no tendency to hypertrophy we 
shall do very well. Ah, I have succeeded in diagnosing 
a slight diastolic murmur; very slight" He deposited 
the Instrument, and said, not without a certain shade 
of satisfaction that his research had not been fruitless, 
"The Heart is the peccant organ." 

"Oh, sir! is it serious?" said poor Mrs. Dodd. 

"By no means. Try this" (he scratched a pre- 
scription which would not have misbecome the tomb of 
Oheaps)) "and come again in a month." Ting! He 



HASD GASE. 67 

Btrack a bell. That "ting" said, "60, live Guinea; 
and another come." 

^^Heart disease now!^' said Mrs. Dodd, sinking 
back in her hired carriage, and tbe tears were in her 
patient eyes. 

"My own, own mamma," said Julia, eamestly, 
"do not distress yourself. I have no disease in the 
World, but my old, old, old one, of being a naughty, 
wayward girl. As for you, mamma, you have re- 
signed your own judgment to your inferiors, and that 
is botb our misfortunes. Dear, dear mamma, do take 
me to a doctress next time, if you bave not had 
enough." 

"To a what, love?" 

"A sbe-doctor, then." 

"A female pbysician, child? There is no such 
thing. No; assurance is becoming a characteristic of 
our sex: but we have not yet intruded ourselves into 
ihe leamed professions, thank Heaven." 

"Excuse me, mamma, there are one or two; for 
the newspapers say so." 

"Well, dear, there are none in this country; 
happily." 

"What, not in London?" 

"No." 

"Then what is the use of such a great over-grown 
place, all smoke, if there is nothing in it you cannot 
find in the country? Löt us ga back to Barkington 
this very day, this minute, this instant ^ oh, pray, 

"And so you shall — to-morrow. But you must 
pity your poor mother's anxiety, and see Dr. Chalmerjs 
first" 
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"Oh, mamma, not another surgeon! He frightened 
me; he hurt me; I never heard of such a thing; oh, 
please not another surgeon." 

"It is not a surgeon, dear; it is the Court Physician." 

The Court Physician detected "a somewhat morbid 
condition of the great nervous centres." To an inquiry 
whether there was heart-disease, he replied, "Pooh!" 
On being told Sir William had announced heart-disease, 
he Said, "Ah! that alters the case ejUirely^ He main- 
tained, however, that it must be trifling, and would 
go no further, the nervous System once restored to its 
healthy tone. "O Jupiter, aid usl Blue pill and black 
draught" 

Dr. Kenyon found the mucous membrane was irri- 
tated and required soothing. "O, Jupiter, &c. Blue 
pill and Seidlitz powder." 

Mrs. Dodd retumed home consoled and contoed; 
Julia listless and apathetic. Tea was ordered, with 
two or three kinds of bread, thinnest slices of meat, 
and a little blanc mange, &c., their favourite repast 
after a joumey; and whilst the tea was drawing, Mrs. 
Dodd looked over the card-tray and enumerated the 
visitors that had called during their absence: "Dr. 
Short — Mr. Osmond — Mrs. Hetiierington — Mr. Alfred 
Hardie — Lady Dewry — Mrs. and Miss Bosanquet. 
. What a pity Edward was not at home, dear; Mr. Alfred 
Hardie's visit must have been to him." 

"Oh, of course, mamma.'' 

"A very manly young gentleman." 
, "Oh yes. No. He is so rüde." 

^'Is he? Ah, he was ill just then, and pain irri- 
tates gentlemen: they are not accustomed to it, poor 
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taoshj. Amd. hm wmtt baT« « food iMUtt^ W ir«» $qi 
kind to mT boj.** 

JaÜE look«d dbvB aniliiigr; bttt pr^siMidT »^ i l ^ d 
to be sened iriiii « spim of contnKdfetioii; idn» bi!i^!«» 
to pkk poor Alfired to pie«e$; be was tbi»« ibm Mid 
tbe olber; and &eo so boUL sbe Bi|rbt sar unpadMdt 

Mi&Dodd r^lied cafanlj tbat h« was tintj kiad to 
bor boj. 

^Ob, mamma, yon caunot iqppioT« all Um ward» 
be spcdLe.** 

^It IS not wortb wbSe to remember all tbe woords 
jwmg gentlemea speak^ now-a-dajs; be was Tt^ kiad 
to mj boy, I remember tbat" 

Tbe tea was now leadj, and Mrs« Dodd sat down« 
and patted a cban-, whb a smile of inTitation for Jnlia 
to come and sit beside ber. Bat Julia said, ^*ln tme 
mmute, dear/' and left tbe room. 

Wben she came back^ sbe flattered np to her 
mother and kissed ber yebemently, tben sat down 
radiant "Ab!" said Mrs, Dodd, "wby, you are look» 
ing yourself once more. How do you foel now? 
Better?" 

"How do I feel? Let me see: tbe world seems 
one e-nor-mous flower-garden, and Me tbe butterfly it 
all belongs to." She spake, and to oonfirm her words 
the airy thing went waltzing, sailing, and fluttering 
round the room, and sipping mamma every now and 
then on the wing. 

In this buoyancy she remained %Qta!^ I'v^t&j-Vjr» 
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houn; and then came donds and cliills, which, in 
their turn, gave way to exoltation, doly followed hj 
depression. Her spirits were so nncertain, that things 
too minute to jnstify narration tomed the scale either 
way: a word £rom Mrs. Dodd — a new face at St. 
Anno*s Church looking devoutly her way — a piece of 
town gossip distilled in her ear by Mrs. Maxley — 
and shd was sprightly or langoid, and both more than 
reason. 

Mrs. Dodd liad not the clue; and each extreme 
eansed her anziety; for her own Constitution, and her 
experience of life, led her to connect health and happi- 
ness too, with gentle, even spirits. 

One drizzly aftemoon they were sitting silent and 
saddiflh in the drawing-room, Mrs. Dodd correcting the 
mechanical errors in a drawing of Julians, and admir- 
ing the rare dash and vigour, and Julia doggedly 
studying Dr. Whately's Logic, with now and then a 
sigh, when suddenly a trumpet seemed to articulate in 
the little hall: ^^Mestress Doedd at home?" 

The lady rose from her seat, and said with a smile 
of pleasure, "I hear a voiee." 

The door opened, and in darted a grey-headed 
man, with handsome but strongly marked features, 
laughing and shouting like a sehoolboy broke loose. 
He eried out, "Aha! IVe found y' out at last." Mrs. 
Dodd glided to meet him, and put out both her hands, 
the palms downwards, with the prettiest air of lady like. 
cordiality; he shook them heartily. "The vagabins 
said y* had left the town; but y* had only flitted from 
the quay to the subbubs; 'twas a pashint put me on 
the scint of ye. And how are y' all these years? an' 
2iow's SawmiU?'' 
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"Sawmill! What is that?'* 

"It's just your hnsband. Isn't bis name Saw- 
miU?" 

"Dear, no! Have you forgotten? — David." 

"Ou, ay. I knew it was some Scripcher Pettarch 
or another, Daavid, or Naathan, or SawmiU. He is 
a fine lad any way — and how is lie, and where 
is he?" 

Mrs. Dodd replied that he was on the seas, but 
expect — 

"Then I wish him well off 'em, confound *em 
oneannall! Halloal why, this will be the little girl 
grown up int' a wumman while ye look round." 

"Yes, my good friend; and her mother's darling." 

"And she's a bonny lass, I can teil ye. But no 
freend to the Dockers, I see*" 

"Ah!" Said Mrs. Dodd, sadly, "looks are deceitfiil; 
she is under medical advice at this very " 

"Well, that won't hurt her, unless she takes it." 
And he burst into a ringing laugh: but, in the middle 
of it, stopped dead short, and bis face elongated. 
"Lordsake, mad'm," said he, impressively, "ipind what 
y* are at, though; Barkton*s just a trap for fanciful 
femuls: there's a n'oily ass called Osmond, and a cant- 
ing cut-throat called Stephenson, and a genteel, cada- 
veris old assassin called Short, as long as a may-pole; 
they'd soon take the rose out of Miss Floree's cheek 
here. Why, they'd starve Cupid, an' veneseck Venus, 
an' blister Pomonee, the vagabins." 

Mrs. Dodd looked a little confused, and exchanged 
speaking glances with Julia. However, she said, 
calmly, "I have consulted Mr. Osmond, and Dr« 8b.<Ät.\ 
but have not relied on them alone. 1 \kV7^ \a>KÄTvV<st 
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to Sir William Best And to Dr. Chalmers. And to 
Dr. Kenyon." And ßhe feit invnlnerable behind her 
phalanx of leaming and reputation. 

"Qood Hivenßl" roared the visitor, "what a 
gauntlet o' gabies for one girl to mn; and come out 
alive! And the picter of health. Mj faith, Miss 
Floreo, y' are tougher than ye look." 

"My daughter*s name is Julia," observed Mrs. 
Dodd, a little haughtily; but instantly recovering her- 
self, she said, "This is Dr. Sampson, love, an old 
friend of your mother's." 

"And th' Author an' Invintor of th' great Chrono- 
thairmal Therey o' Midicine, th' Unity Perriodicity an' 
Remittency of all disease," put in the visitor, witli 
such prodigious swiftness of elocution, that the words 
went tumbling over one another like railway carriages 
out on pleasure, and the sentence was a pile pf loud, 
indistinet syllables. 

Julia's lovely eyes dilated at this clishmaclaver, 
and she bowed colfiy. Dr. Sampson had revealed in 
this Short interview nearly all the characteristics of 
voice, Speech, and manner, she had been taught from 
infancy to shun: boisterous, gesticulatory, idiomatic; 
and had taken the discourse out of her mamma's 
mouth, twice; now Albion Villa was a Red Indian hut 
in one respect: here nobody interrupted. 

Mrs. Dodd had little personal egotism, but she had 
a mother's, and could not spare this opportunity of 
adding another Doctor to her coUection: so she said, 
hurriedly, "Will you permit me to show you what 
your leamed confröres have prescribed her?" Julia 
sighed aloud, and deprecated the subject with eamest 
fartire BigTXB; Mrs. Dodd would not see them. Now, 
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Dr. Sampficm was himself afflicted with wlmt I shall 
Tentme to call a mental ailment; to irit» a farionB 
intolerance of other men's opinioiis; he had not evea 
patience to hear them. 

^*Mai — dear — mad^m,'^ said he, hastily, "when 
youVe told me their names, ihat's enough. Short 
treats her for liver, Sir ^Hlliam goes in for long 
disease or heart, Chalmers sis it's the nairves, and 
Kinyon the mookis membrin; and / say they are (bob 
and lyres all four." 

"Jnlia!" ejacolated Mrs. Dodd, *^this is very extra* 
ordinaiy." 

^*No, it is not extraordinary,** cried Dr. Sampson, 
defiantly: *^ nothing is extraordinary. And dye think 
IVe known these shallow men thirty years, and not 
plombed 'um?'* 

"Shallow, my good Mend? Excuse mel they are 
the ablest men in your own branch of your own 
leamed profession." 

"Th' ablest?! Oh, you mean the money-making* 
est: now listen me! our lainied Profession is a rasoally 
one. It is like a barrel of beer. What rises to the 
top?'^ Here he paused for a moment, then answered 
himself furiously "The Scum!" 

This blast blown, he moderated a littlo. **Look 
see!" said he, "up to three or four thousand a year, 
a Docker is often an honest man, and sometimes 
knows something of midicine; not much, because it is 
not taught anywhere; but, if he is making over five 
thousand, he must be a rogue or eise a fool: either he 
has booed an^ booed, and cript an^ crawled, int* whole- 
sale collusion with th' apothecary an* th' accouclieus 
— the two Jockeys that drive Joka "BxISil^ i^wss^ 
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Coach — and they are sucking the pashint togither, 
like a leash o* leeches, or eise he has tnmed spicialist; 
has tacked his name to some poplar disorder, real or 
imaginary; it needn't exist to be poplar. Now, those 
four you have been to are spicialists, and that means 
monomaniucs — their buddies exspatiate in West-ind 
Squares, but their souls dwell in a n'alley, ivery man 
Jack of 'em: Aberford's in Stomich Alley, Chalmers's 
in Nairve Court, Short's niver stirs out o' Liver Lane, 
Paul's is stuck fast in Kidney Close, Eanyon's in 
Mookis Membrin Mews, and Hibbard*s in Lung Pas- 
sage. Look see! nixt time y' are out of sorts, stid o* 
Consulting three bats an a n'owl at a guinea the piece, 
send direct to me, and 111 give y' all their opinions, 
and all their prescriptions, gratis. And deevilich dear 
ye'll find 'em at the price, if ye swallow 'm." 

Mrs. Dodd thanked him coldly for the offer, but 
Said she would be more grateful if he would show his 
superiority to persons of known ability, by just curing 
her daughter on the spot. 

"Well, I will," Said he, carelessly; and all his 
fire died out of him. "Put out your tongue! — Now 
your pulse!" 



Mrs. Dodd knew her man (ladies are very apt to 
fathom their male acquaintance — too apt, /think;) 
and, to pin him to the only medical theme which in- 
terested her, seized the opportunity while he was in 
actual contact with Julians wrist, and rapidly enumerated 
her Symptoms, and also told him what Mr. Osmond had 
Said about Hyperoesthesia. 

**GoosB GtbeecbI" barked Sampson, loud, clear, 
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and Sharp as an irritated watch-dog; but Uns one bow- 
wow vented, he was silent as abmptly. 

Mrs. Dodd smiled, and proceeded to Hyperoemia, 
and thence to the Antiphlogistic Begimen. 

At that unhappy adjective, Sampson jumped up, 
cast away his patient's band, forgot her existence — 
she was but a charming individual — and galloped 
into his native region, Generalities. 

"Antiphlogisticl Mai — dear — mad^m, that one 
long fragmint of ass^s jaw has slain a million. Adapted 
to the weakness of human nature, which receives with 
rivirince ideas however childish, that come draped in 
long-tailed, and exotic words, that aasinine polysyllable 
has riconciled the modern mind to the chimeras of th' 
ancients, and outbutehered the guillotine, the musket, 
and the sword: ay, and but for me 

Had barred the door 
For cinturlea more 

on the great coming sceince, the sceince of healing 
diseases instead of defining and dividing *em and 
lengthening their names and their durashin, and shorten- 
ing nothing but the pashint. Th' antiphlogistic Therey 
is this: That disease is fiery, and that any artificial 
exhaustion of vital force must cool the System, and 
reduce the morbid £re, called, in their donkey Latin, 
^flamma,^ and in their Compound donkey Latin, ^in- 
flammation,' and, in their Groose Greece, ^phlogosis,' 
*phlegmoi^,' &c. And accordingly th* antiphlogistic 
Practice is, to cool the sick man by bleeding him, and, 
when blid, either to rebleed him with a change of In- 
strument, bites and stabs instid of gashes, or eise to 
rake the blid, and then blister the blid and raked^ and 
then push mercury tili the teetla. oi ^<^ \J^^^ x^sää.^ 
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and blistered shake in their sockets, and to starve the 
blid, purged, salivated, blistered wretch firom first to 
last This is the Antipblogistic System. It is seldom 
carried otit entire, because the pashint at the first or 
second link in their rimedial chain, expires; or eise 
gives such piain signs of sinking, that even these ass- 
ass-ins take fright, and try t' undo their own work, 
not disease's, by tonics an' turtle, and stimulants: which 
things given at the right time instead of the wrong, 
given when the pashint was merely weakened by his 
disorder, and not enfeebled by their didly rimedies, 
would have cut th' ailment down in a few hours." 

"Dear mel" said Mrs. Dodd; "and now, my good 
friend, with respect to my daughter — " 

"N* list me/" clashed Sampson; "ye're goen to 
fathom th' antiphlogistics, since they still survive an' 
slay in holes and comers like Barkton an d'Itly; I've 
driven the vamperes out o' the cintres o' civilisation. 
Begin with their coolers! Exhaustion is not a cooler, 
it is a feverer, and they know it; the way parrots 
know sentences. Why are we all more or less feverish 
at night? because we are weaker. Starvation is no 
cooler, it is an inflamer, and they know it, as parrots 
know truths, but can't apply them; for they know that 
buming fever rages in ivery town, street, camp, where 
Famine is. As for bloodletting, their prime cooler, it 
is inflammatory; and they know it (parrot-wise), for 
the thumping heart, and bounding pulse, of pashints 
blid by butchers in black, and buUocks blid by butchers 
in blue, prove it; and they have recorded this in all 
their books: yet stabbed, and bit, and starved, and 
mercuried, and murdered, on. But mind ye, all their 
jBham coolers are real weakeners (I wonder they didn't 
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inventoiy Satin and bis brimstin lake among tbeir 
refirijratoTs), and tbis is tbe point wbence t^ appreoiate 
tbeir imbecüity, and tbe sairvice I bave rendered man- 
kind in been ibe first t' attack tbeir banded scbool, at 
a time it seemed imprignable.*' 

"Ab, tbis promises to be very interesting/' sigbed 
Mrs. Dodd; "and before you enter on so large a field, 
perbaps it would be as well to dispose of a little 
matter wbicb lies at my beart Here is my poor 
daugbter — " 

"Nussmee! A boman Bean is in a oonstant State 
of flux 'and reflnx; bis component partides move, 
cbange, disappear, and are renewed; bis life is a round 
of exbaustion and repair. Of tbis repair tbe brain is 
tbe soverrign ajint by nigbt and day; and tbe blood 
tbe great living material; and digestible food tb' in- 
dispensible snpply. And tbis balance of exbaustion 
and repair is too nice to tamper witb; disn*t a Single 
sleepless night, or dinnerless day, write some pallor 
on tbe face, and teil against tbe buddy? So does a 
Single excessive Perspiration, a trifiing diary, or a cut 
finger, tbougb it takes but balf an ounce of blood out 
of tbe System. And wbat is tbe cause of tbat rare 
ivint — it occurs only to pasbints tbat can't afford 
docking — Ditb from old age? Think ye tbe man 
really succumms under years, or is mowed down by 
Time? Nay, yon's just Potry an Bosb. Nasbins bave 
been tbinned by tbe laneet, but niver by tbe scytbe; 
and years are not forces, but misures of events. No, 
Centenarius decays and dies, bekase bis bodiF ex- 
pinditure goes on, and bis bodiF income lessens.by 
failure of tbe reparative and reproductive forces. And 
now suppose.bodir exbaustion. wi3l t«^{^ ^««ä ^\fi«RÄ 
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matter of pectmiary, instead of vital, economy; what 
wonld 70U say to ihe Steward, or bousekeeper, who, to 
balance jrour acconnts and keep you solvent, should 
open every known Channel of expinse with one band, 
and with the other — stop the supplies? Yet tbis is 
how the Dockers for tbirty cinturies bave bumed tb' 
human candle at both ends, yet wondered tbe ligbt of 
life expired under tbeir hands." 

*^It seems irrational. Then in my dangbter^s case 
you would — " 

*^ Looksee I A pasbint falls sick What baps 
directly? Why tbe balance is troubled, and exbaustion 
exceeds repair. For proof , obsairve tbe buddy wben 
Disease is freshi 

And you will alway« Und a loss of flesh. 

To put it economikly, and then you must understand 
it, been a bousekeeper — 

Whatever the Diseaae, its form, or essence, 
Expinditure goes on, and income lessens. 

To tbis sick and therefore weak man, enter a Docker 
purblind with cinturies of Cant, Pricidint, Blood, and 
Goose Greece; imagines bim a fiery pervalid, tbougb 
the common sense of mankind througb its interpreter 
common language, pronounces bim, what be is and 
looks, an * invalid,^ gasbes bim with a lancet, spills out 
the great liquid material of all repair by ihe gallon, 
and felis tbis weak man, wounded now, and pale, and 
fainting, with Dith stamped on bis face, to th* earth, 
like a bayoneted soldier or a slaugbtered ox. If tbe 
weak man, wounded thus, and weakened, survives, 
then the chartered Thugs who bave drained bim by 
^e buntg^holop txaok to and drain him by the spigot; 
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they rake him, and then blister him, and then calomel 
him: and lest Natura should have the ghost of a chance 
to counterbalance these frigbtful outgoings, thej keep 
strong meat and drink out of bis System emptied by 
tbeir stabs, bites, purges, mercury, and blisters; 
damdijjitsi And tbat, Asia excipted, was proüssional 
Midicine from Hippocrates to Sampsin; Antipblogistic 
is but a modern name for an ass-ass-inating routine 
wbicb bas niver varied a bair since scbolastic midicine, 
tbe silliest and didliest of all tbe bundred forms of 
Quackery, first rose — unlike Sceince, Art, Eeligion, 
and all true Suns — in tbe West; to wound tbe sick; 
to weaken tbe weak; and mutilate tbe burt; and tbin 
mankind/* 

Tbe voluble impugner of bis own profession de- 
livered tbese two last words in tbunder so sudden and 
efPective as to strike Julia's work out of ber bands. 
But bere, as in Nature, a moment^s pause foUowed tbe 
tbunderclap; so Mrs. Dodd, wbo bad long been patiently 
watcbing ber opportunity, smotbered a sbriek, and 
edged in a word: "Tbis is irresistible; yoü bave conr 
futed everybody; to tbeir beart's content: and now tbe 
question is, wbat course sball we Substitute?" Sbe 
meant, "in tbe great cajse, wbicb occupies me." But 
Sampson attacbed a nobler, wider, sense to ber query. 

"Wbat course? Wby tbe great Cbronotbairmal 
practice, based on tbe remittent and febrile cbaracter 
of all disease; above all, on 

The law of Perriodicity, a law 
Whence Midicine yet has wells of light to draw. 

By Remittency, I mean tb' ebb of Disease, by Per-^ 
riodicity, tb^ ebb and also tbe flow, tbe paroxysm and 
tbe remission. Tbese remit and i^^iTxt^ ^tA^ää?^ "cösä 
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like the tides, not in ague and remittent fever onlj, 
as the Profission imagines to this day, but in all 
diseases from a Scirrhus in the Pylorus t' a toothache. 
And I discovered this, and the new paths to eure of 
all diseases it opens. Alone I did it; and what my 
reward? hooted, insulted, belied, and called a quack^ 
hy the banded school of profissional assassins, who, in 
their day hooted Harvey and Jinner, authors too of 
great discoveries, but discoveries narrow in their eon- 
sequences compared with mine. T' appreciate Chrono- 
thairmalism, ye must begin at the beginning; so just 
answer me — What is man?" 

At this huge inquiry whirring up all in a moment, 
like a cock-pheasant in a wood, Mrs. Dodd sank back 
in her chair despondent. Seeing her hors de combat, 
Sampson tumed to Julia and demanded, twice as loud, 
"What is Man?" Julia opened two violet eyes at 
him, and then looked at her mother for a hint how to 
proceed. 

"How can that child answer such a question?" 
sighed Mrs. Dodd. "Let us retum to the point." 

"I have never strayed an inch from it. It's about 
'Toung Physic' " 

"No, excuse me, it is about a young lady. Uni- 
versal Medicine! what have I to do with that?" 

"Now this is the way with them all," cried Samp- 
son, furious; "there lowed John Bull. The men and 
women of this benighted nashin have an ear for any- 
thing; provided it matters nothing: talk Jology, 
Conchology, Entomology, Theology, Meteorology, Astro- 
nomy, Deuteronomy, Botheronomy, or Boshology, and 
one is listened to with riverence, because these are all 
/kr-off things in fogs^j but at a word about the great, 
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near, usefal art of Healing, y' all stop your ears; for 
why; your life and dailianhourly happiness depend on 
it. But *no,' sis John Bull, the knowledge of our own 
buddies, and how to save our ownBakin, Beef I mean, 
day by day from disease and chartered ass-ass-ins, all 
that may interest the thinkers in Saturn, but what the 
deevil is it t' us ? talk t' us of the hiv'nly buddies, not 
of our own; babble o^ comets an' meteors an* Ethereal 
nibulse (never mind the nibulse in our own skulls). 
Discourse t' us of Predistinashin , Spitzbairgen sea- 
weed, the last novel, the siventh vile; of Chrischinising 
the Patagonians on condition they are not to come 
here, and Chrischinise the Whitechapelians; of the 
letter to the Times from the tinker wrecked at Tim- 
buctoo; and the dear Professor's lecture on the pro- 
babeelity of snail-shells in the back-yard of the moon: 
but don't ask us to know ourpelves. — Ij[jit8!!" 

The eloquent Speaker, depressed by the perversity 
of Englishmen in giving their minds to every part of 
creation but their bodies, suffered a momentary loss of 
energy; then Mrs. Dodd, who had long been watching 
lynx-like, glided in. "Let us Compound. You are 
for curing all the world, beginning with Nobody. My 
ambition is to eure my girl, and leave mankind in 
peace. Now if you will begin with my Julia, I will 
submit to rectify the universe in its proper tium. Äny 
time will do to set the human race right; you own it 
is in no hurry: but my child's case presses; so do pray 
eure her for me." 

"Mai — dear — mad'm; eure her! How on airth 
am I to do that?" 

"At least teil me what her Indisposition is." 

Hard Cash, 1. ^ 
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"Oh! What, didn't I teil you? Well, there's 
nothing the matter with her." 

At receiving this cavalier reply for the reward of 
all her patience, Mrs. Dodd was so hurt, and so nearly 
angry, that she rose with dignity from her seat, her 
cheek actually pink, and the water in her eyes. Sampson 
saw she was ruffled, and appealed to Julia of all 
people. "There now, Miss Julee," said he, ruefully; 
"she is in a rage hecause I won't humbug her. Poplus 
Toolt decipee. I teU you, ma'am, it is not a midical 
case; give me disease and TU eure ^t. Stop, TU teil 
je what do; let her take and swallow the Barkton 
Docks* prescriptions, and Butcher Besfs, and canting 
Kinyon^s, and after those four tinkers there'U be plenty 
holes to mend; then send for me!" 

Here was irony. Mrs. Dodd retorted by finesse; 
she tumed on him with a sugared smile, and said: 
^'Never mind doctors and patients; it is so long since 
we met; I do hope you will waive ceremony, and dine 
with me en ami." 

He accepted with pleasure; but must retum to his 
imi first and get rid of his dirty boots, and pashints. 
And with this he whipped out his watch, and saw 
that, dealing with universal medicine, he had dis- 
appointed more than one sick individual; so shot out 
as hard as he had shot in, and left the ladies looking 
at one another after the phenomenon. 

"Well!" said Julia, with a world of meaning. 
i "Yes, dear," replied Mrs. Dodd, "he is a little 
eccentric. I think I will request them to make some 
addition to the dinner." 

^^No, mamma, if you please, not to put me off so 
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transparently; teil me first the reason you did not ring 
the bell, and bid the servant conduct that man to the 
door, very, very early in the Conference? If I had 
interrupted, and shouted, and behaved so, yon would 
have packed me ofP to bed, or somewhere, directly." . 

"Don't say * packed,* love. Dismissed me to bed." 

"Ahl" cried Julia, "you are yourself again: that 
privileged person is gone, and we must all mind onr 
P*s and Q*s once more. This is more than natural. 
You would not lay down your character for a Single 
person, to take it up again the moment he was gone 
— without a reason. Here is some mystery." Then 
she clasped her hands, and raised them to Heaven, 
just like the best statues; "My own mother has ift 
secret; a secret from her Julia. Well, I deserve it" 
This acknowledgment slipped out through speakiug 
too fast, and was no sooner uttered than this statuesque 
Hebe hung her head most prosaically, and looked «8 
if she could bite her tongue off. 

Mrs. Dodd, with an air of nonchalance, replied to 
the effect that Dr. Sampson was not her offspring; and 
so she was not bound to correct bis eccentricities. "And 
I suppose," Said she, lazily, "we must accept these ex« ^ 
traordinary people as we find them; and it is time to 
dress for dinner." 

That day her hospitable board was spread over a 
trap. Blessed with an oracle irrelevantly fluent, and 
dumb to the point, she had asked him to dinner with 
maternal address. He could not* be on his guard 
etemally; sooner or later, through inadvertence, or in 
a moment of convivial recklessness, or in a parenthesi« 
of some grand Generality, he would eure her child: 
or, perhaps, at his rate of talking, -wwjMl ^^«t ^w^. ^Si^ 
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bis idle themes, down to the very "well-being of man- 
kind;" and tben Julians mysterions Indisposition wonld 
come on the blank tapis. With these secret bopes sbe 
presided at the feast, all grace and gentle amity. 
Julia, too, sat down with a little design, but a very 
different one, viz. of very chilly Company, for she 
•diflliked this new acquaintance cordially, and hated the 
sdence of medicine. 

The unconscious Object chatted away with both, 
and cut their replies very short, and did stränge 
ihings; sent away Julians chicken, regardless of her 
Bcom, and prescribed mutton: called for Champagne 
and made her drink it, and pout; and thus excited 
Mrs. Dodd's bopes that he was attending to the case 
by degrees. 

But, after dinner, Julia, to escape medicine uni- 
versal, and particular, tumed to her mother, and 
dilated on the treachery of her literary guide, the 
Criticaster. "It said *Odds and Ends' was a good 
novel to read by the sea-side. So I thought 'then oh, 
how different it must be from most books, if you can 
sit by the glorious sea and even look at it.* So I sent 
for it directly, and, would you believe, it was an 
ignoble thing; all flirtations and curates. The sea, 
indeedl A pond would be fitter to read it by; and 
one with a good many.geese on.^* 

"Was ever such simplicity?" said Mrs. Dodd. 
"Why, my dear, that phrase about the sea does not 
mean anything. I shall have you believing that Mr. 
Sö-and-So, a novelist, can 'wither fashionable foUy,* 
and that ^a painful inddenV to one shopkeeper has 
^thrown a gloom* over a whole market-town, and so on. 
Now-a-dayB eveij third phrase is of this character; 
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a starling's note. Once, it appears, tbere was an age 
of gold, and then came one of iron, and then of brasB. 
All these are gone, and the age of 'jargon* has suc- 
ceeded." 

She sighed, and Sampson took a "txemendoiui 
header" off the sea-side novel into the sea of fiction. 
He rechristened that joyous art Feckshin, and lashed 
its living professors. "You devour their three volumes 
greedily," said he, "but after your meal you feel as 
empty as a drrum; there is no leading idea in *am; 
now, there always is — in Molifere: and he com- 
prehended the midicine of his age. But what fandar 
mental truth d'our novelists iver convey? All they 
can do is pile incidents. Their eustomers dictate 
th^ article; unideaed melodrams for unideaed girls. 
The writers and their feckshins belong to one specieSi 
and'that's *the non-vertebrated animals;' and their 
midicine is Bosh; why they bleed still for falls and 
fevers; and niver mention vital chronometry. Then 
they don^t look ' straight at Nature, but see with their 
ears, and repeat one another twelve deep. New, 
listen me! there are the cracters for an 4deaed 
feckshin' in Barkington, and I'd write it, too, only I 
haven't time." 

At this, Julia, forgetting her resolution, broke out, 
"Romantic characters in Barkington? Who? who?" 

"Who should they be, but my pashints? Ay, ye 
may laugh, Miss Jidee, but wait tili ye see liem." 
He was then seized with a fit of candour, and ad- 
mitted that some, even of his pashints, were colourless; 
indeed, not to mince the matter, six or seven of that 
sacred band were nuUity in person. "I can com^w» 
the beggars to nothing," said lie, ^^\s\3Ä. ^^e^ ^^^s^'ö^ ^ 
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ihe Do-Nothings ; dee d insipid, and notbing in 

'em. Bat the others make up. Man alive, IVe got 
^a rosy-cheeked miser/ and an 411-used attomey,^ and 
an ^honest Screw/ he is a gardener, with a head like 
a cart-horse." 

'^ Mamma! mamma! that is Mr. Maxley/* cried 
Julia, clapping her hands, and thawing in her own 
despite. 

"Then there's my virgin martyr, and my pnppy; 
they are brother and sister; and there's their father, 
but he is an impenetrable dog — won't unbosom. 
Howiver, he sairves to draw chicks for the other two, 
and so keep 'em goen. By-the-by, you know my 
puppy." 

"We have not that hononr. Do we know Dr. 
Sampson's puppy, love?" inquired Mrs. Dodd, rather 
languidly. 

"Mamma! — I — I — know no one of that name." 

"Don*t teil me! Why it was he sent me here: 
told me where you lived, and I was to make haste, 
for Miss Dodd was very ill: it is young Hardie, the 
banker's son, ye know." 

Mrs. Dodd said, good humouredly, but with a very 
slight touch of irony, that really they were very much 
flattered by the interest Mr. Alfred Hardie had shown; 
especially as her daughter had never exchanged ten 
words with him. Julia coloured at this Statement, the 
accuracy of which she had good reason to doubt; and 
the poor girl feit as if an icicle passed swiftly along 
her back. And then, for the first time in her life, she 
thought her mother hardly gracious; and she wanted 
to say she was obliged to Mr. Alfred Hardie, but dared 
nojt, and despised herseif for not daring. Her com- 



HARD CASH. 87 

postire was farther attacked by Mrs. Dodd looking fall 
at her, and sapng, interrogatively, "I wonder how 
that young gentleman could know about yonr being 
iU?" 

At this Julia eyed her plate very attentively, and 
murmured, "I believe it is all over the town: and 
seriously too, so Mrs. Maxley says: for" she teUs me 
that in Barkington if more than one doctor is sent for, 
that bodes ill for the patient/^ 

"Deevelich ill," cried Sampson, heartily: 

" For two physicians , like a pair of oars , 
Gonduck him faster to the Styjjin shores." * 

Julia looked him in the face, and coldly ignored 
this perversion of Mrs. Maxley's meaning; and Mrs. 
Dodd retumed pertinaciously to the previous topic. 
^'Mr. Alfred Hardie interests me; he was good to 
Edward. I am eurious to know why you call him a 
puppy?" 

^^Only because he is one, ma^am. And that is no 
reason at all with Hhe Six.* He is a juveneel pidant, 
and a puppy, and contradicts ivery new truth, bekasc 
it isn't in Aristotle and th' Eton Grammar-, and her 
such a chatterbox, ye can't get in a word idgeways; 
and he and bis sister — that's my virgin martyr — 
are a farce. He keeps sneerin' at her relijjin, and that 
puts her in such a rage, she threatens *t 'intercede for 
him at the throne.*" 

"Jargon," sighed Mrs. Dodd, and just shrugged 
her lovely Shoulders. "We breathe it — we float in 
an atmosphere of it. My love?" And she floated out 
of the room, and Julia floated after. 

Sampson sat meditating on the gullibility of man 

• Gattli. 
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mcdical This faraazhe gpfmlatina de- 
temed liim late, and almcät his fiist wosd on ffntering 
die dmwing-Toom was, "Good nigiit, Ihüe gni-'' 

Jiilim eolonred at diis broad hint, drew heneü vp» 
and lig^bted a bed-candle She went to Mb. Dodd, 
IdflMd her, and whispered in her ear, "*! hale him!** 
Modj 93 sbe reüredj ber whole elegant penon lanndied 
ladjlike defiance; nnder which brare exteiiar no litüe 
imeanneM was hidden. "^O, what will beocnne «f 
me!** thon^t she, '"if /.« has gone aod told him aboat 
Henley.'' 

^Let's see the prescriptions, ma^am,^ said Dr. 
Sampson. 

Delighted at this concession, Mis. Dodd took tham 
out of her desk and spread them eamesdj. He lan 
his eje over them, and pointed out that the muGOUS 
membrane man and the nerve man had prescribed the 
same medicine, on irreconcilable gronnds; and a me- 
didne, moreoyer, whose effect on the nerves was nil« 
and on the mucons membrane was not to sootke it» 
bat plough it and harrow it; **and did not that open 
her e7es?^^ He then reminded her that all these 
doctors in consnltation would have contrived to agree. 
"But you," Said he, "have baffled the coUosive hoax 
hy which Dox arrived at a sham uniformity — honest 
tmiformity can never exist tili sceintific principles ob- 
tain." Then, with a sudden start, he compared her to 
Daniel. He was very fond of compansons. "Danle," 
said he, "questioned those two elderly blaggrds apart, 
and thin they couldn't agree in a lie, ye know, all for 
want of a 'consultashin.' So says you, 'Well done, 
Danle, my lad.'" 
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^^My dear Mend, I am not so familiär with giants 
as you do me the hononr to imagine." 

"Whist! Whist! and you said, TU do a bit o' 
Danle.'" 

"Oh, quelle horrenr!" 

"Listme! All fonr, been Danled, told y' a dif- 
ferent lie; and disn't that open yonr eyes? Sceince; 
indeed! Put an easy question t'any real sceince, 
will it sing ye fonr songs as wide apart as the fonr 
winds of Biven? Take a pashint and his case to 
fonr lawyers, the most abused of all Sceince^s sons; 
will they fling him fonr impident guesses a thousand 
miles wide of each other; and ten thousand £rom the 
truth?" 

Mrs.Dodd seemed dazzled by this Observation, and 
bowed her head in reluctant assent. 

"Ye begin to see through 'em? Now then, post 
nubila Phoebus: that is not donkey Latin, ma^am, but 
the real article, and means, ^ After four muddlehids 
see one Saampsin work.' To begin, is the pashint in 
love?" 

The doctor put this query in just the same tone in 
which they inquire, "Any expectoration?" But Mrs. 
Dodd, in reply, was less dry and business-like. She 
Started and looked aghast. This possibility had once, 
for a moment, occurred to her, but only to be rejected, 
the evidence being all against it. 

"In love?" Said she. "That child, and I not 
know it!" 

He said he had never supposed that "But I 
thought I^d just ask ye; because she has no bodily ail- 
ment, and the paassions are all counterfeit diseases v 
they are connected, like all diseaa^Ä, m^ <5«t^x^\ac 
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stability, have tlieir heats and chills like all diseases, 
and their paroxysms and remissions like all diseases. 
Nlistme! You have detected the signs of a slight 
cerebral instability; I have ascertained th' absence of 
all physical cause: then why make this healthy pashint's 
buddy a test-tube for poisons? Sovereign drugs (I 
deal with no other, I leave the nullities to the noodles) 
are either counterpoisons, or poisons, and here there is 
nothing to counterpoison at prisent. So I^m for 
caushin, and working on the safe side tV hidge, and 
that's the mintal; tili we are less in the dark. Mind 
ye, young women at her age are kittle cattle; they 
have gusts o' this, and gusts o' that, th' unreasonable 
imps. D'ye see these two pieces pasteboard? They 
are tickets for a ball. 

In Barkton town*liall." 

'^Yes, of conrse I see them," said Mrs. Dodd, dole- 
fiüly. 

"Well, I prescribe 'em. And when they have been 
taken, 

And the pashint well shaken , 

perhaps we shall see whether we are on the right 
System: and if so, we'U dose her with youthful soceity 
in a more irrashinal forrm; conversaziones, cookey- 
shines, et citera. And if we find oorselves on the 
wrong tack^ why then well hark kcLch 

stick blindly to *a conrse/ the dockers cry, 

But it does me härm : Then 'twill do good by-an-hy 

Where laimed ye that, Echoes of Echoes, sayl 

The killer plooghs *a conrse/ the healer 'feels bis way.' " 

So mysterions are the Operations of the human 
mindf that, when we have exploded in verse meri- 
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torious as the above, we lapse into triumpli instead of 
penitence. Not that doggrel meets with reverenee 
We below — the statues to it are few, and not im 
marble, but in the material itself — Bat then an Lnh 
promptu! A moment ago onr Posy was not: and now 
is. With the speed, if not the brilKancy, of lightning, 
we have added a handful to the intellectaal dnst-heap 
of an oppressed nation. From this bad eminence Samp- 
son then looked down complacently, and saw Mrs. 
Dodd^s face as long as bis arm. She was one that 
held current opinions; and the world does not believe 
Poetry can sing the Practical; verse and nsefal know- 
ledge pass for incompatibles*, and, though Doggrel is 
not Poetry, yet it has a lumbering proclivity that way, 
and so forfeits the confidence of grave, sensible, people. 
This versification, and this impalpable and unpreee* 
dented prescription she had waited for so long, seemed 
all of a piece to poor mamma; wild, unpractical , and 
— oh, horror! — eccentric. 

Sampson read her sorrowful face after bis fashion. 
"Oh, I see, ma'am," cried he. "Cure is not welcome 
unless it comes in the form consecrated by cinturies of 
slaughter. Well, then, give me a sheet." He took 
the paper and rent it asunder, and wrote this on the 
larger fragment: 

ly Die Mercnr. circa x. hör: vespert: 
eat in mosca ad Anlam oppid : 

Saltet com ziii canicul : 
praasertim meo. Dom : reddita, 
6 hora matatin: dormiat ad prand : 
Bepetat stoltit: pro re nata. 

He handed this with a sort of spite^l twinkle to 
Mrs. Dodd, and her countenance lightened again« Kesc 
sex will generally Compound mtXi ^Voe^^x <äxl ^gc^^ 
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as well as take. Now she had extracted a real, grave 
prescription, she acquiesced in the ball, though not a 
eounty one-, "to satisfy your whim, mj good, kind 
Mend, to whom I owe so mucli." n 



Sampson called on liis way back to town, and, in 
course of conversation, praised Nature for her beauti- 
fol instincts, one of which, he said, had inspired Miss 
Julee, at a credulous age, not to swallow ^^the didly 
drastics of the tinkerin dox." 

Mrs. Dodd smiled, and requested permission to con- 
tradict him; her daughter had taken the several pre- 
teriptions. 

Sampson inquired brusquely if she took him for a 
fool. 

She replied calmly: "No; for a very clever, but 
rather opinionated personage." 

"Opininated? So is ivery man who has grounds 
for his opinin. D'ye think, because Dockers Short, 
an' Bist, an' Kinyon, an' Cuckoo, an' Jackdaw, an' 
Starling, an' Co., don't know the dire effecks of calomel 
an' drastics on the buddy, I don't know't? Her eye, 
her tongue, her skin, her voice, her elastic walk, all 
teil me she has not been robbed of her vital resourees. 
Why, if she had taken that genteel old thief Short's 
rimidies alone, the girl's gums would be sore. 

And herself at Dith^s door." 

Mrs. Dodd was amused. "Julia, this is so like 
the gentlemen; they are in love with argument. They 
^o on tili they reason themselves out of their reason. 
Wijr beat abont tbe bush*, when there she sits?" 
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"What, go t^ a wumman for the truth, when I can 
go t' infallible Inference?" 

"You may always go to my David's danghter for 
the tmth/' said Mrs. Dodd, with dignity. She then 
looked the inquiry; and Julia replied to her look as 
follows: first, she coloured very high; then, she hid 
her face in both her hands; then, rose and toming her 
neck swifdy, darted a glance of fiery indignation and 
bitter reproach on Dr. Meddlesome, and left the apart- 
ment mighty stag-like. 

"Maircy on us!" cried Sampson. "Did ye see 
that, ma^am? Ton^s just a bonny basilisk. Another 
such thunder^olt as she dispinsed, and ye'U be ringing 
for a maid to sweep up the good physician's ashes.'* 

Julia did not retum tili the good physician was 
gone back to London. Then she came in with a rush, 
and, demonstrative toad, embraced Mrs. Dodd^s knees, 
and owned she had cultivated her geraniums with all 
those medicines, liquid and solid; and only one 
geranium had died of them. 



There is a fascinating age, when an intelligent 
girl is said to fluctuate between childhood and woman- 
hood. Let me add that these seeming fluctuations 
depend much on the Company she is in; the budding 
virgin is princess of chameleons: and, to confine our* 
selves to her two most piquant contrasts, by her mo- 
ther^s side she is always more or less childlike; but, 
let a nice young fellow engage her apart, and, hey 
presto! she shall be every inch a woman; perhaps at 
no period of her life are the purely mental charaA- 
teristics of her sex so supreme m \i«t\ \>kssä \ät ^:"f^% 
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ihe rosebud, excels in essence of rosehood the rose it- 
Beif. 

M7 reader has seen Julia Dodd play botli parts; 
bnt it is her cbild's face she bas now been tuming for 
several pages; so it m&j be prudent to remind bim 
she bas sbone on Alfred Hardie in but one ligbt; a 
young, but Juno-like, woman. Had sbe sbown "my 
puppy^' her cbildisb qualities, be would bave despised 
her; be bad left tbat department bimself so recently. 
But Nature guarded tbe budding fair from sucb a dis- 
aster. 

We left Alfred Hardie Standing in tbe moonligbt 
gazing at ber lodging. Sudden! But, let^slow coadbes 
deny it as loudly as tbey like, fast coacbes exist; and 
Love is a passion, wbicb like Hate, Envy, Avarice, &c., 
^as risen to a great beigbt in a single day. Not tbat 
Alfred's was "Love at first sigbt," for be bad seen her 
beauty in tbe füll blaze of day with no deeper feeling 
than admiration; but in the moonligbt be came under 
more sovereign spells tban a fair face: amongst these 
were ber virtues and her voice. The narrative of their 
meeting has indicated the first, and as to the latter, 
Julia was not one of those whose beauty goes out with 
the candle. Her voice was tbat rieb, mellow, moving 
organ, which belongs to no rank nor Station; is bom, 
not made, and, flow it from the lips of dairymaid or 
countess, touches every beart, gentle or simple, tbat is 
truly male. And tbis divine contralto, füll, yet pene- 
tratiiig, Dame Nature had inspired ber to lower when 
she was moved or excited, instead of raising it: and 
tben she was enchanting. All unconsciously she cast 
this crowning spell on Alfred, and be adored her. In 
s Word, he caught a cbild-woman away from its 
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mother; his fluttering captive tomed, put on com- 
posure, and bewitched him. 

She left him, and the moonlight night seemed to 
blacken. Bat within his young breast all was light, 
new light. He leaned opposite her window in an 
Elysian reverie, and let the hours go by. He seemed 
to have vegetated tili then, and lo! true life had 
dawned. He thought he shonld love to die for h^; 
and, when he was calmer, he feit he was to live for 
her, and welcomed his destiny with raptnre. He 
passed the rest of the Oxford term in a soft ecstasy; 
called often on Edward, and took a sudden and pro- 
digious interest in him; and counted the days glide 
by and the happy time draw near, when he shoold be 
four months in the same town with his enchantress. 
This one did not trouble the doctors; he glowed with 
a steady fire; no heats and chills, and sad misgivings; 
for one thing he was not a woman, a being tied to 
that stake, Suspense, and compelled to wait, and wait, 
for others' actions. Meantime, life's path seemed 
paved with roses, and himself to march it in etemal 
sunshine, buoyed by perfumed wings. 

He came to Barkington to try for the lovely prize« 
Then first he had to come down from love's sky, and 
realize how hard it is here below to court a young 
lady — who is guarded by a mother — without an 
introduction in the usual form. The obvious course 
was to call on Edward. Having parted from him so 
lately he forced himself to wait a few days, and then 
set out for Albion Villa. 

As he went along, he arranged the Coming dialogue 
for all the parties; Edward was to introduce him; Mra. 
Dodd to recognize his friendsMi^ iot "Vwet wxcl\ \iafe -^"«ä 
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to say he was the gainer by it; Julia, silent at first, 
was to hazard a timid Observation, and he to answer 
gracefuUy, and draw her out, and find how he stood 
in her opinion; the sprightly affair should end by his 
inviting Edward to dinner. That should lead to their 
inviting him in tum, and then he should have a word 
with Julia, and find out what houses she visited, and 
get ilitroduced to their proprietors: arrived at thi»^ 
point, his mind went over hedge and ditch faster tfaan 
my poor pen can foUow; as the crow flies, so flew he, 
and had reached the church-porch under a rain of 
nosegays with Julia — in imagination — by then he 
arriyed at Albion Villa in the body. Yet he knocked 
timidly, his heart beat almost as hard as his band. 

Sarah, the black-eyed housemaid, "answered the 
door." 



CHAPTER IV. 

"Mr. Edward Dodd?" 

"Not at home, sir. Left last week." 

"For long?" 

"I don't rightly know, sir. But he won't be back 
this week, I don't think." 

"Perhaps," stammered Alfred, "the ladies — Mrs. 
Dodd — might be able to teil me." 

"Oh yes, sir. But my mistress she's in London 
just now." 

Alfred's eyes flashed. "Could I leam from Miss 
Dodd?" 

"La, sir, she is in London along with her ma- 
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why, 'tis for her they are gone; to Insult the great 
doctors." 

He Started. "She is not ill? Nothing serious?" 

"Well, sir, we do hope not; she is pining a bit, as 
young ladies will." 

Alfred was anything bat consoled by this off-hand 
account; he became alarmed, and looked wretched. 
Seeing him so perturbed, Sarah, who was blunt bat 
goodnatnred, added, "Bat cook she says hard work 
would care oar Miss of all she ails." 

"Cook is an anfeeling wretch," replied Alfred. 

"Bless yoar heart, it belongs to her place, or how 
coald she skin them rabbits? ha! ha! Who shall I 
say was asking for her? for my work is a bit behind- 
hand." 

Alfred took the hint relactantly, and drew oat his 
card-case, saying, "For Mr. Edward Dodd." She gave 
her clean bat wettish hand a hasty wipe with her 
apron, and took the card; he retired, she stood on the 
Step and watched him oat of sight, said "Oho!" and 
took his card to the kitchen for preliminary inspection 
and discassion. 

Alfred Hardie was resolate, bat sensitive. He 
had come on the wings of Love and Hope; he went 
away heavily: a hoasemaid^s tongae had shod his 
elastic feet with lead in a moment; of all misfortunes 
sickness was what he had not anticipated, for she 
looked immortal. Perhaps it was that fair and 
treacherous disease, consomption. Well, if it was, he 
woald love her all the more, woald wed her as soon as 
he was of age, and carry her to some soft Southern 
clime, and keep each noxious air at bay, and prolon^ 
her life, perhaps save it. 

Bärd Cash. I. ^ 
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And now he began to chafe At the social cobwebs 
that kept him firom her. Bat, just as bis impatience 
was abont to launch bim into imprudence, be was 
saved by a genuine descendant of Adain. James 
Maxley kept Mr. Hardie's little pleasaunce trim as 
trim could be, by yearly contract Tbis entailed sbort 
but frequent visits; aiid Alfred often talked with bim; 
for tbe man was really a bit of a cbaracter; bad a 
sbrewd rustic wit, and a ready tongue, was ratber too 
fond of law, and mucb too fond of money; but 
scrupulously bonest: head as long as Cudworth's, but 
broader; and could not read a line. One day he told 
Alfred that he must knock off now, and take a look 
in at Albion Villee; the captain was due; aiid on no 
account would he, Maxley, allow that there ragged 
box round the captain's quarter-deck: "that is how he 
do name their little mossel of a lawn: and there he 
walks for a wager, athirt and across, across and athirt, 
five Steps and then about; and I'd ahmest bet ye a 
halfpenny he thinks hisself on the salt sea ocean, bless 
bis silly old heart." 

All this time Alfred, after the first start of joyful 
^urprise, was secretly thanking bis stars for sending 
him an Instrument To leam whether she bad 
retumed, he asked Maxley whether the ladies had 
sent for him. 

"Not they," said Maxley, rather contemptuously; 
"what do women-folk care about a border, without 
'tis a lace one to their nightpaps; for none büt the 
£ather of all vanity to see. Not as I have ought to 
gay. again the pair-, they keep their turf tidyish — and 
pay ready money -^ and a few flowers in their pots; 
hüt the rest m&j shift for itself. Ye see, Master Alfred," 
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explfidned Maxley, wagging hia head wisely, "nobody*8 
pride- can be everywhere; now theirs is in-a-doors; their 
withdrawing-room it's like the Queen's palace, my 
missas teils me; she is wrapped up in.^em, ye know. 
But the captain for my möney." 

The sage shouldered his tools and departed. Bat 
he lefk a good hint behind hiin. Alfred hovered abont 
the back door next day tili he caught Mrs. Maxley; 
she supplied the house with eggs and yegetables. 
"Could she teil him whether his friend Edwi^ Dodd 
was likely to colne home soon?'' She thought not; he 
was gone away to study. "He haven't mach head^ 
piece, yoa knoW, not like what Miss Julia have. Mrs. 
and Miss are to be home to-day; they wrote to. cook 
this morning. I shall be there to-mörrow, sartain, and 
I'U ask in the kitchen when Master Edwai'd is a 
Coming back." She prattled on. The ladies of Albion 
Villa were good kind ladies-, the yery maid-servants 
loved them; , Miss was more for religion than her 
mother, and went to St. Anne'ö church Thursday 
evenings, and Sundays momiag and eyening; and 
visited sonie poor women in the parish with food and 
clothes; Mrs. Dodd could not sleep a wink when the 
wind blew hard at night; bot neyer complainedj only 
came down pale to breakfast. Miss Julja's ailment 
was nothing to speak of, but. they were in care along 
of being so wrapt up in. her, and no wonder, for if 
there was a duck -1 

Acting on this.intelligence, Alfred went early the 
next Sunday to St Anne's church, and sat down in 
the slde gallery at its east end. While the congre- 
gation flowed quietly in; the organist played the A.^ksä 
Dei of Mozart Those pious teuöi^T Vy^ft^ %VX^ ^'^'^ 
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ihis bot 701mg heart, and whispered, "Peace be still!" 
He sighed wearily, and it passed throngh liis mind 
tbat it might haye been better for bim, and especially 
for bis studies, if be bad never seen ber. Suddenlj 
tbe aisle seemed to ligbten np; sbe was gliding along 
it, beautifiil as May, and modesty itself in dress and 
carriage. Sbe went into a pew and kneeied a minute, 
tben seated berself and looked out tbe lessons for tbe 
day. Alfred gazed at ber face; devoored it. Bat ber 
eyes never roved. Sbe seemed to bave put off feminine 
curiosity, and tbe world, at tbe cburcb door. Indeed, 
be wisbed sbe was not quite so beavenly discreet; ber 
lasbes were delicious, but be longed to see ber eyes 
once more; to catcb a glance from tbem, and, by it, 
decipber bis fate. 

But, no; sbe was tbere to worsbip, and did not dis- 
cem ber eartbly lover, wbose longing looks were glued 
to ber, and bis body rose and sank witb tbe true wor- 
shippers, but witb no more spirituality tban a piston, 
er a Jack-in-tbe-box. 

In tbe last bymn before tbe sermon, a well-meaning 
worsbipper in tbe gallery delivered a leading note, a 
bigb one, witb great zeal, but small precision, being 
about a semitone flat; at tbis outrage on ber too sen- 
sitive ear Julia Dodd tumed ber bead swiftly to dis- 
cover tbe offender*, and failed; but ber two sappbire 
eyes met Alfred's point-blank. 

Sbe was crimson in a moment, and lowered tbem 
on ber book again, as if to look tbat way was to sin. 
It was but a flasb: but sometimes a flasb fires a 
mine. 

Tbe lovely blusb deepened and spread before it 
melteä away, and Al&ed's late cooling beart warmed 
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itself at that sweet glowing cheek. ^be-jiever looked 
bis way again, not once: which was a sad^ldisappoint- 
ment; bat she blusbed again and agam^^Vfore tbe 
Service ended, only not so deeply: now, H^ieVe was 
notbing in tbe sermon to make ber blnsb. 1 Daight 
add, tbere was notbing to redden ber cbeek wiib 
religious excitement. Tbere was a little candid 'aetifr 
ness — oil and vinegar — against sects and low cburöfi- 
men; bat tbin generality predominated. Total: "Acetate 
of morpbia," for dry soiüs to sip. 

So Alfred took all tbe credit of cansing tbose sweet 
irrelevant blasbes; and gloated; tbe young wretcb coold 
not belp glorying in bis power to tint tbat fair statue 
of devotion witb eartbly äiougbts. 

Bat stay! tbat dear blasb, was it pleasore or pain? 
Wbat if tbe sigbt of bim was intolerable? 

He wpald know bow be stood witb ber, and on tbe 
spot He was one of tbe first to leave tbe cborcb; be 
made for tbe cborcbyard gate, and walked slowly back- 
wards and forwards by it, witb tbrobbing beart tili sbe 
came out 

Sbe was prepared for bim now, and bowed sligbüy 
to bim witb tbe most perfect composure, and no legible 
sentiment, except a certain marked politeness many of 
oor yoang ladies tbink wasted upon young gentlemen; 
and are mistaken. 

Alfred took off bis bat in a tremor, and bis eyes 
implored and inquired, but met witb no furtber re- 
sponse; and sbe walked swiftly bome, tbougb witbout 
apparent effort. He looked longingly after ber; but 
discretion forbade. 

He now crawled by Albion Villa twice every dj^j^ 
wet or dry, and bad tbe good {otVxmi^ \ö ^^^ V^\: ^^I^SÄ 
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at the drawiög;r6öm window. • He was constacnt at St. 
Amie's chiirckj* and one Thureday crept into the aisle 
to be npiaS^^tQ her, and he saw her steal one.swift 
look at' iii^' gallery, and look grave; but soon. she 
deteci^*d*«him, and though she looked no more towards 
hinl^/.she seemed demurely complacient. Alfred had 
lekrjied to note these subtleties now, for Love is a 
mlcfoscope. What he did not know was, that his timid 
•ardonr was pursning a masterlj course^ that to find 
•hjBrself furtivelj followed. everywhere, and hovered 
about for a look, is apt to soothe womanly pride, and 
stir womanly pity, and to keep the female heart in a 
ftutter öf curiosity and emotion, two porters that ppen 
the heart's great gate to love. 

Now the evening before his visit to the Dodds, Dr. 
Sampson dined with the Hardies, and happened to 
mention the "Dod^s" among his old patients: "The 
Dodds of Albion Villa?" inquired Miss Hardie, to her 
brother's no little. surprise. "Albyn fiddlestick!". said 
the polished doctor. "Nöl they live by the water-side; 
used to; but. now they.have left the town, I hear. He 
iß a sea-captain and a fine lad, and Mrs. Dodd is just 
the best-bred' woman I ever prescribed for, except Mrs. 
Sampson." 

"It is the Dodds of Albion Villa," said Miss Hardie. 
**They have two children; a son; his name is Edward- 
j^d a daughter, Julia; she iß rather good-looking; a 
Giantlemen's Beauty." 

Alfred stared at his sister. Was she bHnd? with 
her. "xather. good-looking." 

Sampson was quite pleased at the Information. 
"N' listeri me! I sisived that girl's life when she was 
^ year old." . 
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"Then she is ill now, doctor/'said Alfred, hastily, 
"Do go and see her! Hum! The fact is, her brother 
is a great favourite of mine." He then told him how 
to find Albioji Villa. "Jenny, dear," said he, when 
Sampson was gone, "you never told me you knew 
her." 

"Knew who, dear?" 

"Whom? Why, Dodd's sister." 

"Oh, she is a new acquaintance, and not one to 
interest you. We only meot in the Lord; I do not 
visit Albion Villa; her mother is .an amiable world- 
ling." 

"Unpardonable combination!" said Alfred with a 
slight sneer. "So you and Miss Dodd meet only at 
church?" 

"At church? hardly. She goes to St Anne's: sita 
under a pröacher, who starves his flock with moral dis- 
courses, and holds out the sacraments of the Church ^ 
the misans of grace." 

Alfred shook his heiid good humouredly. "Now, 
Jenny, that is a challenge; and you know we both got 
into a fury the last time we were betrayed into that 
miserable waste of time and temper, Theological dis- 
cussion. No, no: 

Let sects delight to bark and bite, 
For ^is their nature too : 
Let gown aad surplice growl and flgbt, 
For Satan makes them so. 

But let you and I cut High Church and Low Church, 
and bß brother and sister. Do teil me in English 
where you meet Julia Dodd; that's a dear; for young 
ladies *meeting in the Lord' conveys no positive idea 
to. my mind." 
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Jane Hardie sighed at this confession. ^^We meet 
in the cottages of the poor and tbe sick, whom He 
loved and pitied when on earth; and we, His unworthy 
servants, t^ to soothe their distress, and lead them to 
Hirn, who can heal the soul as well as the body, and 
wipe away all the tears of all His people." 

"Then it does you infinite credit, Jane," said Alfred, 
warmly. "Now, that is the voice of true religion; and 
not the whine of this sect, nor the snarl of that. 
And so she joins you in this good work? I am not 
surprised." 

"We meet in it now and then, dear; but she can 
hardly be said to have joined me: I have a district, 
you know; but poor Mrs. Dodd will not allow Julia to 
enlist in the Service. She visits independently, and by 
fits and Starts; and I am afraid she thinks more of 
comforting their perishable bodies than of feeding their 
souls. It was but the other day she confessed to me 
her backwardness to speak in the way of instruction 
to women as old as her mother. 6he finds it so much 
easier to let them run on about their earthly troubles: 
and of course it is much easier. Ah, the world holds 
her still in some of its subtle meshes." 

The Speaker uttered this sadly; but presently, 
brightening up, said, with considerable bon-homie, and 
almost a sprightly air: "But she is a dear girl, and 
the Lord will yet light her candle." 

Alfred pulled a face, as of one that drinketh yer- 
Juice unawares: but let it pass: hypercriticism was not 
his cue just then. "Well, Jenny," said he, "I have a 
favour to ask you. Introduce me to your friend Miss 
Dodd. Will you?" 

Miss Hardie coloured faintly. "I would rather not, 
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dear Alfred: the introduction could not be for her 
etemal good. Julians soul is in a very ticklieh State; 
she wavers as yet between this world and the other 
World; and it won^t do; it won^t do; there is no middle 
path. You would very likely tum the scale, and then 
I should have fought against her everlasting welfare 
— my friend's." 

"What, am I an infidel?" inquired Alfred, angrily. 
Jane looked distressed. "Oh no, Alfred; but you are 
a worldling." 

Alfred, smothering a streng sense of irritation, 
besought her to hear reason; these big words were out 
of place here. "It is Dodd's sister; and he will intro- 
duce me at a word, worldling as I am." 

"Then why urge me to do it, against my con- 
science?" asked the young lady, as sharply as if she 
had been a woman of the world. "You cannot be in 
love with her, as you do not know her." 

Alfred did not reply to this unlucky thrust, but 
made a last effort to soften her. "Can you call your- 
self my sister, and refuse me this trifling Service, which 
her brother, who loves her and esteems her ten times 
more sincerely than you do, would not think of refusing 
me if he was at home?" 

"Why should he? He is in the flesh, himself; 
let the camal introduce one another. I realjy must 
decline; but I am very, very sorry that you feel hurt 
about it." 

"And I am very sorry I have not 'an amiable 
worldling' for my sister, instead of an unamiable and 
devilish conceited Christian." And, with these bitter 
words, Alfred snatched a candle and bounced to be.d \s^ 
a fury. So apt is one pasalon to xoua^ xx^ oi^^t^« 
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Jane Hardie let fall a gentle tear: but consoled 
herself with the conviction that she had done her duty, 
and that Alfred's anger was quite unreasonable, and so 
he woiild see as soon äs he should cool. 

The next day the lover, smarting under this check, 
and spurred to fresh efforts, invaded Sampson. That 
worthy was just going to dine at Albion Villa, so 
Alfred postponed pumping him tili next day. Well, 
he called at the inn next day, and if the doctor was 
not just gone back to London! 

*^I have no luck," thought Alfred 5 and wandered 
disconsolate homewards. 

In the middle of Buchanan Street, an agitated treble 
called after him, "Mr. Halfredl höh, Mr. Halfred!'- 
He looked back and saw Dick Absalom, a promising 
young cricketer, brandishing a docüment and imploring 
aid. ^0, Master Halfred, dooee please come here. I 
durstn't leave the shop." 

There is a .tie between cricketers far too strong for 
social distinctions to divide, and though Alfred nxüttered 
peevishly **Whose cat is dead now?" he obeyed the 
Strange summons. 

The distress was a singular bne. Master Absalom, 
I must premise, was the youngest of two lads in the 
employ of Mr. Jenner, a benevolent old chemist, a 
disoiple of Malthus. Jenner taught the virtues o£ 
drugs and minerals to tender youths, at the ex:pense of 
the public. Sparcely ten minutes had elapsed sinee 
a pretty servant girl came into the shop, and laid a 
paper on the counter, saying, "Please to make that up, 
young man." Now at fifteen we are grätified by in- 
aceuracies of this kind from ripe female lips: so master 
Absalom took the prescriptioa with a complacent grin; 
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bis eye glanced overit; it feil to shaking in bis hand; 
chill dismay penetrated his heart; and, to speak.with 
oriental- strictness, his liver turned instantly to- water. 
However, he made a feeble'dutch at Mercantile Meli- 
dacity, and stammered out, "Hel'e's a many hingre- 
•dients,' and the govemor^s ont Walking, and he's been 
and locked tbe drawer wb'ere we keeps our baulboppy. 
You couldh^t come again in balf an bour, Miss, coüld 
ye?" Sbe acquiesced readily, for sbe was not babitu- 
ally called Miss, and sbe liad a follower, a langnid 
one, living bard by, änd. belonged to a class wbicb 
tbinks it consistent to come after its followers. 

Dicky saw ber safe off, and groaned at- bis ease.' 
Here was a prescription fall of new cbemicals, sovereign, 
no doubt; i.e., deadly wben applied Jennerically; and 
tbe very difections for use were in Latin words be bad 
encountered in no prescription before. A year agb 
Dicky wonld bave coiinted tbe prescribed ingredients 
on bis fingers, and tben taken down an equal number 
of little articles, solid or liquid, mixed tbem, delivered 
tbem, and so to cricket, serene: but nöw, bis mind, to 
apply tbe universal cant, was "in a transition State." 
A year's practice bad cbilled tbe youtbful valour wbicb 
used to scatter Epsom salts, or oxalic acid; magnesia, 
or corrosive Sublimate. An experiment or two by biagt- 
self and bis compeers, witb comments by tbe cproner, 
bad enligbtened bim aa to tbe final resült on tbe buman 
body of potent cbeniicals fearlessly administered, leaying 
bim dark as to tbeir distinctive qualities applied re* 
medially. Wbat sbould be do? run witb tbe prescrip- 
tion to old Taylor in tbe neit street, a cbemist of forty 
years? AlasI at bis tender age be bad not omittÄ-d tft 
cbaff tbat reverend rival ' pem^\;^ti^^ «öÄl ^x^^^^ - 
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Humble bis establisliinent before tbe King Street one? 
Sooner perisb drugs, and come etemal cricketi And, 
after all, why not? Drummer- boys, and powder- 
monkejs, and otber imps of bis age tbat dealt de- 
struction, were paid; Mankind acknowledged tbeir 
Services in casb: but old Jenner, taugbt hy Philosopby 
tbrougb its organ tbe newspapers tbat "knowledge is 
ricbes," was above diluting witb a few sbilKngs a week 
tbe wealtb a boy acquired behind bis counter: so bis 
apprentices got no salary. Tben why not sbut up tbe 
old rogue's sbutters, and excite a little sympatby.for 
bim, to be foUowed by a powerful reaction on bis re- 
tum from Walking; and go and offer bis own Services 
on tbe cricket ground to field for tbe gentlemen by 
tbe bour, or bowl ata Shilling on tbeir bails? "Bowling 
is tbe lay for me," said be; "you get money for tbat, 
and you only bruise tbe gents a bit and break tbeir 
tbumbs: you can^t put tbeir vital sparks out && you 
can at tbis work." 

By a striking coincidence tbe most influential 
member of tbe cricket club passed wbile Dick was in 
tbis quandary. 

"Ob, Mr. Halfred, you was always very good to 
me on tbe ground; you couldn't bave me hired by tbe 
club, could ye? for I am sick of tbis trade; I wants 
to bowL" 

"You little dufferl" said Alfred, "cricket is a re- 
creation, not a business. Besides, it only lasts five 
montbs. XJnless you adjoum to tbe antipodes. Stick 
to tbe sbop like a man, and make your fortune/' 

"Ob, Mr. Halfred," said Dick, sorrowfully, "bow 
can I find fortune bere? Jenner don't pay. And tbe 
crowaer dedares be will not bave it; and tbe Barton 
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Chronicle says us young gents ought all to be given a 
holiday to go and see one of ns hanged by lot; bat 
this is what have broke this cameFs badi at last; 
bere's a dalled thing to come smiling and smirking in 
with, and put it across a counter in a poor boy's band. 
Oh! ob! ob!" 

"Dick," saidAlfred, "if you blubber, TU give you 
a biding. You bave stumbled on a passage you canH 
construe. Well, wbo bas not? but we don't sbed tbe 
briny about it. Here, let me bave a go at it" 

"Ab, IVe beard you are a scbolard," said Dick, 
"but you won't make out tbis; tbere's some new pre- 
paration of Mercury, and tbere's musk, and tbere's 
borebound, and tbere's a neutral salt; and dal bis cid 
bead tbat wrote it!" 

"Hold your jaw, and listen, wbile I construe it to 
you. 'Die Mercurii^ on Wednesday — decimd hord 
vespertinä^ at ten o'dock at nigbt — eat in Musca:^ 
wbat does tbat mean? 'Eat in MuscaV I see; this 
is modern Latin with a vengeance. 'Let bim go in a 
fly to tbe Town-hall. Sähet ^ let bim jump — cum 
tredecim caniculis^ with tbirteen little dogs — proBsertim 
meo^ especially with my little dog.' Dicky, this pre- 
scription emanates from Bedlam direct. 'Domum red- 
dita' — hallo! it is a woman, then. *Let her go in a 
fly to tbe — Town-hall,' eh? *Let her jump,' no, 
dance, *witb tbirteen wbelps, especially mine.' Ha! 
ha! ha! And wbo is tbe woman tbat is to do all this, 
I wonder." 

"Woman, indeed!" said a treble at tbe door; "no 
more than I am; it's for a young lady. 0, jiminy!" 

This polite ejaculation was drawn out by tX^Ä 
speaker's sudden recognition of AXScqQl^ ^V^V^^^cwskä. 
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im head at her remonfitrance, and now started in his 
tum: for it was the black-eyed servant of Albion Villa. 
Thej looked at one another in expressive silenca 

"Yes, sir, it is for my young lady. Is it ready, 
young man?" 

"No, it ain't: and never will," sqnealed Dick, 
angrily; '*it*s a vile 'oax; and yon ought to be asbamed 
of yoorself bringing it into a respectable sbop." 

Alfred silenced bim, and told Sarah he thought 
Miss Dodd ought to know the nature of this prescrip* 
tion before it went round the chemists. 

He borrowed paper of Dick, and wrote: 

"Mr. Alfred Hardie presents his compliments to 
Miss Dodd, and begs leave to inform her that he has, 
by the merest acpident, intercepted the enclosed pre- 
scription. As it seems rather a sorry jest, and tends 
to attract attention to Miss Dodd and her moyements, 
he has ventured, with some misgivings, to send it back 
with a literal translation, on reading which it will be 
for Miss Dodd to deeide whether it is to circulate: 

"*0n Wednesday, at ten p.m. let her go in a fly to 

retum home at six a.m., and sleep tili dinner, and re- 
■peat the foUy as oecasion serves.'" 

"Suppose. I could get it into Miss's hands when 
she's alone?" whispered Sarah. 

"Yöu would eam my wärmest gratitude." 

** 'Warmöst gratitudel' Is that a warm gownd er 
a warm cloak, I wonder?" 

"It is boüi, when the man is a gentleman, and 
aprettjf. dark-eyed, girl pities bim and Stands his feiend." 
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Sarah smiled, and whispered, "Give it me.; TU 
do my best." 

Alfred . enclosed the prescription and bis note in 
one Cover, banded them to her, and slipped a sovereign 
into her band. He whispered, "Be prudent" 

"Fm dark, sir," said sbe: and went off briskly 
boiiiewards, and Alfred stood rapt in dreamy joy^ and 
so self-elated tbat, bad be been fornisbed like a pea- 
cock, be would bave instantly become "a tbing all 
eyes," and cboked np Jenner's sbop, and swept bis 
counter. He bad made a step towards familiarity, bad 
written ber a letter; and tben, if tbis prescription came 
as be suspected, from Dr. Sampson, sbe would, per- 
baps, be at tbe ball. Tbis opened a deligbtful yista. 
Meantime Mrs. Dodd bad communicated Sampson's 
opinion to Julia adding tbat tbere was a prescription 
besides, gone to be made up. "However, be insists 
on your going to tbis ball." 

Julia begged bard to be excused: said sbe was in 
no bumotir for balls: and, Mrs. Dodd objecting tbat 
tbe tickets bad actually been purcbaöed, sbe asked 
leave to send tbem to tbe Dartons: "tbey will be a 
treat to Kose and Alice; tbey seldom go out: mamma, 
I do so fear tbey are podrer tban people tbink. 
May I?" 

"It would be but kind," said Mrs. Dodd. "Tbougb 
really wby my cbild sbould always be sacrificed to 
otber people's cbildren !" 

"Ob a migbty sacrifice!" said Julia. Sbe sat 
down and enclosed tbe tickets to Böse Darton, with 
a little sugared note. • Sarab being out, Elia^betb, 
took it Sarab met ber at tbe gate, but did not ox^ 
nounce ber retum: sbe luiked m asxäsvs^ >^^ ^xs&». 
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happened to go to her own room, then followed her, 
and handed Alfred's missive, and watched her slily, 
and, being herseif expeditious as the wind in matters 
of the heart, took it for granted the enclosnre was 
something very warm indeed; so ehe said with feigned 
simplicitj, "I suppose it is all right now, miss?" and 
retreated swelling with a secret, and tormented her 
fellow-servants all day with inuendoes dark as Erebus. 

Julia read the note again and again: her heart 
beat at those few ceremonious lines. ^'He does not 
like me to be talked of," she said to herseif. "How 
good he is! What trouble he takes about me! Ah! 
he will be there^ 

She divined rightly; on Wednesday, at ten, Alfred 
Hardie was in the baÜ-room. It was a magnificent 
room, well lighted, and at present not half filled, 
ihough dancing had commenced. The figure Alfred 
sought was not there: and he wondered he had been 
so ohildish as to hope she would come to a city ball. 
He played the fine gentleman; would not dance. He 
got near the door with another Oxonian, and tried to 
avenge himself for her absence on the townspeople 
who were there, by quizzing them. 

But in the middle of this amiable occupation, and, 
indeed, in the middle of a sentence, he stopped short, 
and his heart throbbed, and he thrilled from head to 
foot; for two ladies glided in at the door, and passed 
up Üie room with the unpretending composure of well- 
bred people. They were equally remarkable; but Alfred 
saw only the radiant young creature in flowing muslin, 
with the narrowest sash in the room, and no omament 
but a necklace of large pearls, and her own vivid 
heanty. She had altered her mind about coming, with 
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apologies for her vacillating disposition so penitent and 
disproportionate, that her indulgent and unsuspeoting 
mother was really qnite amjiised. Alfred was ^pt so 
happy as to know that she h^d cb^Qged iier n^A^ with 
his note. Perhaps even ihis knawlo^g^ could have 
added litüe to that exquisite v^om^i^t, w^hen, pi^oped 
for, -she jp^ssed close to him, and tbe ir»gißiit ^ from 
her brushed his cheek; and seemed to whisper, "JFpUaw 
me and be jnj slave!" 



CHAPTER V. 

He did follow her, and, convinced that she would 
be engaged ten deep in üyq minutes, hustled up ,to the 
master of the ceremonies and begged an introduction. 
The great banker's son was attended to at once. Julia 
saw them Coming, as her sex can see, without looking. 
Her eyes were on fire, and a delicious blush on her 
cheeks, when the M.C. introduced Mr. Alfred Hardie 
with due pomp. He asked her to dance. 

"I am engaged for this dance, sir." 

"The next?" said Hardie, timidly. 

"With pleasure.'' 

But when they had got so far they were both 
seized with bas^ul silenoe; and, just as Alfr^ was 
going to try and break it, Comet Bosanquet, aged 18, 
height 5 feet 4 inches, strutted up with clanking heel, 
and, glancing hau^tily up at him, carried Jul;a off, 
like a steam-tug towing ^way some üsär «ohooner. To 
these little thoopis ßoeiety treats all aiixious lovers, 
but the incident was a^r to Alfred, and discom^oaed 
him; and, >befiid68, he>4iad «u«8«dl ^ inpi^ m ^iWJek^^^ 

J/arä Cash. /, ^ 
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prescription. So now he thought to himself, *'that 
Uttle ensign is 'hia puppy.' " 

To get rid o£ Mrs. Dodd he offered to condnct her 
to a seat. She thanked him: she wotild rather stand 
where she could see her daughter dance: on this he 
took her to the embrasure of a window opposite where 
Julia and her partner stood, and they entered a circle 
of gpectators. 

The band strack up, and the solemn skating 
began. 

"Who is this lovely creature in white?" asked a 
middle-aged solicitor. "In white? I do not see any 
beauty in white," replied his daughter. "Why there, 
before your eyes," said the gentleman, londly. 

"What, that girl dancing with the little captain? 
I don't see much beauty in her. Arid what a rubbishing 
dress." 

"It never cost a pound, making and all," suggested 
another Barkingtonian nymph. 

"But what splendid pearlsl" said a third: "can they 
be real?" 

"Beal! what an ideal" ejaculated a fourth: "who 
pnts on real pearls as big as peas with muslin at 
twenty pence the yard?" 

"Weaselsl" muttered Alfred, and quivered all over: 
and he feit to Mrs. Dodd so like a savage going to 
spring, that she laid her band upon his wrist, and said * 
gendy, but with authority, "Be calm, sirl and oblige 
xne by not noticing these people." 

Then they threw dirt on her bouquet, and then on 
her flhoes, while she was winding in and out before 
tbeir eje» a Grace, and her soft muslin drifdng and 
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flowing like an appropriate cloud round a young 



"A little starch would make it set out better. It's 
as limp as a towel on the line." 

"TU be sworn it was washed at home." 

"Where it was made." 

"I call it a rag, not a gown." 

"Do let US move," whispered Alfred. 

"I am very comfortable here," whispered Mrs.Dodd. 
"How can these things annoy my ears while I have 
eyes? Look at her: she is by far the best dressed lady 
in the room; her muslin is Indian, and of a q^uality 
unknown to these provincial shopkeepers; a rajah gave 
it us: her pearls have been in every court in Europe; 
and she herseif is beautiful, would be beautiful dressed 
like the dowdies who are criticising her: and, I think, 
sir, she dances as well as any lady can, encumbered 
with an Atom that does not know the figure." 

At this, as if to extinguish all doubt, Julia flung 
them a heavenly smile; she had been furtively watching 
them all the time, and she saw they were talking 
about her. 

The other Oxonian squeezed up to Hardie. "Do 
you know the beauty? She smiled your way." 

"Ah!" Said Hardie, deliberately, "you mean that 
young lady with the court pearls, in that exquisite 
Indian muslin, which floats so gracefully, while the 
other muslin girls are all crimp and stiff, like little 
pigs clad in crackling." 

"Ha! ha! ha! Yes. Introduce me." 

"I could not take such a liberty with the queen of 
the ball." 

Mrs. Dodd smiled, but feit nexvowa «üi^'^ %5^ ^^sä. 

^* 
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She thought to herseif, "Now here is a generous, 
impetuous pest." As for the hostile party, staggered 
at first by the mcMculine insolence of young Hardie, it 
soon recovered, and, true to its sex, attaeked him 
obliquely, through his white ladye. 

"Who is the beauty of the ball?" asked one, 
haughtily. 

"I don't know; but not that mawkish thing in limp 
mnslin." 

"I should say Miss Hetherington is the belle," 
snggested a third. 

"Which is Miss Hetherington?" asked the Oxonian 
cooUy of Alfred. 

"Oh, she won't do for wä. It is that little chalk- 
faced girl, dressed in pink with red roses; the pink of 
vulgarity and bad taste." 

At this both Oxonians laughed arrogantly, and 
Mrs. Dodd withdrew her hand from the speaker's arm 
and glided away behind the throng. Julia .looked at 
him with marked anxiety. He retumed her look, and 
was sore puzzled what it meant, tili he found Mrs. 
Dodd had withdrawn softly from him; then he stood 
confused, regretting too late he had not obeyed her 
positive request, and tried to Imitate her dignified 
forbearance. 

The quadrille ended. He instantly stepped forward, 
and, bowing politely to the comet, said authoritatively, 
"Mrs. Dodd sends me to conduct you to her. With 
your permission, sir." His arm was offered and taken 
before the little warrior knew where he was. 

He had her on his arm, soft, light, and fragrant 
as zephyr, and her cool breath wooing his neck; oh, 
£he i£rß} o£ that 'moment! but her first word was to 
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ask him, with considerable anxiety, "Why did mamma 
leave you?" 

"Miss Dodd, I am the most unhappy of men." 

"No dpubtl no doubt!" said she, a little crossly. 
She added with one of her gushes of naivet^, "and 
I shall be unhappy too if you displease mamma." 

"What could I do? A gang of snobbesses were 
detracting firom — somebody. To speak plainly, they 
were running down — the loveliest of her sex. Tour 
mamma told me to keep quiet. And so I did tili I 
got a fair chance, and then I gave it them in their 
teeth." He ground his own, and added, "I think I 
was very good not to kick them." 

Julia coloured with pleasure, and proceeded to tum 
it off; "Oh! most forbearing and considerate," said she; 
"ah, by the way, I think I did hear some ladies express 
a misgiving as to the pecuniary value of my costume; 
ha! ha! Oh — you — foolish — thing! — Pancy 
noticing that! Why it is in little sneers that the ap- 
proval of the ladies shows itself at a ball, and it is a 
much sincerer compliment than the gentlemen's bom- 
bastical praises; Hhe fairest of her sex,' and so on; 
that none but the 'silliest of her sex' believes." 

"I did not say the fairest of her sex; I said the 
loveliest of her sex." 

"Oh, that alters the case entirely," said Julia, 
whose spirits were mounting with the lights asd mueie, 
and Alfred's Company, "so now come aaid be reconciled 
to the best and wisest of her sex; ay, and the beauti- 
fuUost, if you but knew her sweet, dear, darling face 
as I do; there she is; let us fly. 

"Mamma, here is a penitent for you, real <«l 
feigned." 
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"Real, Mrs. Dodd," said Alfred. "I had no right 
to disobey you and risk a scene. You served me right 
by abandoning me; I feel tbe rebuke and its justice. 
Let me hope your vengeance will go no furtber." 

Mrs. Dodd smiled at tbe grandiloquence of youtb, 
and told bim he had mistaken her character. "I saw 
I had acquired a generous, hot-headed ally, wbo was 
bent on doing battle with insects, so I withdrew; but 
so I should at Waterloo, or anywhere eise where people 
go and put themselves in a passion." 

The band Struck up again. 

"Ah!" Said Julia, "and I promised you this dance; 
but it is a waltz; and my guardian angel objects to 
tbe valse k deux temps." 

"Decidedly. Should all tbe motbers in England 
permit their daugbters to romp, and wrestle, in public, 
and call it waltzing, I must stand firm tili they retum 
to their senses." 

Julia looked at Alfred despondently; he took bis 
cue and said with a smile, "Well, perbaps it is a 
little rompy, a donkey's gallop and then twirl her like 
a mop." 

"Since you admit that, perbaps you can waltz 
properly?" said Mrs. Dodd. 

Alfred said he ought; he had given bis whole soul 
to it in Germany last Long. 

"Then I can bave tbe pleasure of dropping tbe 
tyrant. Away with you both wbile there is room to 
circulate." 

Alfred took bis partner delicately; they made just 
two catlike steps forward, and melted into tbe old- 
fashioned waltz. 
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It was an exquisite moment To most yonng people 
Love comes after a great deal of waltzing. But this 
pair brought the awakened tendemess, and trembling 
sensibiKties, of two bnming hearts, to this their first 
intoxiating whirl. To them therefore everything was 
an event, everything was a thrill — the first meeting 
and timid pressure of their hands, the first delicate 
enfolding of her supple waist by his strong arm but 
trembKng band, the delightful unison of their unerring 
feet, the movement, the music, the soft delicious whirl, 
her cool breath saluting his neck, his ardent but now 
liquid eyes seeking hers tenderly, and drinking them 
deep, hers that now and then sipped his so sweetly — 
all these were new and separate joys, that linked 
themselves in one soft delirium of bliss. It was not a 
waltz; it was an Ecstasy. 

Starting almost alone, this peerless pair danced a 
gauntlet. On each side admiration and detraction 
buzzed all the time. 

"Beautiful! They are tuming in the air." 
"Quite gone by. That's how the old fogies 
dance." 

Chorus of shallow males. "How well she waltzes." 
Chorus of shaUow females. "How well he waltzes." 
But they noted neither praise nor detraction: they 
saw nothing, heard nothing, feit nothing, but them- 
selves and the other music, tili two valsers k deux 
temps took "a tremendous header" into them. Thus 
smartly reminded they had not earth all to them- 
selves, they laughed good humouredly, and paused. 

"Ah! I am happy!" gushed from Julia. She 
blushed at herseif, and saidsevex^ly^ "Xq^Ju^^s^rä-^^sc^ 
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well, flir:*' tliis was daid to jnstify her nngnarded eja- 
oulation, and did, afler a fashioiL *'I think it is time 
to go to mamma." 

^*Ho 8oon. And I liad so mnch to say to you.*^ 

"Oh, very welL I am all attention.^' 

Tho sudden facility offered set Alfred stammermg 
a little. "I wanted to apologize to yon for some- 
thing — you are so good you seem to have forgotten 
It — but I dare not hope that — I mean at Henley 
— whon the beauty of your character, and your good- 
noss, so overpowered me, that a fatal impolse " 

"What do yon mean, sir?^^ said Julia, looking 
him Ml in the face, like an offended lion, while, with 
trae feminine and Julian inconsistency her bosom flut- 
tered like a dove. "I never exchanged one word irith 
you in my life before to-day; and I never shall again, 
if you pretend the contrary." 

Alfred stood stupified, and looked at her in piteous 
amazement. 

"I value your acquaintance highly, Mr. Hardie, 
now I have made it, as aequaintances are made; but 
please to observe, I never saw you before scarcely-, not 
even in church." 

"As you please," said he, recovering his wits in 
pÄrt. "What you say TU swear to." 

"Then I say, never remind a lady of whAi you 
ought to wish her to forget" 

"I was a fool. And you are an angel of taet and 
goodness." 

"Oh, ilow I am sure it is time to join mamma," 
said she, in the dryest, drollest, way. "Valsons." 

They waltzed down to Mrs. Dodd, ^xchanging 
heartB at every turn, and they took a good many in 
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the Space of a round table, for in tmüi bo4h ^i^^d 
equally loth to pari 

At two o'clock, Mrs. Dodd resumed coimmon-pl»o6 
views* of a daughter^s health, aoid rose tb go. 

Her fly had played her false, and, being onr is^ 
land home, it rained buckets. Al£red ran, before they 
could stop bim, and cangbt a fly. He was dripping. 
Mrs. Dodd expressed her regrets; he told her it did not 
matter; for him the ball was now over, tbe» flbwers 
faded, änd the lights darkness visible. 

"The extravagance of these childreül" said Mr». 
Dodd to Julia, with a smile, as soon as he. was out of 
hearing. Julia made no reply. 

Next day she was at evening church: the con- 
gregation was very sparse. The first glaaoer reveaied 
Alfred Hardie standing in the very next pew. He 
wore a calm front of conscious rectitude; under which 
peeped sheep-faced misgivings as to t&e result of 
this advaüee; for, like all true loversy he wav half 
impudence, half timidity; and both on tke grtfad 
Scale. 

Now Jnüa in a ball-room ^m^as one crearture, aA* 
other iil' chureh. After the first surprise, which sent 
the blood for a moment to her cheek, she founti &e 
had come without a prayer-book. She Ibokedl sädfy 
and hadf reproachfdlly at him; then put her whi^ 
band calmly over the wooden partition, and made him 
read with her out of her book. She shared her hymn- 
book with him, too, and slkng her Ma&erV praise 
m<)destly and soberly, but eamestly, änd' quvte ilndis- 
turbed by her lover^s piresence. It seemed as if tMa 
pure creature was drawing bim to ^i<ö«^«iiV^^oai%>s^ 
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dml gCKHl book, and hy her touching voice. He feit 
(p\HMl all in*er, To be like her he tried to bend bis 
i^holo miud on the prayers of the church, and for the 
ftrnt time i^aliied how beautifal thej are. 

Aftt\r Service he followed her to the door. Island 
bome again, by the pailful; and she had a thick shawl 
but no umbrella. He had brought a large one on the 
ehimce; he would see her home. 

^^Quite unnecessary; it is so near." 

He insisted; she persisted; an^, persisting, yielded. 
They said but little; yet they seemed to interchange 
volumes, and, at each gaslight they passed, they stole 
a look, and treasured it to feed on. 

That night was one broad step more towards the 
great happiness, or great misery, which awaits a noble 
love. Such loves, somewhat rare in Nature, have 
lately become so very rare in Fiction, that I have 
ventured, with many misgivings, to detail the pecu- 
liarities of its rise and progress. But now for a time 
it advanced on beaten tracks; Alfred had the right to 
call at Albion Villa, and he came twiee; once when 
Mra. Dodd was out. This was the' time he stayed 
the two hours. A Mrs. James invited Jane and him 
to tea and exposition. There he met Julia and 
Edward, who had just retumed. Edward was taken 
with Jane Hardie's face and dovelike eyes; eyes that 
dwelt with a soft and chastened admiration on bis mas- 
ouline face and bis model form, and their owner feit 
ihe had received "a call" to watch over bis spiritual 
weal. So they paired off. 

Julians fluctuating spirits settled now into a calm, 

demure, complacency. Her mother, finding this 

atj^mge remedial virtue in youthful society, gave 
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young parties, inviting Jane and Alfred in their tum. 
Jane hesitated, but, as sbe could no longer keep Julia 
from knowing her worldly brother, and boped a way 
migbt be opened for her to rescue Edward, sbe relaxed 
her general rule, which was, to go into no Company 
unless some religious Service formed part of the enter- 
tainment. Yet her conscience was ill at ease; and, to 
set them an example, sbe took care, wben sbe asked 
the Dodds in retum, to have a clergyman there of 
her own party, wbo could pray and expound with 
unction. 

Mrs. Dodd, not to throw cold water on what seemed 
to gratify her cbildren, accepted Miss Hardie's invita- 
tion; but sbe never intended to go, and at the last 
moment wrote to say sbe was sligbtly indisposed. The 
nature of the Indisposition sbe revealed to Julia alone. 
"Tbat young lady keeps me on thoms. I never feel 
secure sbe will not say or do sometbing extravagant 
or unusual: sbe seems to suspect sobriety and good 
taste of being in league with impiety, Here I succeed 
in bridling her a little; but encounter a female enthu- 
siast in her own bouse? merci! After all, there must 
be sometbing good in her, since sbe is your frie^ad, 
and you are bers; let her pass: I have sometbing more 
serious to say to you before you go there. It is about 
her brother; he is a flirt: in fact, a notorious one, more 
than one lady teils me." 

Julia was silent, but began to be very uneasy; 
they were sitting and talking after sunset, yet with- 
out candles ; sbe profited for once by tbat amazing gap 
in the intelligence of "the sex." 

"I hear be pays you compliments; and I ba.^^ 
Seen a disposition to Single you ouX.. ^^^ ^ ^ös^ Vss^> 
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you hfl/re tfae good Bense to know that, whatever a 
young man of that age says to you, he says to many 
oth«r ladios; bat your experienee is not equal to yoor 
sunHo; 00 profit by mine; a girl of yoor age must never 
\w talked of with a person of the other sex: it is fatal; 
fatal I bat if yoa pennit yoorself to be singled oat, 
you wiU be talked of, and distress those wbo love you. 
It is eaty to avoid injudieious duets in society; oblige 
m(^ by dcHng so to-night" To show how mueb she 
WM in eamest, Mrs. Dodd hinted that, were her ad- 
monition noglected, she should regret for once haring 
kopt olear of an enthusiast. 

Julia had no alternative; she assented in a faint 
roioe. After a pause she faltered out, "And suppose 
ho shonld estoem me seriously?" 

Mrs. Dodd replied quickly, "Then that would be 
inuoh worse. But,'^ said she, "I have no apprehensions 
on that score; you are a child, and he is a precoeious 
boy, and rather a flirt But forewamed is forearmed. 
So now run away and dress, sweet one: my lecture is 
qulte onded." 

The sensitive giil went up to her room with a heavy 
lioart. All the fears she had lulled of late revived. 
Bho saw plainly now that Mrs. Dodd only accepted 
Alfred as a pleasant acquaintance : as a son-in-law he 
was out of the question. "Oh, what will she say when 
gho knows all?" thought Julia. 

Next day, sitting near the window, she saw him 
eoming up the road. After the first movement of 
ploasnoro at the bare sight of him, she was sorry he 
had como. Mamma^s suspicions awake at last, and 
here he was agam; the third call in one fortnight! 
Sie dared not risk an interview with him, ardent and 
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unguarded, nnder that penetrating eye, which she feit 
would now be on the watch. She rose hurriedly, said 
as carelesslj as she could, ^^I am going to the schooV' 
and, tying her bonnet on all in a fluny, whipped out 
at the back door with her shawl in her liand just as 
Sarah opened the front door to Alfred. She then 
shuffied on her shawl, and whisked throngh the littiie 
shrubbery into the open field, and reaohed a path 
that led to the school, and so gratified was ahe at 
her dexterity in evading her favourite, .Ükßi she 
hung her head, and went murmuring, "Gruel, cruel, 
cruel!" 

Alfred entered the drawing-room gaily, with a 
good-sized card and a prepared speech. This was not 
the visit of a friend but a ftinctionary; the treasurer of 
the cricket-ground, come to book two of his eighteen 
to play against the All England Eleven next month. 
"As for you, my worthy sir (tuming to Edward), I 
shall just put you down without ceremony. But I 
must ask leave to book Captain Dodd. Mrs. Dodd, I 
come at the universal desire of the club, they say it is 
sure to be a duU match without Captain Dodd. Besides, 
he is a capital player." 

"Mamma, don't you be caught by his chaff," said. 
Edward, quietly. "Papa is no player at fljl. Any- 
thing more unUke cricket than his way of makii\g 
runs!" 

"But he makes liiem, old fellow; now youiand I, 
at Lord's the other day, played in first-rate form, 
left Shoulder well up, «nd achieved — witih uefttziesfl, 
precision, dexterity, and despatoh — ^the jßritifih duckV 
egg." 
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"Misericorde I What is tliat?" inquired Mrs. Dodd. 

"Why, a round 0," said the other Oxonian, Com- 
ing to hiß friend's aid. 

"And what is that, pray?" 

Alfred told her "the round 0," which had yielded 
to "the duck's-egg," and was becoming obsolete, meant 
the cypher set hj the scorer against a player^s name, 
who is out without making a run. 

"I see," sighed Mrs. Dodd. "It penetrates to your 
very sports and games. And why British?" 

"Oh, 'British' is redundant: thrown in by the uni- 
universities." 

"But what does it mean?" 

"It means nothing. That is the beauty of it 
British is inserted in Imitation of our idols, the Greeks; 
they adored redundancy." 

In Short, poor Alfred, though not an M.P., was 
talking to put off time, tili Julia should come in: so 
he now favoured Mrs. Dodd, of all people, with a 
flowery description of her husband's play, which I, 
who have not his motive for volubility, suppress. 
However, he wound up with the captain's "moral in- 
fluence." "Last match," said he, "Barkington did 
not do itself justice. Several, that could have made 
a stand, were frightened out, rather than bowled, by 
the London professional. Then Captain Dodd went 
in, and treated those artists with the same good 
humoured contempt he would a parish bowler, and, in 
particular, sent Mynne's over-tossed balls flying over 
his head for five, or to Square leg for four, and, on 
his retiring with twenty-five, scored in eight minutes, 
the remaining Barkingtonians were less funky, and 
made some fair scores." 
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Mrs. Dodd smiled a little ironically at tliis tiracte, 
but Said she thougbt she might venture to promise 
Mr. Dodd's co-operation, should he reach home in time. 
Then, to get rid of Alfred before Julians retum, the 
amiable worldling tumed to Edward. "Your sister 
will not be back; so jou may as well ring the bell for 
luncheon at once. Perhaps Mr. Hardie will join us." 

Alfred declined, and took bis leave with far less 
alacrity than he had entered; Edward went down stairs 
with bim. 

"Miss Dodd gone on a visit?" asked Alfred, af- 
fecting carelessness. 

"Only to the school. By-the-by, I will go and 
fetch her." 

"No, don*t do that; call on my sister instead, and 
then you will pull me out of a scrape. I promised to 
bring her here: but her saintship was so long adoming 
'the poor perishable body/ that I came alone." 

"I don't understand you," said Edward. "I am not 
the attraction here; it is Julia." 

"How do you know that? When a young lady 
interests herseif in an undergraduate's soul, it is a 
pretty sure sign she likes the looks of him. But per- 
haps you don't want to be converted; if so, keep clear 
of her, *Bar the feil dragon's blighting way; but shun 
that lovely snare.'" 

"On the contrary," said Edward, calmly, "I only 
wish she could make me as good as she is, or half as 
good." 

"Give her the chance, old fellow, and then it won't 
be your fault if she makes a mess of it Call at t^<:^^ 
and Jenny will receire you vexy lidiiäi^^ wA "^tä. ^Sass^ 
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j6n you axe in the ^gall of bittemess and the bond of 
iniquity.' Now, won't tbat be nice?" 

"I will go," Said Edward, gravely. 

They parted. WJiwe Alfred went the reader can 
perhaps .guess; EdwArd to lunchdon. 

"Mamma," Baid he, with that tranquillity which sat 
so well on Mm, "don^t you think Alfred Hardie is 
spoony upon our Julia?" 

JJjfrB. Dodd suppressed a start, and (perhii^ to gain 
time before replying sincerely) said she had not the 
honour of ,knowing what "spoony" meant. 

"Why, sighs for her, and dies for her, and fancies 
she is prettier than Miss Hardie. He must be over 
head and ears to think that" 

"Fie child!" was the answer. "If I thought so,'I 
should withdraw from their acquaintance. Excuse me; 
I must put on my bonnet at once, not to lose this fine 
aftemoon." 

Edward did not relish her remark: it menaced more 
Spoons than one. However, he was not the man to be 
cast down at a word: he lighted a cigar, and stroUed 
towards Hardie's house. Mr. Hardie, senior, hi^d left 
three days ago on a visit to London; Hiss Hardie re- 
ceived him; he passed the aftemoon in calm compla- 
oenoy, listening reverently to her admonitions, and 
looking 'her softly out of countenance, and into earthly 
affections, with his Hon eyes. 

Meantime his remark, so far from really seeming 
Ibolish to Mrs. Dodd, was the irue reason for lier 
leaving him so abruptly. "Even this dear slow Thing 
fiaes it," thought she, Bbe mujst talk to Julia more 
sariously, and would .go to ibe sdxool at /ocice. She 
went 4i|>-stakB, ^lui iput on her bonnet and shawl before 
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the glass; then moulded on her gloves, and came down 
equipped. On the stairs was a large window, looking 
npon the open field; she naturally cast her eyes through 
it, in the direction she was going, and what did ^e see 
but a young lady and gentleman coming slowly down 
the paths towards the villa. Mrs. Dodd bit her Öp with 
vexation, and looked keenly at them, to divine on what 
terms they were. And the more she looked the more 
nneasy she grew. 

The head, the band, the whole person of a young 
woman Walking beside one she loves, betrays her heart 
to experienced eyes watching unseen: and most female 
eyes are experienced at this sort of inspection. Why 
did Julia move so slowly? especially after that waming. 
Why was her head averted from that encroaching boy, 
and herseif so near him? The anxious mother would 
much rather have seen her keep her distance, and look 
him füll in the face. Her first Impulse was that of 
leopardesses, lionesses, hens, and all the mothers in 
nature; to dart from her ambush and protect her young; 
but she controlled it by a strong effort; it seemed wiser 
to descry the truth, and then act with resolution : besides, 
the young people were now almost at the shrubbery; 
so the mischief, if any, was done. 

They entered the shrubbery. 

"To Mrs. Dodd's surprise and dismay they däd not 
came out this side so quickly. She darted her eye 
into the plantation; and lol Alfred had seized tibe 
fatal opportunity foliage öffers, even when thinnish: 
he held Julia's band, and was pleading eagerly for 
something she seemed not disposed to grant; for she 
tumed away and made an effort to leave him. But 
Mrs. Dodd, Standing there quiverixig m^ tsäVscqsjäl 

Hard Cash, L ^ 



180 HABD CÄga. ^ 

Anxiety, and hot with shame, conld not bat doubt the 
fincerity of that gnicefal resistance. If she had been 
qoite in eamest, Julia had fire enongh in her to box 
the little wretch's ears. She ceased even to doubt, 
when she saw that her daughter's Opposition ended in 
his getting hold of two hands instead of one, and de- 
vouring them with kisses, while Julia still drew her 
head and neck quite away, but the rest of her supple 
frame seemed to jield and incline, and draw softly to- 
wards her besieger, by some irresistible spelL 

**I can bear no more!'^ gasped Mrs. Dodd aloud, 
and tumed to hasten and part them; but even as she 
curved her stately neck to go, she caught the lovers' 
parting; and a very pretty one too, if she could have 
looked at it, as these things ought always to be looked 
at: artistically. 

Julia's head and lovely throat, unable to draw the 
rest of her away, compromised: they tumed, declined^ 
drooped, and rested one half moment on her captor's 
Shoulder, like a settling dove: the next, she scudded 
£rom him, and made for the house alone. 

Mrs. Dodd, deeply indignant, but too wise to court 
a painful interview with her own heart beating high, 
went into the drawing-room: and there sat down, to 
recover some little composure. But she was hardly 
seated when Julians innocent voice was heard calling 
^* Mamma! mamma!^' and soon she came bounding into 
the drawing-room, brimful of good news, her cheeks as 
red as fire, and her eyes wet with happy tears; and 
there confronted her mother, who had started up at 
her footstep, and now, with one band nipping the back 
of the chair convulsively, stood lofty, looking strangely 
ßgitated and hostile. 
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■ The two ladies eyed one another, silent, yet ex- 
pressive; like a picture facing a statue; bat so<m Üie 
colour died out of Julians face as well, and she began 
to cower with vagae feais before that statelj figuie, so 
gentle and placid nsoallj, bat now so disoomposed and 
Stern. 



"Wbere bave you been^ Jolia?" 

"Only at the school,'' she faltered. 

"Who was yonr companion home?^\ 

''Oh, don't be angry with me! It was Alfired."" 

''Alfred! Mjs Christian name! You try my patienoe 
too hard.'' 

"Forgiye me. I was not to blame this time, in- 
deed! indeed! Yen firighten me. What will become 
of me? What have I done to be looked at so?** 

Mrs. Dodd groaned. "Was that young coquette 
I watched firom my window the child I have reared? 
No face on earth is to be trasted after this. 'What 
have you done' indeed? Only risked your own mother's 
esteem, and nearly broken her heart!*' And with these 
words her own courage began. to give way, and she 
sank into a chair with a deep sigh. 

At this Julia screamed, and threw herseif on her 
knees beside her, and cried "Kill me! oh, pray kill 
me! but don't drive me to despair with such cruel 
words and looks!*' and feil to sobbing so wildly that 
Mrs. Dodd altered her tone with almost ludicrous 
rapidity. 

"There, do not terrify me with your impetuosity» 
after grieving me so. Be calm, child; let me see 
whether I cannot remedy your sad im.^^dföc^^^\ ^oi^ 
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ihat I maj, praj teil me the whole tratL How did 
diifl come abont?** 

In replj to this qnestion, whicb sbe somewhat 
mistook, Julia sobbed oat, "He met me c-coming ont 
of the school, and asked to s-see me home. I said 
*No thank you^' because I th-thougbt of your waming. 
*0h yes!' said he, and would walk with me, and keep 
gaying he loved me. So, to stop him^ I said, *M-mnch 
ob-liged, but I was b-busy and had no time to flirt.' 
*Nor have I the in-inclination,' said he. *That is not 
what others say of you,' said I — know what you 
t'told me, mamma — so at last he said d-did ever he 
ask any lady to be his wife? 'I suppose not,' said I, 
*or you would be p-p-private properer by now instead 
of p-public.'" 

"Now there was a foolish speech; as much as to 
say nobody could resist him." 

"W-wasn't it? And n-no more they could. You 
have no idea how he makes love; he is so unladylike: 
keeps advancing, and never retreats, nor even st-ops. 
*But I ask you to be my wife,' said he. Oh, mamma, 
I trembled so. Why did I tremble? I don't know. I 
made myself cold and haughty; ^I should make no 
reply to such ridiculous questions; say that to mamma, 
if you darel' I said." 

Mrs. Dodd bit her lip, and said, "Was there ever 
such simplicity?" 

" Simple I Why that was my cunning. You are the 
only creature he is afraid of ; so I thought to stop his 
mouth with you. But instead of that, my lord said 
oalmly, *That was understood; he loved me too well to 
ßteäl me from her to whom he was indebted for me.' 
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OH, lie has always an answer readj. And that inakes 
him such a p-pest." 

"It was an answer that did him credit" 

"Dear mamma! now did it not? Then at parting 
he Said he would come to-morrow, and ask you for my 
hand*, but I must intercede with you first, or you 
would be sure to say *No.' So I declined to interfere; 
*w-w-what was it to me?' I said. He begged and 
prayed me; *was it likely you would give him such a 
treasure as Me unless I stood his friend?' (For the 
b-b-brazen Thing tums humble now and then.) And 
oh, mamma, he did so implore me to pity him, and 
kept saying no man ever loved as he loved me, and 
with his begging and praying me so passionately, oh, 
so passionately, I feit something warm drop from his 
poor eyes on my hand. Oh! ohi oh! ohi What could 
I do? And then, you know, I wanted to get away 
from him. So I am afraid I did just say *Yes,' but 
only in a whisper. Mamma! my own, good, kind, 
darling mamma, have pity on him and on me; we love 
one another so." 

A shower of tender tears gushed out in support of 
this appeal; and in a moment she was caught up with 
Love's mighty arms, and her head laid on her mother's 
yeaming bosom. No word was needed to reconcile 
these two. 

After a long silence, Mrs. Dodd said this would be 
a waming never to judge her sweet child from a 
distance again, nor unheard. "And therefore," said 
she, "let me hear from your own lips how so serious 
an attachment could spring up; why, it is scarcely 
a month since you were first intxo4vxQ,^öt ^\. \5cÄ.\.\i'S^'' 



134 HABD OASH. 

"Mamma," murmnred Julia, hanging her head, 
"you are mistaken; we knew each other before." 

Mrs. Dodd looked all astonishment. 

"Now I will ease my heart," said Julia, impetu- 
ously, addressing some invisible obstacle. "I teil you 
I am sick of having secrets ifrom my own mother." 
And with this out it all came. She told the story of 
her heart better than I have; and, woman-like, dwelt 
on the depths of loyalty and delicate love she had read 
in Alfred's moonlit face that night at Henley. She said 
no eloquence could have touched her like it. "Mamma, 
something said to me, 'Ay, look at him well, for that 
is your husband; to be.'" She even tried to solve the 
mystery of her soi-disant sickness; I was disturbed by 
a feeling so new and so powerful,* but, above all, by 
having a secret from you; the first; the last." 

"Well, darling, then why hav6 a secret? Why not 
trust me, your friend as well as your mother?" 

"Ah! why, indeed? I am a puzzle to myself. I 
wanted you to know, and yet I could not teil yöu. I 
kept giving you hints, and hoped so you would take 
them, and make me speak out. But when I tried to 
teil you plump, something kept pull — pull — ^^ pulling 
me inside, and I couldn't. Mark my words! some day it 
will tum out that I am neither more nor less than a fool." 

Mrs. Dodd slighted this ingenious Solution. She 
said, after a moment's reflection, that the fault of this 
misunderstanding lay between the two. "I remember 
now I have had many hints; my mind must surely 
have gone to sleep. I was a poor simple woman who 

* Perhaps even this faint attempt at self-analysis wat dae to the in- 
ßaanoe otDr. Whately. For, hj nature, yonng ladies of this age Beidom 
iamjbe eye Inward, 



äABD 0A6H. 135 

thonght her daughter was to be always a child. And 
you were veiy wrong to go and set a limit to your 
mother's love: there is none — none whatever." Ske 
added: "I must Import a litüe prudence and respect 
for the world's opinion into this new connexion; but 
whoever you love shall find no enemy in me." 

Next day, Alfred came to know bis fate. He was 
received with ceremonious courtesy. At first he was a 
good deal embarrassed, bat this was no sooner seen 
Öian it was relieved by Mrs. Dodd with tact and gen- 
tleness. When her tum came, she said, "Your papa? 
Of course you have communicated this step to him?"3 

Alfred looked a little confused, and said, "No: he 
left for London two days ago, as it happens." 

"That is unfortunate," said Mrs. Dodd. "Your best 
plan would be to write to him at once; I need hardly 
teil you that we shall enter no family without an in- 
vitation from its head." 

Alfred replied that he was well aware of that, and 
that he knew bis father, and could answer for him. 
"No doubt," said Mrs. Dodd; "but as a matter of 
reasonable form, I prefer he should answer for him- 
seif." Alfred would write by this post "It is a mere 
form," Said he, "for my father has but one answer to 
bis children, *Please yourselves.' He sometimes adds, 
*and how much money shall you want?' These are his 
two formulse." 

He then delivered a glowing eulogy on his father; 
and Mrs. Dodd, to whom the boy's character was now 
a grave and anxious study, saw with no common satis- 
faction his cheek flush, and his eyes meisten, as he 
dwelt on the calm, sober, unvarying affection, and 
reasonable indulgence, he and bia «^t^x \v%i^ tssl^ ^^sio^ 
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all their liyes £rom the best of par^üts. Eetuming ta 
the topic of topics, he proposed an engagement "I 
have a ring in my pocket," said this brisk wooer, look- 
ing down. But this Mrs. Dodd thought premature and 
lumecessary. "You are nearly of age," said she, "and 
then you will be able to marry, if you are in the same 
mind." But, upon being warmly pressed, she half con- 
ceded even this. "Well," said she, "on receiving your 
father^s consent, you can propose an engagement to 
Julia, and she shidl use her own judgment; but, until 
then, you will not even mention such a thing to her. 
May I count on so much forbearance from you, sir?" 

"Dear Mrs. Dodd," said Alfred, "of course you 
may. I should indeed be ungrateful if I could not 
wait a post for that. May I write to my father here?" 
added he, nai'vely. 

Mrs. Dodd smiled, fumished him with writing ma- 
terials, and left him, with a polite excuse. 

"Albion Villa, Sept. 29. 

"My dear Father, 
"You are too thorough a man of the world, and 
too well versed in human nature, to be surprised at 
hearing that I, so long invulnerable, have at last 
formed a devoted attachment to one whose beauty, 
goodness, and accomplishments I will not now enlarge 
upon; they are indescribable, and you will very soon 
see them and judge for yourself. The attachment, 
though Short in weeks and months, has been a very 
long one in hopes, and fears, and devotion. I should 
have told you of it before you left, but in truth I had 
no idea I was so near the goal of all my earthly hopes; 
thepe were m&ny difficulties, but these have just cleared 



HARD CASH. 131 

away almost miracaloufily, and nothing now is wanting 
to my happiness but your consent. It wonld be affect- 
ation, or worse, in me to doubt that you will grantr 
it But in a matter so delicate, I venture to ask you 
for something more: the mother of my ever and only 
beloved Julia is a lady of high breeding and sentiments, 
she will not let her daughter enter any family without 
a cordial invitation from its head. Indeed, she has 
just told me so. I ask, therefore, not your bare con- 
sent, of which I am sure, since my happiness for lifo 
depends on it, but a consent so gracefully worded — 
and who can do this better than you? — as to gratify 
the just pride and sensibilities of the high-minded 
family, about to confide its brightest omament to my 
care. 

"My dear father, in the midst of felicity almost 
more than mortal, the thought has come that tMs letter 
is my first step towards leaving the patemal roof under 
which I have been so happy all my life, thanks to you. 
I should indeed be unworthy of all your goodness if 
this thought caused me no emotion. 

"Yet I do but yield to Nature's universal law. 
And, should I be master of my own destiny, I will 
not go far from you. I have been unjust to Barkingtoot^ 
or rather I have echoed, without thought, Oxonian pre- 
judices and afFectation. On mature reflection, I know 
no better residence for a married man. 

"Do you remember about a year ago you mentioned 
a Miss Lucy Fountain to us as 'the most perfect gen- 
tlewoman you had ever met?' Well, stränge to say, it 
is that very lady's daughter; and I think when you sed 
her you will say the breed has anything but declined^ 
in spite of Horace and his 'danmo^ c^\ TtfjKvl "ÄMt. 
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brother is my'dearest friend, and Bhe is Jenny's; so 
a more liaj^j alliance for all parties was never pro- 
jected. 

"Write to me by refum, dear father, and believe me 
"Ever your dntifnl and gratefol Son, 

"Alpred Hardie." 

As be concluded, Julia came in, and be insisted 
on ber reading tbis masterpiece. Sbe besitated. Then 
be told ber witb juvenile severity tbat a good busband 
always sbares bis letters witb bis wife. 

"His wife? Alfred!" and sbe coloured all over. 
"Don't call me names," said sbe, tuming it off, after 
ber fasbion. "I can't bear it: it makes me tremble. 
Witb fury." 

"Tbis will never do, sweet one," said Alfred, 
gravely. "You and I are to bave no separate ex- 
istence, now; you are to be I, and I am to be you. 
Come!" 

"No; you read me so mucb of it, as is proper for 
me to bear. I sball not like it so well from your lips: 
but never mind." 

Wben be came to read it, be appreciated tbe deli- 
cacy tbat bad tempered ber curiosity. He did not read 
it all to her, but nearly. 

"It is a beautiful letter," said sbe; "a little pom- 
pouser tban mamma and I write. *Tbe Patemal Roofü' 
But all tbat becomes you; you are a scbolar: and, dear 
Alfred, if I sbould separate you from your papa, I will 
never estrange you from bim; oh, never, never. May 
I go for my work? for metbinks, most erudite, tbe 
'matemal dame,' on domestic cares intent, batb con- 
£ded to ber offapring tbe recieation of your bigbness." 
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The gay creature dropt lum a curtsey, and fled to teU 
Mrs. Dodd the substance of "the sweet letter the dear 
liigh-flown Thing had written." 

By then he had folded and addressed it, she re- 
tumed*and brought her work; charity children's grey 
cloaks: her mother had cut them, and in the height 
of the fashion, to Jane Hardie's dismay; and Julia 
was binding, hooding, etcetering them. 

How demurely she bent her lovely head over her 
charitable work, while Alfired poured his tale into her 
ears! How careful she was not to speak, when there 
was a chance of his speaking! How often she said one 
thing so as to express its opposite, a process for which 
she might have taken out a patent! How she and Al- 
fred compared heart-notes, and their feelings at each 
stage of their passion. Their hearts put forth tendnl 
after tendril, and so curled, and clung, round each 
other. 

In the aftemoon of the second blissfid day, Julia 
suddenly remembered that this was duU for her mother. 
To have such a thought was to fly to her; and she flew 
so swiftly that she caught Mrs. Dodd in tears, and 
trying adroitly and vainly to hide them. j 

" What is the matter? I am a wretch. I have left 
you alone." 

"Do not think me so peevish, lovel you have but 
surprised the natural regrets of a mother at the loss of 
her child." 

"Oh, mamma," said Julia, warmly, "and do you 
think all the marriage in the world can ever divide 
you and me — can make me lukewarm to my own 
sweet, darling, beautiful, blessed, angel, mother? Look 
at me, I am as much your JuUa ^ «sr^x\ «lA ^MbÄL^si^ 
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whlle T liVß. It'0 a son who is a son onlj tili hc gets 
him Ä wlf«: but yonr daoghter's your daughter, all — 

TIIH - IMYH — OF HEB LIFE." 

J)jvino power of oatiye eloquence; with this trite 
djHtich you made hexametero tarne; it gnslied froin that 
groat yonug heart with a sweet infantine ardour, that 
«vrni virtue can only pour when 701mg, and youth 
whon virtuotu; and, at the words I have emphasised 
hy the poor deviee of capitals, two lovely, supple arms 
wore minaciouHly spread out like a soaring albatross^s 
wings, and then went all round the sad mother, and 
gathered every bit of her up to the generous young 

"I know it, I know itl" cried Mrs. Dodd, kissing 
her; "I shall nerer lose my daughter while she breathes. 
Bat I am losing my child. You are tuming to a 
woman, visibly: and you were such a happy child. 
Hence my misgivings, and these weak tears; which you 
have dried with a word; seel" And she contrived to 
gmile. "And now go down, dearest: he may be im- 
pationt; men's love is so fiery." 

The next day Mrs. Dodd took Julia apart and 
askod lior whether there was an answer from Mr. Hardie. 
Julia roplied, from Alfred, that Jane had received a 
letter last night, and, to judge by the contents, Mr. 
Hardie must have left London before Alfred's letter got 
there. "Ile is gone to see poor Uncle Thomas." 

"Wliy do you caU him *poor?'" 

"Oh, he is not very clever; has not much mind, 
Alfred says, indeed, hardly any." 

"You alarm me, Julial" cried Mrs. Dodd, "what? 
mmdaeßß in tbe fAmüy you propose to marry into?" 
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"Oh HO, mamma,'* said Julia, in a gieat Iiiiny; 
"no madness; only a little imbeciKty." 

Mrs. Dodd's lip corved at this Julian answer; bat 
just then her mind was more drawn to another topic 
A serions doubt passed through her, whether, if Mr. 
Hardie did not write soon, she ought not to limit bis 
son's attendance on her danghter. "He foUows her 
abont like a little dog,'* said she, half firetfully. 

Next day, by previous invitation, Dr. Sampson 
made Albion Villa his head-quarters. Darting in £rom 
London he found Alfred sitting veiy close to Julia 
ovet a book. 

"Lordsake!" cried he, "here's *my pnppy,' and *m' 
enthusiast,' cheek by chowl." Julia tumed scarlet, 
and Alfred ejaculated so loudly, that Sampson inquiiod 
what on airth was the matter now? 

"Oh nothing; only here have I been jealous of my 
own shadow, and pestering her who *your puppy' was: 
and she never would teil me. All I could get from 
her," added he, tuming suddenly from gratitude to 
revenge, "was — that he was no greater a puppy than 
yourself , doctor." 

"Oh, Alfred, no; I only said no vainer," cried 
Julia in dismay. 

"Well, it is true," said Sampson, contentedly, and 
proceeded to dissect himself just as he would a stranger. 
"I am a vain man; a remarkably vain man. But tiben 
Tm a man of great mint" 

"All vain people are that," suggested Alfred, dryly. 

"Who should know better than you, young Oxford? 
Y' have got a hidache." 

"No indeed." 

"Don't teil lies now. Ye can't deeeiy« \!^x t&aoi^ 
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IVe an eye like a hawk. And wliat's that ye're stadying 
with her? Ovid, fbr a ponnd." 

"No; medicine; a treatise on your favourite organ, 
the brain; by one Dr. Whately." 

"He is chaffing you, doctor," said Edward-, "it 
ig logic. He is Coaching her; and then she will 
coach me." 

"Then I forbid the chaff cntting yonng Fidant 
Logic ifl an 111 plaster to a sore headi'* 

"Oh, *the labour we delight in physics pain.'" 

"Jinnyn«, Jinnyiui; 
Take eare o* yonr carkosB ,^ 

retorted the master of doggrel. "And that is a pro- 
fonnder remark than you seem to think, by your 
grinning, all of ye." 

Julia settled the question by putting away the 
book. And she murmured to Alfred, "I wish I could 
steal your poor dear headaches: you might give me 
half of them at least; you would, too, if you really 
loved me." 

This sound remonstrance escaped criticism by being 
Qearly inaudible, and by Mrs. Dodd entering at the 
same moment 

After the first greeting, Sampson asked her with 
merry arrogance, how his prescription had worked? 
"Is her sleep broken still, ma^am? Are her spirits up 
and down? Shall we have to go back t^ old Short and 
his black draught? How's her mookis membrin? An 
her biliary ducks, an — she's off like a flash." 

"And no wonder," said Mrs. Dodd, reproachfuUy. 

Thus splashed Sampson among the ducks: one of 
them did not show her face again tili dinner. 

Jane Hardie accompanied her brother by invitation. 
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The general amity was diversified; and the mirth no- 
wise lessened hj constant passages of arms between 
Messrs. Sampson and Al£red Hardie. 

After tea came the first contretemps. Sampson 
liked a game of cards: be coold play, jet talk cbrono- 
thermalism, as tbe faü: can knit babies' shoes and 
imbibe the poetasters of the day. 

Mrs. .Dodd had asked Edward to bring a freah 
pack. He was seen by his guardian angel to take 
them out of his pocket and nndo them; presenüy 
Sampson, in his rapid way, dutched hold of them; and 
found a slip of paper cnrled round the ace of spados, 
with this written very clear in pencil, 

•RTüifiBifmg-tt THY GBEATOB IN THB DAYS OF 
THY YOUThI 

"What is this?" cried Sampson, and read it out 
aloud. Jane Hardie coloured, and so betray^d herseif. 
Her "word in season" had strayed. It was the young 
and comely Edward she wished to save from the dia- 
bolical Uterature, the painted perdition; and not the 
uninteresting old sinner Sampson; who proceeded to 
justify her preference by remarking that "remember 
not to trump your partner*s best card ladies," would 
be more to the point. 

Eyerybody, except this hardened personage, was 
thoroughly uncomfortable. As for AL&ed, his face 
betrayed a degree of youthfnl mortification little short 
of agony. Mrs. Dodd was profoundly disgusted, but 
fortunately for the Hardies, caught sight of his buming 
cheeks and compressed lips. "Dr. Sampson," said she, 
with cold dignity, "you will, I am aure^ oU^j^^tsäV^ 
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making no more comments; anceritj is not always dis- 
creet; but it is always respectable: it is one of yonr 
own titles to esteem. I dare say," added she with great 
sw6etness, *^onr resources are not so narrow that we 
need shock anybodj^s prejudices, and, as it happens, I 
was just going to ask Julia to sing: open the piano, 
love, and try if you can persuade Miss Hardie to join 
you in a duet." 

At this, Jane and Julia bad an eamest conversation 
at the piano, and tbeir words, uttered in a low voice, 
were covered by a contemporaneous discussion between 
Sampson and Mrs. Dodd. 



Jane» No , you most not ask me : 
I huve forivirom these Tanities. I 
have not opened my piano this two 
jeara. 

Julia, Oh, what a pity; music is 
fo beaaUful; and surely we can 
eboose our songs , as easily as our 
words; ah, how much more easily. 

Jane, Oh, I don^t go so far as to 
call masic wicked: but masic in 
Boeiety is such a snare. At least I 
Üonnd it so ; xny playing was highly 
praif ed ; and that stlrred up vanity : 
a&d so did my einging, with which 
I had even more reason to be satis- 
üed. Snares! snares! 

Julia. Goodness me! I don*t find 
them so. Now you mention it, gen- 
ftlemen do praise one, but, dear me, 
they praise every lady , even when 
we have been singing every other 
Bote out of tune. The little un- 
meaning compliments of society, 
can they catch anytliing so great as 
a«oiil? 

Jane, I pray daily not to be led 
into temptation, and shall I go into 
p 4>fmy own Mcorä ? 



Sampson. Hum! for all that, young 
ladies' singing is a poor Substitute 
for Cards, and even for conversa- 
tion. 

Mrs. Dodd. That depends upon 
the Singer, I presume. 

Sampson. Mai — dear — madam, 
they all sing alike; just as they all 
write alike. I can hardly teil one 
fashionable tune from an other; and 
nobody can teil one word from an- 
other, when they cut out all the con- 
sonants. N' listen me. This is what 
I heard sung by a lady last night : 
Ee un Da* ei u aa an oo. 
3y oo eeeeyee aa 

VauUee, Vaullee, YauUee, Vaullee, 
Vaullee om is igh eeaa. 
An ellin in is ud. 

Mrs. Dodd. That soonds Uke 
gibberish. 

Sampson. It is gibberish, but it's 
Drydenish in articulating mouths« 
Itis: 

He sung Darius great and good 
By too severe a fate 
i*aU«^ AOlon, &U6n,l£AUen, 



HARD CASH. 145 

Julia. Not if 700 find it a tempta- Fallen firom bis high estate, 

tion. At that rate I ought to decline. And weitering in his blood. 

Jane. That doesn't follow. My ^^s. Dodd. I think you exa«ger- 

conscienee it not a law to yours. ^^Q^ j ^^ ang^e, for Julia fhat 

Besides, yourmamma Said "sing;" ghe ^yolM speak as distinctly to 

and a parent is not to be disobeyed niusic as you do in conversation. 

upon a doubt. If papa were to Simpson (all unconscious of the 

insist on my going to a ball eren, t^p ) Tinie will show, madam. At 

or reading a novel , I think I should prisent they seem to be in no horry 

obey ; and lay the whole case before to spatter ua with their word-jeUy. 

^™* Does some spark of pity linger in 

1fr«. Dodd (fipomadistance). Come, ihei, marble bosoms? or do thoy 

my dears, Doctor Sampson is getting pr^fep inaudible chit-chat t' inartic- 

so impatient for your song. j^te mewin ? 

Julia, thns pressed, sang one of those songs that 
come and go every season. She spoke tbe words 
clearly, and with such variety and intelligence, that 
Sampson recanted, and broke in upon the — "veiy 
pretty" — "how sweet" — and "who is it by?" of 
the others, by shouting, "very weak trash very cleanly 
sung. Now give us something worth the wear and tear 
of your orgins. Immortal vairse widded t' immortal 
Sounds; that is what I understand b' a song." 

Alfred whispered, "No, no, dearest, sing something 
suitable to you and me." 

"Out of the question. Then go further away, dear-, 
I shall have more courage." 

He obeyed, and she tumed over two or three 
music-books; and finally sang from memory. She culti- 
vated musical jnemory, having observed the contempt 
with which men of sense visit the sorry pretenders to 
music, who are tuneless and songless among the night- 
ingales, and anywhere eise away from their books. 
How will they manage to sing in heaven? Answer 
me that! 

The song Julia Dodd sang on this I^AiY^^ «^^^^ss^^ts^^ 

J^ard Cash. I. ^^ 
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to meet the homble btit heterogcneons yiews of Messrs. 
Sampson and Hardie, was a simple eloquent Iiish song, 
called Alleen aroon. Whose histoiy, ij-ihe-hj^ was a 
enrions one. Earty in this centoiy it occnrred to some- 
body to hjmn a son of George the Third for his double 
merit in having been bom^ and going to a balL People, 
who thus apply the fine arts in modern days, are sei- 
dorn artists; aecordinglj, this parasite could not invent 
a melody; so he cooliy stole Aileen aroon, soiled it by 
inserting sordid and incongraous jerks into the refirain, 
and called the stolen and adnlterated article Bobin 
Adair. An artisan of the same kidnej was soon fonnd 
to write words down to the degraded ditty: and, so 
strong is Flunkeyism, and so weak is Criticism, in 
tbese Islands, that the poUuted tone actnally superseded 
the clean melody; and this sort of thing — 

Wbo WM in tiniform st the ball? 

Billy BUly. 

smothered the immortal lines. 

But Mrs. Dodd*s severe taste in music rejected 
those ignoble jerks, and her enthnsiastic daughter 
having the option to hynm immortal Constancy or 
mortal Fat, decided thus: 

When like the early ro«e, 

Aileen aroon, 
Beantj In ohildhood glows, 

Aileen aroon, 
When llke a diadem, 
Bads blttfh aronnd the stem, 
Whioh is the fairest gern? 

Aileen aroon. 

Is it the langhing eye? 

Aileen aroon. 
TsitthetlmidBlgb? 
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Is it the tender tone. 

Soft M the Btringed harp's moan? 

No; it is Tnith alone, 

Alleen aroon. 

I know a yalley fair, 

Alleen aroon, 
I know a cottage there, 

Alleen aroon. 
Far In that Talley's shade, 
I know a gentle mald, 
Flower of the hasel glade, 

Alleen aroon. 

Who In the song so sweet? 

Alleen aroon, 
Who in the danoe so fleet? 

Alleen aroon. 
Dear are her charms to me, 
Dearer her laughter free, 
Dearest her constancy, 

Alleen aroon. 

Yoath moat with time deoay, 

Alleen aroon, 

Beanty mnst fade away, 

Alleen aroon. 

Castles are sacked in war, 

Chleftalns are scattered far, 

Trath is a flxed star, 

Alleen aroon. 



The way the eamest singer sang these lineß is 
beyond the conception of ordinary singers, public or 
private. Here one of nature^s orators spoke poetry to 
music with an eloquence as fervid and delicate as ever 
riing in the Forum. She gave each verse with the 
same just variety as if she had been reciting, and, 
when she came to the last, where the thought rises ab- 
ruptly, and is truly noble, she sang it with the sudden 
pathos, the weight, and the swelling majesty, of a 
truthful soul hynming trath with all its ^-^7^%. 
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All the hearers, even Sampson, were thrilled, 
astonished, spell-bound: so can one wave of immortal 
music and immortal verse (alas! how seldom they 
meet!) heave the imier man when genins interprets. 
Jndge, then, what it was to Al&ed, to whom, with 
these great words and thrilling tones of her rieh, swell- 
ing, ringing voice, the darling of his own heart vowed 
constancy, while her inspired face beamed on him like 
an angeVs. 

Even Mrs. Dodd, though acquainted with the song, 
and with her daughter^s rare powers, gazed at her now 
with some surprise, as well as admiration, and kept a 
note Sarah had brought her, open, but onread, in her 
band, unable to take her eyes from the inspired song- 
stress. However, just before the song ended, she did 
just glance down, and saw it was signed Richard 
Hardie. On this her eye devoured it; and in one 
moment sho saw that the writer declined, politely but 
peremptorily, the proposed alliance between his son 
and her daughter. 

The mother looked up from this paper at that 
living radiance and incamate melody in a sort of 
Stupor: it seemed hardly possible to her that a pro- 
vincial banker could refuse an alliance with a creature 
so peerless as that. But so it was; and despite her 
habitual self-govemment, Mrs. Dodd's white band 
clenched the note tili her nails dented it; and she red- 
dened to the brow with anger and mortification. 

Julia, whom she had trained never to monopolise 
attention in society, now left the piano in spite of re- 
monstrance, and soon noticed her mother's face; for 
from red it had become paler than usual. "Are you 
unwel), dear?^^ said she, sotto voce. 
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"No, love." 

"Is there anyÜiing the matter, then?" 

"Hush! We have guests: our first duty is to 
them." With this Mrs. Dodd rose, and, endeavouring 
not to look at her danghter at all, went round and 
drew each of her guests out in tum. It was the very 
heroism of courtesy; for their presence was torture to 
her. At last, to her infinite reUef, they went, and she 
was left alone with her children. She sent the servants 
to bed, sajing she would undress Miss Dodd: and 
accompanied her to her room. There the first thing 
she did, was to lock the door; and the next was to 
tum round and look at her füll. 

"I always thought you the most lovable child I 
ever saw; but I never admired you as I have to-night; 
my noble, my beautiful daughter, who would grace the 
highest family in England." With this, Mrs. Dodd 
began to choke, and kissed Julia eagerly with the 
tears in her eyes, and drew her with tender defiance 
to her bosom. 

"My own mamma,^' said Julia, softly, "what has 
happened?" 

"My darling," said Mrs. Dodd, trembling a little, 
"|have you pride? have you spirit?" 

"I think I have." 

"I hope so: for you will need them both. Kead 
thati" And she ofiered Mr. Hardie's letter with 
averted head. 
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CHAPTER VII. 
Julia took Mr. Hardie's note and read it: 

"Madam, — 
"I have received a very juvenile letter from my 
8on, by which I leam he has formed a sudden attach- 
ment to your daughter. He teils me, however, at the 
same time, that you await my concurrence before 
giving your consent. I appreciate your delicacy; and 
it is with considerable regret I now write to inform 
you this match is out of the question. I have thought 
it due to you to communicate this to yourself and 
without delay, and feel sure that you will, under the 
circumstances, discountenance my son^s further visits 
at your house. 

"lam, 

"Madam, 
"With sincere respect, 
"Your faithful servant, 

"RlCHAED HaBDIE.'' 

Julia read this letter, and re-read it in silence. It 
was an anxious moment to the mother. 

"Shall our pride be less than this parvenu's?" she 
faltered. "Teil me yourself, what ought we to do?" 

"What we ought to do is, never to let the name of 
Hardie be mentioned again in this house." 
• This reply was very comforting to Mrs. Dodd. 

"Shall I write to him, or do you feel streng 
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"I feel that, if I do, I maj aflPront him. He had 
no right to pretend that bis father would consent. You 
write, and then we shall not lose our dignity though 
we are insulted." 

"I feel so weary, mamma. Life seems ended." 

"I could have loved him well. And now show me 
how to tear him out of my heart-, or what will become 
of me?" 

While Mrs. Dodd wrote to Alfred Hardie, Julia 
sank down and laid her head on her mother^s knees. 
The note was shown her; she approved it languidly. 
A long and sad conversation foUowed; and, after kiss- 
ing her mother and clinging to her, she went to bed 
chilly and listless, but did not shed a single tear. 
Her young heart was benumbed by the unexpected 
blow. 

Next moming early, Alfred H^urdie started gaily 
to spend the day at Albion Villa. Not a hundred 
yards from the gate he met Sarah, with Mrs. Dodd's 
letter, enclosing a copy of bis father's to her. Mrs. 
Dodd here reminded him that bis visits had been 
encouraged only upon a misapprehension of bis fatber^s 
sentiments', for which misapprehension he was in some 
degree to blame: not that she meant to reproach him 
on that score, especially at this unhappy moment: no, 
she rather blamed herseif for listening to the sanguine 
voice of youth; but the error must now be repaired. 
She and Julia would always wish him well, and esteem 
him, provided he made no furtb^t atX.^'Oi^X. \ä <i«\S!3gt52ir 
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mise a young lady wbo could not be bis wife. Tbe 
note concluded tbus: 

"Individually I tbink I bave some rigbt to count 
on your manly and gentlemanly feeling to bold no 
communication witb my daugbter, and not in any 
way to attract ber attention, under tbe present circum- 
stances. 

"I am, 

"Dear Mr. Alfred Hardie 
"Witb many regrets at tbe pain I fear 
"I am giving you, 
"Your sincere friend and well-wisber, 

"Lucy Dodd." 

Alfred on reading tbis letter literally staggered: 
but proud and sensitive, as well as loving, be manned 
bimself to bide bis wound from Sarab, wbose black 
eyes were bent on bim in merciless scrutiny. He said 
doggedly, tbougb tremulously, "Very well!" tben 
tumed quickly on bis beel, and went slowly bome. 
Mrs. Dodd, witb well-feigned indiflference, questioned 
Sarab privately: tbe girl's account of tbe abrupt way 
in wbicb be bad received tbe missive, added to ber 
anxiety. Sbe wamed tbe servants tbat no one was at 
bome to Mr. Alfred Hardie. 

Two days elapsed, and tben sbe received a letter 
from bim. Poor fellow, it was tbe eleventb. He bad 
written and tom up ten. 

"Dear Mrs. Dodd, 
"I bave gained some victories in my life; but not 
one without two defeats to begin witb; bow tben can 
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I expect to obtain such a prize as dear Julia without 
a check* or two? You need not fear that I shall in- 
trude after your appeal to me as a gentleman: but I 
am not going to give in because my father has written 
a hasty letter from Yorkshire. He and I must have 
many a talk face to face before I consent to be miser- 
able for life. Dear Mrs. Dodd, at first receipt of your 
cruel letter, so kindly worded, I was broken-hearted; 
but now I am myself again: difficulties are made for 
ladies to yield to, and for men to conquer. Only for 
pity's sake do not you be my enemy: do not set her 
against me for my father's fault. Think, if you can, 
how my heart bleeds at closing this letter without one 
Word to her I love, better, a thousand times better, 
than my life. 

"I am, 

"Dear Mrs. Dodd, 

"Yours sorrowfully, 

"but not despairing, 

"Alfred Hardib." 

Mrs. Dodd kept this letter to herseif. She could 
not read it quite unmoved, and therefore she feit sure 
it would disturb her daughter's heart the more. 

Alfred had now a soft but dangerous antagonist in 
Mrs. Dodd. All the mother was in arms to secure her 
daughter's happiness coÄte que coüte! and the surest 
course seemed to be to ^detach her affections from 
Alfred. What hopo of a peaceful heart without this? 
anä what real happiness without peace? But, too wise 
and calm to interfero blindly, she watched her daughter 
day and night, to find whether Love or Pride was the 
strenger: and this is what sh^ obaetv^^\ 
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Julia never mentioned Alfred. She sought occn- 
pation eagerly: came oftener than usual for money, 
saying it was for "Luxury." She visited the poor 
more constantly, taking one of tbe maids with her, at 
Mrs. Dodd's request. She studied Logic with Edward. 
She went to bed rather early, fatigued, it would ap- 
pear, by her activity: and she gave the clue to her 
own conduct one day: "Mamma," said she, "nobody 
is downright unhappy who is good." 

Mrs. Dodd noticed also a certain wildness and 
almost violence, with which she threw herseif into her 
occupations: and a worn look about the eyes that told 
of a hidden conflict On the whole Mrs. Dodd was 
hopeful; for she häd never imagined the eure would 
be speedy or easy. To see her child on the right 
read was much. Only the great healer Time could 
"medicine her to that sweet peace which once she 
owned;" and even Time cannot give her back her 
cidldhood, thought the mother, with a sigh. 

One day came an invitation to an evening party at 
a house where they always wound up with dancing. 
Mrs. Dodd was for declining as usual; for since that 
night Julia had shunned parties. "Give me the sor- 
rows of the poor and afflicted," was her cry; "the 
gaiety of the hoUow world jars me more than I can 
bear." But now she caught with a sort of eagemess 
at this invitation. "Accept. They shall not say I am 
wearing the willow." 

"My brave girl!" said Mrs. Dodd, joyfully, "I 

would not press it; but you are right; we owe it to 

ourselves to outface scandal. Still, let there be no 

precipitation; we must not undertake beyond our 

fftrengtb. " 
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"Try me to-night," said Julia; "yon don't know 
what I can do. I dare say he is not pining for me." 

She was the life and soul of the party, and, indeed, 
so feverishly brilliant, that Mrs. Dodd said soMy to 
her, "Gently love; moderate your spirits, or they will 
deceive onr friends as little as they do me." 

Meantime it cost Alfred Hardie a severe struggle 
to keep altogether aloof from Julia. In fact, it was 
a stÄte of daily self-denial, to which he would never 
have committed himself, but that he was quite sure he 
could gradually win his father over. At his age we 
are apt to count without our antagonist. 

Mr. Eichard Hardie was "a long-headed man." He 
knew the consequence of giving one's reasons; etemal 
discussion ending in war. He had taken care not to 
give any to Mrs. Dodd, and he was as guarded and 
reserved with Alfred. The young man begged to know 
the why and the wherefore, and, being repulsed, em- 
ployed all his art to elicit them by surprise, or get at 
them by inference: but all in vain; Hardie senior was 
impenetrable; and inquiry, petulance, tendemess, logic, 
were all shattered on him as the waves break on Ailsa 
Craig. 

Thus began dissension, decently conducted at first, 
between a father indulgent hitherto, and an aflPection- 
ate son. 

In this unfortunate coUision of two streng and 
kindred natures, eyiery advantage was at present ou 
the father's side? age, experience, authority, resolution, 
hidden and powerful motives, to which my reader even 
has no clue as yet; a purpose immutable and oon* 
cealed. Add to these a colder nature and a far colde« 
affection; for Alfred loved bis isAXiec ää^A^. 
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At last, one day, the impetuous one lost his self- 
command, and said he was a son, not a slave, and had 
little respect for Authority when afraid er ashamed to 
appeal to Keason. Hardie senior tumed on him with 
a gravity and dignity no man could wear more na- 
turally. "Alfred, have I been an unkind fatlier to you 
all these years?" 

"Oh no, father, no; I have said nothing that can 
be so construed. And that is the mystery to me; you 
are acting quite out of character." 

"Have I been one of those interfering, pragmatical 
fathers who cannot let their children enjoy themselves 
their own way?" 

"No, sir; you have never interfered, except to pay 
for anything I wanted." 

"Then make the one return in your power, young 
man; have a little faith in such a father, and believe 
that he does not interfere now but for your good, and 
under a stern necessity; and that when he does inter- 
fere for once, and say, *this thing shall not be,' it 
shall not be — by Heaven!" 

Alfred was overpowered by the weight and so- 
lemnity of this. Sorrow, vexation, and despondency 
all rushed into his heart together, and unmanned him 
for a moment; ho buried his face in his hands, and 
something very like a sob burst from his young heart 
At this Hardie senior took up the newspaper with im- 
perturbable coldness, and wore a slight curl of the lip. 
All this was hardly genuine, for he was not altogether 
unmoved; but he was a man of rare self-command, 
and chose to impress on Alfred that he was no more 
to be broken or melted than a mere rock. 

It 18 always precarious to act a part; and this 
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cynicism was rather able than wise: Alfred looked 
up and watched him keenly as he read the monetary 
article with tranquil interest; and then, for the first 
time in his life, it flashed into the joung man^s mind 
that his father was not a father. "I never knew him 
tili now," thought he. "This man is aarogyogJ'^* 

Thus a gesture, so to speak, sowed the first seed 
of downright disunion in Eichard Hardie's house — 
disunion, a fast growing plant, when men set it in the 
soil of the passions. 

Alfred, unlike Julia, had no panacea. Had any 
lips, except perhaps hers, told him that "to be good 
is to be happy here below," he would have replied, 
"Negatur; contradicted by daily experience." It never 
occurred to him therefore to go out of himself, and 
sympathise with the sordid socrows of the poor, and 
their bottomless egotism in contact with the well to 
do. He brooded on his own love, and his own unhap- 
piness, and his own father's cruelty. His nights were 
sleepless, and his days leaden. He tried hard to read 
for his first class, but for once even ambition failed: it 
ended in flinging books away in despair. He wandered 
about dreaming and hoping for some change, and bit- 
terly regretting his excessive delicacy, which had tied 
his own hands and brought him to a stand-still. He 
lost his colour and what little flesh he had to lose: for 
such young spirits as this are never plump. In a 
Word, being now strait-jacketed into feminine inactivity, 
while void of feminine patience, his ardent heart was 
pining and fretting itself out. He was in this con- 
dition, when one day Petersen, his Oxonian friend, 
burst in on him open-mouthed with delight, and, as 
• Withoat boYrels.oi aftecWoii, 
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osual with bright spirits of tliis calibre, did not even 
notice bis friend's sadness. "Gnpid had clapped him 
on the Shoulder/' as Shakespeare hath it; and it was a 
deal nicer than the bum-bailiff rheumatism. 

"Oh, such a divine creature! Met her twice; you 
know her by sight; her name is Dodd. But I don't 
care; it shall be Petersen; the rose by any other 
name, &c." Then followed a rapturous description of 
the lady's person, well worth omitting. "And such a 
joUy girl! brightens them all up wherever she goes; 
and such a dancer; did the catchouka with a little 
Spanish blöke Bosanquet has got hold of, and made 
his black bolus eyes twinkle like midnight cigars: 
danced it with castanets, and smiles, and such a what 
d'ye call 'em, my boy, you know; such a *go.'" 

"You mean such au *abandon,'" groaned Alfred, 
tuming sick at heart. 

"That's the word. Twice the spirit of Duremay, 
and ten times the beauty. But just you hear her sing, 
that is all; Italian, French, German, English even." 

"Plaintive songs?" 

"Oh, whatever they ask for. Make you laugh or 
make you cry — to order; never says no. Just smiles 
and sits down to the music-box. Only she won't sing 
two running: they have to stick a duffer in between. 
I shall meet her again ne^t week; will you come? 
Any friend of mine is welcome. Wish me joy, old 
fellow; Tm a gone coon." 

This news put Alfred in a phrensy of indignation 

and fear. Julia dancing the catchouka! Julia' a joUy 

girll Julia singing songs pathetic or merry, whichever 

were asked for! The hearüess one! He cdled to mind 

aU he had read in the classics, and elsewhere, about 
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the fickleness of woman. . But this Impression did not 
last long; he recalled Julians character, and all the 
signs of a love tender and true she had given him; he 
read her by himself, and, lover like, laid all the blame 
on another. It was all her cold-blooded mother. "Fool 
that I have been. I see it all now. She appeals to 
my delicacy to keep away; then she goes to Julia and 
says, *See, he deserts you at a word from his father. 
Be proud, be gay! He never loved you; marry an- 
other.' The shallow plotter forgets that whoever she 
does marry TU kill. How many unsuspicious girls have 
these double-faced mothers deluded so? They do it in 
half the novels, especially in those written by women; 
and why? because these know the perfidy and men- 
dacity of their sex better than we do; they see them 
nearer, and with their souls undrest War! Mrs. Dodd, 
war to the death! From this moment I am alone in 
the World with her. I have no friend but Alfred 
Hardie: and my bitterest enemies are my cold-blooded 
father, and her cold-blooded mother." 

The above sentences, of course, were never uttered. 
But they represent his thoughts accurately, though in 
a Condensed form, and are, as it were, a miniature of 
this young heart boiling over. 

From that moment he lay in wait for her, and 
hovered about the house day and night, determined 
to appeal to her personally, and undeceive her, and 
baffle her mother's treachery. But at this game he 
was soon detected: Mrs. Dodd lived on the watch now. 
Julia, dressed to go out, went to the window one after- 
noon to look at the weather; but retreated somewhat 
hastily and sat dowi) on ibe sofa. 
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"You flutter, darling," said Mrs. Dodd. "Ah, he 
is there." 

"Yes." 

"You had better take off your things." 

"Oh yes. I tremble at the thoughts of meeting 
him. Mamma, he is changed, sadly changed. Poor, 
poor Alfred!" She went to her own room and prayed 
for him. She informed the Omniscient that, though 
much greater and better in other respects than she 
was, he had not Patience. She prayed, with tears, 
that he might have Christian patience. granted him 
from on higL 

"Heart of stone! she shuns me," said Alfred, out- 
side. He had seen her in her bonnet. 

Mrs. Dodd waited several days to see whether this 
annoyance would not die of itself: waiting was her 
plan in most things. Finding he was not to be tired 
out, she sent Sarah out to him with a note carefully 
sealed. 

"Mr. Alfred Hardie, is it generous to confine my 
daughter to the house? 

"Yours regretfully, 

"Lucy Dodd." ^ .' 

A line came back instantly in pencil. 

"Mrs. Dodd, — Is all the generosity^and all the 
good faith to be on one side? 

"Yours in despair, 

"Alfred Hardib." 

Mrs. Dodd coloured faintly: the reproach pricked 
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her, but did not move her. She sat qnietly down that 
moment, and wrote to a Mend in London, to look out 
for a fdmished villa in a healthy part of ihe subiobfl, 
with i^nmediate possession. "Circumstances," said she, 
"making it desirable we should leave Barkington im- 
mediatelj, and for some months." 

# 

The. Bosanquets gave a large party; Mrs. and Miss 
Dodd were there. The latter was playing apart i^ a 
charade to the admiration of all present, when in came 
Mr. Peterson, introducing his friend, Alfred Hardie. 

Julia caught the name, and tumed a look of alarin 
on her mother: but went oij acting. 

Presently she caught sight of him at some distanee. 
He looked very pale, and his glittering eye was fixed 
on her with a sort of stem wonder. 

Such a glance from fiery eyes, that had always 
dwelt tenderly on her tili then, Struck her like a 
weapon. She stopped short, and tumed red and pale 
by tums. "There, that is nonsense enough," said she 
bitterly, and went and sat by Mrs. .Dodd. The gentle- 
men thronged round her with compliments, and begged 
her to sing. She excused herseif. Presently she heard 
an excited voice, towards which she dared not look; it 
was inquiring whether any lady could sing Aileen 
Aroon. With every desire to gratify the young . 
millionaire npbody knew Aileen Aroon, nor had erer 
heard of it. 

"Oh, impossiblel" cried Alfred. "Why it is in 
praisiß of Constancy, a virtue ladies shine in; at least 
they take credit for it" 

*. "Mamma," whispered Julia, terrified,' "get m& 
away, or there will be a soene. He ift teRSdfö^'!^!' 

Hard Cash. 7. , '^ 
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"Be calm, love," said Mrs. Dodd, "there shall be 
none/* She rose and glided np to Al&ed Hardie, 
looked coldly in bis face; then said with extemal 
poUteness and veiled contempt, "I will attempt the 
song, sir, since you desire it" She waved her hand, 
and he followed her solkily to the piano. She sang 
Aileen Aroon^ not with her daughter's eloquence, but 
with a pnritj and mellowness that charmed the room: 
they had never heard the genios sing it. 

As spirits are said to overcome the man at whose 
bebest they rise, so this sweet air, and the gush of 
reminiscence it awakened, overpowered bim who had 
evoked them; Alfred put bis band unconsciously to 
bis swelling heart, cast one look of anguish at Julia, 
and hurried away half choked. Nobodyj but Julia 
noticed. 



A fellow in a rough great-coat and tattered white 
hat opened the fly door for Mrs.. Dodd. As Julia 
followed her, he kissed her skirt unseen by Mrs. 
Dodd: but her quick ears caught a heart-breaking 
sigh. She looked and recognised Alfred in that 
disguise; the penitent fit* had succe^ded to the angry 
one. Had Julia observed? To ascertain this without 
speaking of bim, Mrs. Dodd waited tili they had got 
some little distance, then quietly put out her hand and 
rested it for a moment on her daughter^s; the girl was 
trembling violently.. "Little wretchl" came to Mrs. 
Dodd^s lips, but she did not utter it. They were near 
home before she spoke at all, and then she only said 
very kindly, "My love, you will not be subjected 
a^^ain to tbeae trials:" a remark intended qiiietly to 
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Cover the last occurrence as well as Alfred's open 
persecution. 

Thej had promised to go out the very next day; 
but Mrs. Dodd went alone, and made excuses for Miss 
Dodd. On her retum she found Julia sitting up for 
her, and a letter come from her friend describing a 
pleasant cottage, now vacant, near Maida Vale. Mrs. 
Dodd handed the open letter to Julia; she read it 
without comment. 

"We will go up to-morrow and take it for three 
months. Then the Oxford vacation will terminate." 

"Yes, mamma/' 

I am now about to relate a circumstance bj no 
means without parallels, but almost impossible to 
account for; and, as nothing is more common and 
contemptible than inadequate Solutions, I will offer 
none at all: but so it was, that Mrs. Dodd awoke in 
the middle of that very night in a mysterious State of 
mental tremor; trouble, veiled in obscurity, seemed 
to sit heavy on her bosom. So strong, though vague, 
was this new and mysterious oppression, that she 
Started up in bed and cried aloud, "David! — Julia! 
— Oh, what is the matter?" The sound of her own 
voice dispelled the cloud in part, but not entirely. 
She lay awhile, and then finding herseif quite averse 
to sleep, rose and went to her window, and eyed the 
weather anxiouBly. It was a fine night; soft fleecy 
clouds drifted slowly across a silver moon. The 
sailor's wife was reassured on her husband's behalf. 
Her next desire was to look at Julia sleeping; she 
had no particular object: it was the instinctive im- 
pulse of an anxious mother whom ^otcÄKJs&öj^ >qsä. 
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terrified. She put *on her slippers and dressing-gown, 
and, lighting a candle at her night lamp, opened her 
door ßoftly and stepped into the little corridor. But 
she had not taken two steps when she was arrested hj 
a mysterious sound. 

It came irom Julia's room. 

What was it? 

Mrs. Dodd glided softly nearer and nearer, all her 
senses on the Stretch. 

The sound camiß again. It was a mufiSed soh. 



The stifled sound, just audible in the dead stilbiess 
of the nig:ht, went through and through her who stood 
there listening aghast. Her bowels yeärned over her 
child; and she hurried to the door, but recoUected 
herseif, and knocked very gently. "Don't be alanned, 
love, it is only me. May I come in?" She did not 
wait for the answer, but tumed the handle and entered. 
She found Julia sitting up in bed, looking wildly at 
her, with cheeks flushed and wet She sat on the bed 
jaud clasped her to her breast in silenee: but more than 
one warm tear ran down upon Julians bare peck; the 
girl feit them drop, and her own gushed in a shower. 

"Oh what have I done?" she sobbed. "Am I to 
make you wretched too?" 

Mrs. Dodd did not immediately reply. She was 
there to console; and her . admirable good sense told 
her that to do that she must be calmer than her 
patient; so even while she kissed and wept over Julia, 
she ndanaged gradually to recover her composure. 
"Teil me, my child," said she, "why do yoü act a 
j^art wHb me? Why brave it out under my eye, and 
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spend the night secretly in tears? Are 70U still afraid 
to trust me?" 

"Oh no, no; but I thought I was so strong, so 
proud: I undertook miracles. I soon found my pride 
was a molehill, and my love a mountain. I could not 
hold out by day if I did not ease my breaking heart 
at night. How unfortunate! I kept my head under 
the bed-clothes, tqo; but you have such ears. I 
thought I would stifle my grief , or eise perhaps yoü 
would be as wretched as I am: forgive me! pray 
forgive me!" 

"On one condition," said Mrs. Dodd, struggling 
with the emotion these simple words caused her. 
"Anything to be forgiven!" cried Julia, impetuously. 
"ril go to London. I'U go to Botany Bay. I deserve 
to be hanged-V 

"Then, from this hour, no half-confidences between 
US. Dear me, you carry in your own bosom a much 
harsher judge, a much less indulgent friend, than I 
am. Conie! trust me with your heart. Do you love 
him very much? Does your happiness depend oh 
him?" 

At this point-blank question Julia put her head 
over Mrs. ßodd's Shoulder, not to be seen; and, 
clasping her tight, murmured scarce above a whisper, 
"I don't know how much I love him. When he came 
in at that party I feit his slave; his unfaithful adoring 
slave; if he had ordered me to sing Aileen Aroon, I 
should have obeyed; if he had commanded me to take 
his band and leave the room, I think I should have 
obeyed. His face is always before me as plain as life; 
it used to come to me bright and loving*.^ na^ V^ ^s^ 
pale, and stem, and sad*, 1 -was noX. ^o ^t^\5^^^ *^S^^ 
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saw lie was pining for me, and thinks me inconstant*, • 
oh, mamma, so pale! so shrank! so reckless! He was 
sony for misbehaving that night: he changed clothes 
with a beggar to kiss my dress: poor thing! poor 
thingl Who ever loved as he does me? I am dying 
for him; I am dying." 

"There! there!" said Mrs. Dodd, soothingly. "You 
have said enough. This must be love. I am on your 
Alfred's side from this hour." 

Julia opened her eyes, and was a good deal agi- 
tated as well as surprised. "Pray do not raise my 
hopes," she gasped. "We are parted for ever. His 
faÜier refuses. Even you seemed averse; or have I 
been dreaming?" 

"Me, dearest? How can I be averse to any thing 
lawful, on which I find your heart is really set, and 
your happiness as stake? Of course I have stopped 
the actual intercourse, under existing circumstances; 
but these circumstances are not unalterable; your only 
obstacle is Mr. Richard Hardie." 

"But what an obstacle," sighed Julia. "His father! 
a man of iron! so everybody says; for I have made 
inquiries — oh!" And she was abashed. She resumed 
hastily, "And that letter, so cold, so cruel! I feel it 
was written by one not open to gentle influences. He 
does not think me worthy of his son; so accomplished, 
so distinguished, at the very university where our poor 
Edward — has — you know." 

"Little simpleton!" said Mrs. Dodd, and kissed her 

tenderly; "your iron man is the commonest clay, 

ßordid; pliable; and your stem heroic Brutus is a 

shopkeepor; he is open to the gentle influences which 

swajr the kindred boxüs of the men you and I buy our 
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slioes, OUT tea, or gloves, our fish-kettles of: and these 
influences I think I command, and am prepared to nse 
them to the utmost^' 

Julia lay silent, and wondering wliat she could measu 

But Mrs. Dodd hesitated now: it pained and ce- 
volted her to Show her enthusiastic girl the world as it 
is. She Said as much, and added, "I seem to be going 
to aid all these people to take the bloom &om my own 
child's innocence. Heaven help mel" 

"Oh, never mind that," cried Julia, in her ardent 
way; "give me Truth before Error, however pleasmg.^^ 

Mrs. Dodd replied only by a sigh: grand general 
sentiments, like that, never penetrated her mind: they 
glided off like water from a duck's back. "We will 
begin with this mercantile Brutus, then," said she, 
with such a curl of the lip. Brutus had rejected her 
daughter. 

"Eichard Hardie was bom and bred in a bank; 
one where no wild thyme blows, my poor enthusiast; 
nor cowslips nor the nodding yiolet grows; but gold 
and silver chink, and things are discounted, and men 
grow rieh, slowly but surely, by lawful use of other 
people's money. Breathed upon by these *gentle in- 
fluences,* he was, from his youth, a remarkable man; 
measured by Trade's Standard. At five-and-twenty 
divine what he didl He saved the bank. You have 
read of bubbles; the Mississippi Bubble and the South 
Sea Bubble. Well, in the year 1825, it was not one 
bubble but a thousand; mines by the score, and in 
distant lands; companies by the hundred ; loans to 
every nation or tribe down to Guatemala, Patagonia 
and Greece: two hundred new ships were laid on the 
Stocks in one year, for your Aa^ ^^^^ "^^^^ tsjÄ\N». 
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«hört, A fever of specolatipn, and the whole nation 

raipng with it: my dear, Princeg, Dukee, Ducheflees, 

BiHhopB, Pofeto, Lawyers, Physidaiu, were seen 

«truff^ling with their own footmen for a place in the 

Exchange: and, at hwt, good, steady, old Mr. Hardie, 

Alfred^B grandfather, was drawn into the Tortez. Now, 

to oxcuse him and appreciate the precocioos Richard, 

you mu0t try and realise that these babbles, when they 

riso, are as alluring and reasonable, as they are ridi- 

oulons and incredible wheh one looks back on them; 

oven Boap bubbles, you know, have rainbow hues tili 

they bunt: and, indeed, the blind avarice of men does 

bat rosemble the blind vanity o£ women: look at our 

grandmothers' hoops, and our mothers' short waists 

and monstrous headsl Yet in their day what woman 

did not glory in these insanities? Well then, Mr. 

Bichard Ilardie, at twenty-five, was the one to foresee 

the end of all these bubbles; he came down &om 

London and brought his people to their senses by 

flob^r reason, and 'sound commercialprinciples:' that 

means, I believe, ^get other people's money, but do 

not risk your own.' His superiority was so clear, that 

his father resigned the heim to him, and, thanks to 

bis ability, the bank weathered the storm, while all 

the other ones in the town broke, or suspended their 

trade. Now, you know, youth is naturally ardent and 

•pooulativo: but Richard Hardie's was colder and wiser 

than other people's old age: and that is one trait. 

Borne years later, in the height of his prosperity — I 

reveal this only for your comfort, and on your sacred 

promise as a person of delicacy, .neyer to repeat it to 

a soul — ' Eichard Hardie was a suitor for my händ.^' 

''Mamma r 
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"Do not ejacnlate, sweetest! It rather discomposes 
me. 'Nothing is extraordinary,* as that good creatnre 
Dr. Sampson says. He must liave thought it wotild 
answer^ in one way or another, to have a gentlewoman 
at tLe head of his table. And I was not penniless, 
bien entendu. Failing in this, he found a piain little 
Thing, with a gloomjr temper, and no accomplishments 
nor graces; but her father could settle twenty thousand 
ponnds. He married her. directly: and that is a trait. 
He sold his father^s and grandfather^s honse and place 
of business, in spite of all their associations, and ob- 
tained a lease of his present place from my uncle 
Fonntain: it seemed a more money-making Situation. 
A trait • He gives me no reason for rejecting my 
danghter. Why? because he is not proud of his reasons: 
this Walking Avarice has intelligence: a trait. Now 
put all this together, and who more transparent than 
the profound Mr. Hardie? He has declined our alliance 
because he takes for granted we are poor. When I 
undeceive him on that head he will reopen negotiationsy 
in a letter No. 2 of the correspondence; copied by one 
of his Clerks: it will be calm, plausible, flattering: in 
Short it will be done like a gentleman: though he is 
nothing of the kind. And this brings me to what I 
ought to have begun with; your dear father and I 
have always lived within our income for our children's 
sake; he is bringing home the bulk of our savings this 
very voyage, and it amounts to fourteen thousand pounds." 

"0 what an enormous sumi" 

"No, dearest, it is not a fortune in itself. But it 
is a considerable sum to possess, independent of one^s 
settlement and one*s income. It is loose caali^ tö ^^^^ä«^ 
k la Hardie; that means I caa öio ^\äV\ öcxö^^'e». V^äö. 
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it; and of coune I choose — to make you happy. 
How I shall work on what you call Iron and I yentnre 
to call Clay mnst be goided by circomstances. I think 
of depositing three or fonr thonsand poonds eyery 
month with Mr. Hardie; he is onr banker, you know. 
He will most likely open bis eyes, and make some 
move before the wbole snm is in bis bands. K be 
does not, I sball perbaps call at bis bank, and draw a 
cbeque for fourteen tbonsand pounds. Tbe wealtbiest 
provincial banker does not keep sncb a snm floating in 
bis sbop-tills. His commercial bononr, tbe one semi- 
cbivalroos sentiment in bis sonl, wonld be in peril. 
He wonld yield, and witb grace: none tbe less readily 
tbat bis bonse and bis bank, wbicb baye been long 
beayily mortgaged to onr trnstees, were made yirtually 
ibeirs by agreement yesterday (I set tbis on foot witbin 
twelve bonrs of Mr. Iron's impertinent letter), and be 
will say to bimself, *Sbe can — post me, I think these 
people call it — tbis aftemoon for not casbing her 
cbeque, and she can tum me and my bank into the 
Street to-morrow:^ and then, of course, be shall see by 
my manner tbe yelyet paw is offered as well as tbe 
claw. He is pretty sure to ask bimself wbicb will suit 
tbe ledger best — tbis cat^s friendsbip and her fourteen 
tbonsand pounds, or — an insulted motber's enniity?" 
And Mrs. Placid^s teetb made a litüe click just audible 
in tbe silent night. 

'^Oh, mammal my beart is sick. Am I to be bought 
and sold like tbis?" 

"You must pay tbe penalty for loving a parvenu's 

son. Come, Julia, no peeyisbness, no more romance, 

no more yacillation. Tou baye tried Pride and failed, 

pitiabty: now I insist on your trying Loye! Cbild, it 
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is the bane of our sex to carry nothing out: from that 
weakness I will preserve you. And, by-the-by, we 
are not going to marry ^. Eichard Hardie, but Mr. 
Alfred. Now Mr. Alfred, with all bis faults and de- 
fects " 

"Mamma! wbat faults? what defects?" 

"Is a gentleman; thanks to Oxford, and Harrow, 
and nature. My darling, pray to Heaven night and 
day for your dear father's safe retum-, for on him, I 
assure you, and him alone, your happiness depends: 
as mine does." 

"Mamma!" cried Julia, embracing her, "what do 
poor girls do who have lost their mother?" 

"Look abroad and see!" was the grave reply. 

Mrs. Dodd then begged her to go to sleep, like a 
good child, for her health's sake; all would be well; 
and with this was about to retum to her own room: 
but a white band and arm darted out of the bed and 
caught her. "What! Hope has come to me by night 
in the form of an angel, and shall I let her go back 
to her own room? Never! never! never! neverl neverl" 
And she patted the bed expressively, and with the 
prettiest impatience! 

"Well, let Hope take oflF her earrings first," sug- 
gested Mrs. Dodd. 

"No, no, come here directly, earrings and all." 

"No, thank you; or I shall have them hurting you 
next." 

Mrs. Hope removed her earrings, and the tender 
pair passed the rest of the night in one another's arms. 
The young girl's tears were dried; and hope revived, 
and life bloomed again: only, henceforth^ hec Issv^j^cm^ 
eyes looked out to sea for tet {aÜi«t\^ioxsi'e^«s^^^''°^!*^ 
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Next ä&jj as they were seated together in the 
drawing-room, Julia came from the window with a 
msh, and kneeled at Mrs. Dodd^s knees, with hright 
imploring face uptumed. 

"He is there; and — I am to speak to him? Is that it?" 

'*Dear, dear, dear Mamma!" 

"Well, then, bring me my things." 

She was ten minutes putting thenl on: Julia tried 
to expedite her; and retarded her. She had her pace, 
and could not go beyond it. 

By this time Alfred Hardie was thoroughly miser- 
able. Unable to move his father, shunned by Julia, 
sickened by what he had heard, and indeed seen, of 
her gaiety and indifference to their Separation, stung 
by jealousy, and fretted by impatience, he was drink- 
ing nearly all the bitters of that sweet passion, Love. 
But as you are aware he ascribed Julians inconstancy, 
lightness, and cruelty, all to Mrs. Dodd. He hated 
her cordially, and dreaded her into the bargain; he 
played the sentinel about her door all the more be- 
oause she had asked him not to do it "Always do 
what your enemy particularly objects to," said he, ap- 
plying to his own case the wisdöm of a Greek philo- 
sopher, one of his teachers. 

So, when the gate suddenly opened, and instead of 
Julia, this very Mrs. Dodd walked towards him, his 
feelings were anything but enviable. He wished him- 
self away, heartüy, but was too proud to retreat. He 
stood his ground. She came up to him; a charming 
smile broke out over her features, "Ah, Mr. Hardie," 
solid she, "if you have nothing better to do, will you 
^ve me a mrnnte?" He assented mth aa ill grace. 
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"May I take your arm?" 

He offered it with a worse. 

She laid her band ligbtly on it, and it shuddored 
at her touch. He feit like Walking with a velyet 
tigress. 

By some instinct she divined bis sentiments, and 
fonnd her task more difficnlt than she had thought; 
she took some Steps in silence. At last, as he was 
no dissembler, he burst out passionately, "Why are 
you my enemyl" 

"I am not your enemy," said she, softly. . 

"Not openly, but all the more dangerous. You 
keep US apart, you bid her be gay, and forget me; you 
are a cruel hard-hearted lady." 

"No, I am not, sir," said Mrs. Dodd, simply. 

"Oh! I believe you are good and kind to all the 
rest bf the world; but you know you have a heart of 
iron for me." 

"I am my daughter's friend, but not your enemy; 
it is you who are too inexperienced to know how de- 
licate, how difficult, my duties are. It is only since 
last night I see my way clear; and, look, I come at 
ouce to you with friendly intentions. Suppdse I were 
as impetuous as you are! I should, perhaps, be calling 
you ungrateftd." 

He retorted bitterly. "Give me something to be 
grateful for, and you shall see whether that baseness 
is in my nature." 

"I have a great mind to put you to the proof," 
said she, archly. "Let us walk down this lane; then 
you can be as imjust to me as you think proper, 
without attracting public attention." 

In the lane she told him cpi^lVj ää Nsxätw ^'^ "ö»r 
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teure of his father^s objections to the alliance he had so 
mach at heart, and they were objections, which her 
hnsband, on bis retom, woold remove. On this he 
changed his tone a little, and implored her piteously 
not tp deceive him. 

"I will not," Said she, "upon my hononr. If you 
are as constant as my danghter is in her esteem for 
you — notwithstanding her threadbare gaiety wom 
over loyal regret, and to check a parcel of idle ladies^ 
tongnes — you have nothing to fear from me, and 
everything to expect Come, Alfred — may I take 
that liberty with you? — let üb understand one an- 
other. We only want that to be friends." 

This was hard to resist; and at his age. His lip 
trembled, he hesitated, but at last gave her his band. 
She walked two hours with him, and laid herseif out 
to enlighten, soothe, and comfort his sore heart. His 
hopes and happiness revived under her magic, as 
Jtdia's had. In the midst of it all, the wise woman 
quieüy made terms, he was not to come to the house 
but on her invitation, unless indeed he had news of 
the Agra to communicate; but he might write once a 
week to her, and enclose a few lines to Julia. On 
this concession he proceeded to mumble her white 
wrist, and call her his best, dearest, loveliestfriend; his 
mother. " Oh, remember," said he, with a relic of distrust, 
"you are the only mother I can ever hope to have." 

That touched her. Hitherto, he had been to her 
but a thing her daughter loved. 

Her eyes filled. "My poor, warm-hearted, mother- 
lees boy," she said, "pray for my husband's safe re- 
tuml For on that your happiness depends: and hers. 
And mine.^^ 
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So now two more bright eyes looked longingljr 
seaward for the Agra; homeward bound. 

CHAPTERVII. 

North Latitude 23^, Longitude East 113; the 
time Marcb of this same year; the wind southerly; the 
port Whampoa, in the Ganton river. Ships at anchor 
reared their tall masts here and there; and the broad 
stream was enlivened and eoloured by junks, and boats, 
of all sizes and vivid hues, propelled on the Bcrew 
principle by a great scull at the stem, with projecting 
handles for the crew to work; and at times a gorgeous 
mandarin boat, ipth two great glaring eyes set in the 
bows, came flying, rowed with forty paddles by an 
armed crew, whose shields hung on the gunwale and 
flashed fire in the sunbeams; the mandarin, in conical 
and bnttoned hat, sitting on the top of his cabin calmly 
Smoking Paradise, alias opium, while his gong boomed 
and his boat flew fourteen miles on hour, and all things 
scnttled out of his celestial way. And there, looking 
majestically down on all these water ants, the huge 
Agra, cynosure of so many loving eyes and loving 
hearts in England, lay at her moorings; homeward bound. 

Her tea not being yet on board, the ship's hüll 
floated high as a Castle, and to the subtle, intellectual, 
doU-faced, bolus-eyed people, that scuUed to and firo 
busy as bees, though looking forked mushrooms, she 
sounded like a vast musical shell: for a lusty harmony 
of many mellow voices vibrated in her great cavities, 
and made the air ring cheerily around her. The 
vocalists were the Cyclops, to judge by the tremendous 
thumps that kept clean time to their atocÄ^ \äxä. ^^^ 
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it was bat human labour, so heavy aod so knowing, 
that it had called in mnsic to lielp. It was the third 
mate and bis gang completing bis floor to receive tbe 
Coming tea cbests. Yesterday be bad stowed bis 
dnnnage, manj bundred bündles of ligbt flexible canes 
£rom Sumatra and Malacca; on tbese be bad laid* tons 
of rougb saltpetre, in 2001b. gunny-bags: and was now 
masbing it to music, bags and all. His gang of fifteen, 
naked to tbe waist, stood in line, with buge wooden 
beetles called Commanders, and lifted tbem bigb and 
brougbt tbem down on tbe nitre in cadence witb true 
nautical power and unison, singing as foUows, witb a 
ponderous bump on tbe last note in eacb bar. 
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And 80 up to fifteen, when the stave was conclnded 
with a slirill "Spell, oh!" and the gang relieved 
Streaming with Perspiration. When the saltpetre was 
well mashed, they rolled ton waterbuts on it, tili the 
floor was like a billiard table. A fleet of chop boats 
then began to arrive, so many per day, with Üie tear 
chests. Mr. Grey proceeded to lay the first tier on his 
saltpetre floor, and then built the chests, tier upon tier, 
beginning at the sides, and leaving in the middle a 
lane somewhat narrower than a tea ehest. Then he 
applied a screw jack to the chests on both sides, and 
so enlarged his central apertore, and forced the remain- 
ing tea chests in; and behold the enormons cargo 
packed as tight as ever shopkeeper packed a box — 
nineteen thpusand eight hundred and six chests, sixtj 
half chests, ßftj quarter chests. 

While Mr. Grey was contemplating his work with 
Singular satisfaction, a small boat from Canton came 
alongside, and Mr. Tickeil, midshipman, ran up the 
side, skipped on the quarter-deck, saluted it first, and 
then the first mate; and gave him a line from the 
captain, desiring him to take the ship down to Second 
Bar — for her water — at the tum of the tide. 

Two hours after receipt of this order the ship 
swung to the ebb. Instantly Mr. Sharpe unmoored, 
and the Agra began her famous voyage, with her 
head at right angles to her course; for the wind 
being foul, all Sharpe could do was to set his topsails, 
driver, and jib, and keep her in the tide way, and 
clear of the numerous craft, by backing or fiUing as 
the case required; which he did with eonsiderable 
dexterity, making the sails steer the heim for the 
nonce: he crossed the Bar at B\xna^\»> «{AXst^^^p^ "^^ 

ffarä Cash. /. '^ 
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with the best bower anchor in fiye fathoms and a 
balf. Here thej began to take in their water, and 
on the fifbh daj the six-oared gig was ordered up to 
Canton for the captain. The next aftemoon he 
passed the ship in her, going down the river to Lin 
Tin, to board the Chinese admiral for his chop, or 
permission to leave China. All night the Agra 
showed three lights at her mizen peak for him, and 
kept a sharp look out But he did not come: he 
was having a very serious talk with the Chinese 
admiral; at daybreak, however, the gig was reported 
in sight: Sharpe told one of the midshipmen to call 
the boatswain and man the side. Soon the gig ran 
alongside; two of the ship's boys jumped like mon- 
keys over the bulwarks, lighting, one on the main 
Channels, the other on the midship port, and put the 
side ropes assiduously in the captain's hands; he 
bestowed a slight patemal smile on them, the first the 
imps had ever received from an officer; and went lightly 
up the sides. The moment his foot touched the deck, 
the boatswain gave a frightful shrill whistle; the men 
at the sides uncovered, the captain saluted the quarter 
deck, and all the officers saluted him, which he re- 
tumed, and stepping for a moment to the weather side 
of his deck, gave the loud command, "All hands heave 
anchor." He then directed Mr. Sharpe to get what 
sail he could on the ship, the wind being now westerly; 
and dived into his cabin. 

The boatswain piped three shrill pipes, and "All 

hands up anchor," was thrice repeated forward, fol- 

lowed by private admonitions, "Rouse and bitt!" 

"Show a leg!" &c., and up tumbled the crew with 

bomew&rd bound written on their taniied faces. 
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(Pipe.) "Up all hammocks!" 

In ten minutes the ninely and odd hammocks 
were all stowed neatly in the netting, and covered 
with a snowy hammock cloth; and the hands were 
active, nnbitting the cable, shipping the capstan 
bars, &c. 

"All ready below, sir," cried a voice. 

"Man the bars," retumed Mr. Sharpe from the 
quarter deck. "Play up fifer. Heave away!" 

Out broke the merry fife with a rhythmical tune, 
and tramp, tramp, tramp went a hundred and twenty 
feet round and round, and, with brawny chests pressed 
tight against the capstan bars, sixty fine fellows 
walked the ship up to her anchor, drowning the fife 
at intervals with Üieir sturdy song, as pat to their feet 
as an echo: 

Heave with a will ye J0II7 boys, 

Heave aroond; 
We're oflf from Chainee, jelly boys, 

Homeward bound. 

"Short stay apeak, sir," roars the boatswain from 
forward. 

"Unship the bars. Way aloft. Loose sails. Let 
faU!" 

The ship being now over her anchor, and the top- 
sails set, the capstan bars were shipped again, the men 
all heaved with a will, the messenger grinned, the 
anchor was tom out of China with a mighty heave, 
and then run up with a luff tackle and secured; the 
ship's head cast to port: 

"Up with the jiM man the taupsle halliards! all 
hands make sail!" Eound she caxdi«^ A<5S^ «sÄl tsjäSjö^q^ 

^* 
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cally; the sails filled, and the good sliip bore away for 
England. 

She made the Bogae forts in three or four tacks, 
and there.she had to come to again for another chop, 
China being a place as hard to get into as Heaven, 
and to get out of as — Chancery. At three p. m. she 
was at Macao, and hove to four miles from the land, 
to take in her passengers. 

A gun was fired from the forecastle. No boats 
came off. Sharpe began to fret: for the wind, though 
light, had now got to the N.W., and they were wasting 
it. After a while the captain came on deck, and 
ordered all the carronades to be scaled. The eight 
heavy reports bellowed the great ship's impatience 
across the water, and out pulled two boats with the 
passengers. While they were Coming, Dodd sent and 
ordered the gunner to load the carronades with shot, 
and secure and apron them. The first boat brought 
Colonel Kenealy, Mr. Fullalove, and a prodigious 
negro, who all mounted by the side-ropes. But the 
whip was rigged for the next boat, and Honourable 
Mrs. Beresford and poodle hoisted on board, item her 
white maid, item her black nurse, item her little boy 
and male Oriental in charge thereof , the strängest 
Compound of dignity and servility, and of black and 
white, being clad in snowy cotton and japanned to the 
nine. 

Mrs. Beresford was the wife of a member of 
Council in India. She had been to Macao for her boy's 
health, intending to retum to Calcutta; but meantime 
her husband was made a director, and went home: so 
Bhe was going to join him. A.tall, handsome lady, 
jfü'tli too curved a nose. Like most aquiline women, 
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she was bom to domineer a bit; and, for tbe last ten 
jears, Orientais cringing at her knee, and Enropeans 
flattering at her ear, bad nursed tbis quality bigb, and 
spoiled ber witb all tbeir migbt. A sindlar process 
bad been applied to ber boy Frederick from infancy: 
be was now nearly six: arrogance and caprice sbone so 
in botb tbeir sallow faces, and spoke so in every 
gesture, tbat, as tbey came on board, Sbarpe, a reader 
of pässengers, wbispered tbe second mate: "Bayliss, 
we bave sbipped tbe devil." 

"And a cargo of bis imps," grunted Mr. Bayliss. 

Mr. FuUalove was a Metbodist parson — to tbe 
naked eye: grave, sober, lean, lank-baired. But some 
men are bidden fires. Fullalove was one of tbe extra- 
ordinary products of an extraordinary nation, tbe 
United States of America. He was an engineer for 
one tbing, and an inventive and practica! mecbanician; 
beld two patents of bis own creating, wbicb yielded 
bim a good incomc botb at bome and in Great Britain. 
Sucb results are seldom achieved witbout deep study 
and seclusion: and accordingly Josbua Fullalove, wben 
tbe inventive fit was on, would be buried deep as 
Arcbimedes for a twelvemontb, buming tbe midnigbt 
oil: tben, bis active element predominating, tbe pale 
Student would dasb into tbe forest or tbe präirie, witb 
a rifle and an Indian, and come out bronzed, and 
more or less bepantbered or bebuffaloed; tbence in- 
variably to sea for a year or two; tbere, Anglo-Saxon 
to tbe back-bone, bis romance bad ever an eye to 
business; be was always after foreign mecbanical in- 
ventions — be was now importing an excellent one 
from Japan — and ready to do lucrative feats of 
knowledge: tbus be bought a Tox\d\^ ^fcK^ ^ "^öä 
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bottom of the Dardanelles for twelve hundred doUars, 
raiaed her cargo (hardware), and sold it for six thou- 
Band doUars; then weighed the emply ship, pumped 
her, repaured her, and navigated her hunself into 
Boston harbonr, Massachusetts. On the waj he 
rescued, with his late drowned ship, a Swedish vessel, 
and received salyage. He once fished eightj elephants' 
tusks out of a craft foundered in the Firäi of Forth, 
to the disgust of eider Anglo-Saxons looking on £rom 
the shore. These unusual pursuits were varied by a 
Singular recreation: he played at elevating the AMcan 
character to European levels. With this view he had 
bought Vespasian for eighteen hundred dollars; whereof 
anon. America is fertile in mixtures: what do we not 
owe her? Sherry cobbler, gin sling, cocktail, mint 
julep, brandy smash, sudden death, eye openers. Well, 
one day she outdid herseif, and mixed FuUalove: 
Quaker, Nimrod, Archimede, Philanthropist, decorous 
Eed Rover, and What Not. 

The passenger boats cast loose. 

''All hands make saill" 

The boatswain piped, the light-heeled topsmen sped 
up the ratlines, and lay out on the yards, while all on 
deck looked up, as usual, to see them work. Out 
bellied sail after sail aloft; the ship came curtseying 
round to the southward, spread her snowy pinions high 
and Wide, and went like a bird over the wrinkled sea 
— homeward bound. 

It was an exhilarating start, and all faces were 
bright — but one. The captain looked somewhat 
grave and thoughtful, and often scanned the horizon 
with Mb glaas'f he gave polite but veiy short answers 
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to bis Mend Colonel Kenealy firing nothings in bis 
ear; and sent for the gunner. 

While tbat personage, a crusty old Niler, called 
Monk, is cleaning himself to go on the quarter deck, 
peep we into Captain Dodd^s tronbled mind, and into 
the circnmstances wbicb connect bim witb tbe beart of 
tbis Story, despite tbe twelve tbousand miles of water 
between bim and tbe lovers at Barkington. 

It bad always been bis pride to lay by money for 
bis wife and cbildren, and, nnder advice of an Indian 
friend, be bad, doring tbe last few years, placed con- 
siderable sums, at intervals, in a great Calcutta bouse, 
wbicb gave eigbt per cent. for deposits: swelled by 
£resb capital, and sucb bigb interest, tbe board grew 
fast. Wben bis old sbip, sore battered off tbe Cape, 
was condemned by tbe Company^s agents at Ganton, 
be sailed to Calcutta, intending to retum tbence to 
England as a passenger. But, wbile be was at Cal- 
cutta, tbe greatest firm tbere suspended payment, 
carrying astonisbment and dismay into a bundred 
families. At sucb moments tbe press and tbe fireside 
ring for a little wbile tbe common-sense cry, * "Good 
interest means bad security." As for Dodd, wbo tili 
tben bad revered all tbese great bouses witb nautical 
or cbildlike confidence, a blind terror took tbe place 
of blind trust in bim; be feit guilty towards bis cbil- 
dren for risking tbeir money (be bad got to believe it 
was tbeirs, not bis), and vowed, if be could only get 
bold of it once more, be would never trust a penny of 
it out of bis own bands again, except, perhaps, to tbe 
Bank of England. But sbould be ever get it? it was 

* The Dake of Wellington (fhe Iren one) 1« tYk<b m»[»» Qil^Cfi&& wftfiSL« 




m 

M Urir«* mm, II« wtnt ioMema^j 

MIHI, Hiiil drrtW f<if bl» fonrte«! " 

IiIm dlKiimy, hui imidlj to fak 

iiiiik««il »t «II« »n<Hh«r, and fem die dicqi 

iiiiMtr tlmiMimmt Dodd was lu^ waidii^. His lient 

MAltk wUlilti Mtrn there wm a faiteh. 

M ««Ultimi came a G^nrenuaeat offieer, and paid in 
Alt niiorfnoiM Msn in iMHes and raercantile bOky pnii> 

t'roMtntljr Oodd waa invited into tlie managcr*« 

niomi 

*< J^Miving the eoimtiy, Captain Dodd?** 

'^ Yoa had l>etter take some of joiir monej in bills 
at »iKbi ^^ hfmdonJ" 

^*l wanld rather have notes, sir," £sdtered Dodd. 

*'Oli, bills bj Oliveira upon Baiing are jnat as 
goodf eren witliout cur endorsement However, yon 
OMl hAve half and half. Calcatta does bat litde in 
HJnglifb bank-notes, you know." 

They gave him his money. The bills were all 
manifefftly good. Bat he recognised one of them as 
haring junt bccn paid in by Üie civilian. He found 
Ümielf i»omehow safe in the street clatching the cash, 
with one half o£ his great paternal heart on fire, and 
tha other half freezing. He had rescaed hia children's 
fortane; bat he had seen destraction graze it The 
' natoral chill at being scraped hy peril soon passed, the 
triumphant glow remained. The next sentiment was 
preoaution; he filled with it to the brim; he went and 
jbottght a great broad pocket-book with a key to it- 
thoagh he was on dry land, he covered it with oiied 
Milk sgainMt the water ; and sewed the whole thing to 
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bis flannel waistcoat, and feit for it with bis band 
a bundred times a day: tbe fruit of bis own toil, bis 
cbildren's board, tbe rescued treasure be was to bave 
tbe joy of bringing bome safe to tbe dear partner of 
all bis joys. 

Unexpectedly be was ordered ont to Canton to 
sail tbe Agra to tbe Cape. Tben a novel and stränge 
feeling came over bim like a doud; tbat feeling was, 
a sense of personal danger; not tbat tbe many perils 
of tbe deep were new to bim: be bad faced tbem tbis 
five-and-twenty years: but tili now tbey were little 
present to bis imagination: tbey used to come; be 
encountered; be gone: but now, tbougb absent, tbey 
darkened tbe way. It was tbe pod^et-book. Tbe 
material treasure, tbe bard casb, wbicb bad lately set 
bim in a glow, seemed now to load bis cbest and 
bang beavy round tbe neck of bis beart Sailors are 
more or less superstitious: and men are creatures of 
babit, even in tbeir courage. Now David bad never 
gone to sea witb a lot of money on bim before. As 
be was a stout-bearted man, tbese vague forebodings 
would, perbaps, bave cleared away witb tbe bustle, 
wben tbe Agra set ber studding sails off Macao, but 
for a piece of positive intelligence be bad picked up 
at Lin-Tin. Tbe Cbinese admiral bad wamed bim of 
a pirate, a daring pirate, wbo bad been lately cruising 
in tbese waters: first beard of soutb tbe line: but bad 
since taken a Eussian sbip at tbe very moutb of tbe 
Ganton river, murdered tbe crew in sigbt of land, and 
sold tbe women for slaves, or worse. Dodd asked for 
particulars: was be a Ladroner, a Malay, a Bomese? 
In wbat latitude was be to be looked for? Tbe 
admiral on tbis examined bis memoraad&i \y^ ^üsi^ss^S^ 
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appeared little was known as yet abont the miscreant, 
except that he never cmised long on one ground; the 
erew was a mixed one: the captain was believed to be 
a Portagaese, and to have a consort commanded by 
bis brother: bat this was doubtful; at all events the 
pair had never been seen at work together. 

The ganner arrived and salated the qoarter deck; 
the captain on this salated him, and beckoned him 
to the weather side. On this the other ofEcers kept 
religioosly to leeward. 

"Mr. Monk," said Dodd, "yoa will clean and pre- 
pare all the small arms directly/' 

"Ay, ay, sirl" said the old Niler, with a gleam of 
satisfaction. 

"How many of yoar deck guns are serviceable?" 

This simple question stirred up in one moment all 
the bile in the poor old gentleman's natare. 

"My deck gansl serviceable I how the — can they, 
when that son of a sea cook yoar third mate has been 
and lashed the water batts to their breechings, and 
januned bis gear in between their nozzles, tili they 
canH breathe, poor things, far less hark. I wish he 
was lashed between the devil's bind hocks with a red 
bot cable as tight as he has jammed my gans." 

"Be so good as not to swear, Mr. Monk/' aaid 
Dodd. "At yoar age, sir, I look to yoa to set an 
example to the petty officers." 

"Well, I won't swear no more, sir: d — d if I do!" 
He added very loadly, and with a seeming access of 
Ire, "and I ax yoar pardon, captain, and the deck's." 

When a man has a deep anxiety, some haman 
midge or xnosquito bozzes at him. It is a rale. To 
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Dodd, heavy with responsibility, and a dark misgiving 
he must not communicate, came delicately, and hj 
degrees, and with a semigenuflexion eyery three steps, 
one like a magpie; and, putting his hands together, as 
our children do to approach tiie Almighty, delivered 
himself thus, in modulated tones, and good Hindostanee, 
^^The Daughter of Light, in whose beams I, Eamgolam, 
bask, glows with an amicable desire to see the lord 
Commander of the ship resembling a mountain; and to 
make a communication." 

Taught by sad experience how weighty are the 
Communications the daughters of light pouir into naatical 
Commanders at sea, Dodd hailed Mr. Tickeil, a mid- 
shipman, and sent him down to the lady's cabin. Mr* 
Tickell soon came back reddish, but grinning, to say 
that nothing less than the captain would do. 

Dodd sighed, and dismissed Monk with a promise 
to inspect the gun deck himself; then went down to 
Mrs. Beresford and found her indignant Why had 
he stopped the ship miles and miles from Macao, and 
given her the trouble and annoyance of a voyage in 
that nasty little boat? Dodd opened his great brown 
eyes, "Why, madam, it is shoal water off Macao; we 
dare not come in." 

"No evasion, sir. What have I to do with your 
shoal water? it was laziness, and want of consideration 
for a lady who has rented half your ship." 

"Notliing of the kind, madam, I assure you." 

"Are you the person they call Gentleman Dodd?" 

"Yes." 

"Then don't contradict a lady! or I shall take the 
liberty to dispute your title." 

Dodd took no notice of this, and mtk %» ^^^^^^^is;^ 
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few nantical Commanders wotild have shown, endeavoured 
to make her Bee that he was ohliged to give Macao 
shoals a wide berth, or cast away the ship. She would 
not see it When Dodd saw she wanted, not an ex- 
planation, bat a grievance, he ceased to thwart her. 
**I am neglecting my duties to no pnrpose," said he, 
and left her without ceremony. This was a tresh. 
offence; and, as he went out, she declaired open war. 
And she made it too trom that hour: a war of pins and 
needles. 

Dodd went on the gnn deck and fonnd that the 
defence of the ship had, as usnal in these peacefdl 
dajs, been sacrificed to the cargo. Out of twenty 
eighteen-pounders she carriied on that deck, he cleared 
three, and that with difficulty. To clear any more he 
must have sacrificed either merchandise or water: and 
he was not the man to do either on the mere chance 
of a danger so unusual as an encounter with a pirate. 
He was a merchant captain, not a warrior. 

Meantime the Agra had already shown him great 
sailing qualities: the log was hove at sundöwn and 
gave eleven knots; so that with a good breeze abaft 
few fore-and-aft:rigged pirates could overhaul her. And 
this wind carried her swiftly past one nest of them at 
all erents; the Ladrone isles. At nine p.m. all the 
lights were ordered out. Mrs. Beresford had brought 
a novel on board, and refused to comply; the master- 
at>arms insisted; she threatened him with the vengeance 
of the Company, the premier, and the nobility and 
gentry of the British realm. The master-at-arms, find- 
ing he had no chanoe in argument, doused the glim — 
pitiable resource of a weak disputant — then basely 
£ed tbe dlidtorical consequences. 
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The northerly breeze died out, and light variable 
winds baffled the sliip. It was the 6th April ere ahe 
passed the Macclesfield Bank in latitude 16. And 
now they sailed for many days out of sight of land; 
Dodd's ehest expanded: his main anxiety at this part 
of the yoyage lay in the State cabin; of all the perils 
of the sea none shakes a sailor like fire. He set a 
watch day and night on that spoiled child. 

On the Ist May they passed the great Nantuna, 
and got among the Bomese and Malay Islands: at 
which the captain's glass began to sweep the horizon 
again: and night and day at the dizzy foretop gallant 
mast-head he perched an Eye. . 

They crossed the line in longitude 107, with a 
slight breeze, but soon feil into the Doldrums. A 
dead calm, and npthing to do but kill time. Dodd 
had put down Neptune: that old blackguard could no 
longer row out on the ship's port side and board her 
on the Starboard, pretencßng to come firom ocean's 
depths; and shave the novices with a rusty hoop and 
dab a soapy brush in their mouths. But Champagne 
popped, the sexes flirted, and the sailors span fathom- 
less yams, and danced rattling hompipes; fiddled to 
by Üie grave Fullalove. "If there is a thing I can 
dew, it^s fiddle,^' said he. He and his Mend, as he 
systematically called Vespiasian, taught the crew Yankee 
Steps, and were beloved. One honest saltatory British 
tar offered that westem pair his grog for a week. Even 
Mrs. Beresford emerged, and walked the deck, quench- 
ing her austere regards with a familiär smile on Golonel 
Kenealy, her escort: this gallant ^Qod-ii»^:^;^^^ ^^S^^s^sl 
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flattered her to the nine, and, finding her sweeten with 
his treacle, tried to reconcile her to his old friend 
Dodd. Straight she soured, and forbade the topic im- 
periously. 

By this time the mates and midshipmen of the 
Agra had £athomed their captain. Mr. Tickeil delivered 
the mind of the united midshipmen when he proposed 
Dodd's health in their mess-room, "as a navigator, a 
mathematician, a Seaman, a gentleman, and a brick, 
with 3 times 3." 

Dodd never spoke to his officers like a mflfian, nor 
yet palayered them: but he had a very pleasant way 
of conveying appreciation of an officer's zeal, by a 
knowing nod with a kindly smile on the heels of it. 
As for the men, they seldom come in contact with the 
captain of a well-officered ship: this crew only knew 
him at first as a good-tempered soul, who didn^t bother 
abont nothing. But one day, as they lay becalmed 
south of the line, a jolly foretopman came on the quarter 
deek with a fid of soup, and saluting and scraping, 
first to the deck, then to the captain, asked him if he 
would taste that. 

"Yes, my man. Smoked!" 

"Like — and blazes, your honour, axing your 
pardon, and the deck^s." 

"Young gentleman!" said Dodd to Mr. Meredith, 
a midshipman, "be so good as to send the cook aft!" 

The cook came, and received, not an oath nor a 
direat, but a remonstrance, and a grim waming. 

In the teeth of this he bumt the soup horribly the 
very next day. The crew sent the lucky foretopman 
aft again. He made his scrape and presented his fid. 
The captain tastei the soup, and sent Mr. Qrey to bid 
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the boatswain^s mate pipe the hands on deck and bring 
the Cook aft. 

"Quartermaster, unsling a fire-bucket and fiU it 
from the men's kids: Mr. Tickell, see the cook swallow 
bis* own mess. Bosen^s mate, take a bight of the fljing 
jib sbeet, stand over bim, and start bim if be dallies 
witb it!" Witb tbis tbe captain wentbelow, and tbe 
cook, 8upping at tbe bücket, delivered bimself as 
follows: "Well, ye lubbers, it is first — rate. There^s 
no bum in it. It goes down like oil. Curse your lady- 
like stomacbs; you ain't fit for a sbip; wby don't ye 
go asbore and man a gingerbread coacb and feed off 
French frogs and Italian baccy pipe stems? (Wback.) 
Wbat the is that for?" 

BoatswaxrCs mate, Sup more, and jaw less! 

"Well, I am supping as fast as I can. (Wback, 
wback.) Bloody end to ye, wbat are ye abotit? 
(Wback, wback, wback.) Oh, Joe, Lord bless you, I 
canH eat any more of it. (Wback.) TU give you my 
grog for a week only to let me fling the — stuff over 
the side. (Wback, wback, wback.) Oh, good, kind, 
dear Mr. Tickell, do go down to the captain for me." 
(Wback, wback.) 

"Avast!" cried the captain, reappearing; and the 
uplifted rope feil barmless. 

"Silence, fore and afti" 

("Pipe!") 

"The cook bas received a light punishment tbis 
time, for spoiling the men^s mess. My crew shall eat 
nothing I can^t eat myself. My care is heavier than 
theirs is; but not my woik, nor my danger in time of 
danger. Mind that, or you^ll find I can be as severe 
as any master afloat Pursei l" 
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poured in at Mr. Grey's port He applied bis pnr- 
chase to close it Bat tbough bis tackle gave bim 
tbe force of a dozen bands, be migbt as well bave 
tried to move a mountain: on tbe contrary, tbe tre- 
mendous sea rusbed in and borst tbe port wide open. 
Grey, after a vain stmggle witb its migbt, sbrieked 
for belp; down tumbled tbe nearest bands, and baoled 
on tbe tackle in vain. Destruction was rusbing on tbe 
sbip, and on tbem first. But meantime tbe captain, 
witb a sbrewd gaess at tbe general nature of tbe 
danger be could not see, bad roared out, "Slack tbe 
main sbeet!" Tbe sbip rigbted, and tbe port came 
flying to, and terror-stricken men breatbed bard, up to 
tbeir waists in water and floating boxes. Grey barred ' 
tbe unlucky port, and went aft, drencbed in body, and 
wretcbed in mind, to report bis own fault He found 
tbe captain looking grim as deatb. He told bim, 
almost crying, wbat be bad done, and bow be bad 
miscalculated tbe power of tbe water. 

Dodd looked and saw bis distress. "Let it be a 
lesson, sir,^' said be, stemly. '^How many sbips bave 
been lost by tbis in fair weatber, and not a man saved 
to teil bow tbe craft was fooled away?" 

"Captain, bid me fling myself over tbe side, and 
m do it." 

"Humpbl Tm afraid I can't afford to lose a good 
officer for a fault be — will — never — repeat" . 

It blew bard all nigbt and tili twelve tbe next day. 
Tbe Agra sbowed ber weak point: sbe rolled abomin- 
ably. A dirty nigbt came on* At eigbt bells Mr. Grey 
toucbed by Dodd's clemency, and brimful of zeal, re- 
ported a Hgbt in Mrs. Beresford's cabin. It bad been 
Hord Cash. L 1^ 
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p«t o«l as QSQal by the master-at-arms; but the re- 
ftttrtoij one bad rdigbted it 

^Oo and take it away," said Dodd. 

Soon screams were heard £rom tbe oabin. ^^Ob! 
merey! mercy! I will not be drowned in the dark." 

Dodd, wbo bad kept clear of her so long, went 
down and tried to reassure her. 

**0b, tbe tempest! the tempest!" she cried. "And 

TO BB DKOWNED IN THE DARk!" 

"Tempest? It is blowing half a gale of wind; that 
isall.'' 

"Half a gale! Ah, that is the way you always 
talk to US ladies. O, pray give me my light, and send 
me a dergyman!" 

Dodd took pity, and let her have her light, with a 
midshipman to watch it. He even made her a hypo- 
critical promise that, should there be one grain of 
danger, he wonld lie to; bat said he must not make 
a foul wind of a fair one for a few lee lurches. The 
Agra broke plenty of glass and crockery though with 
her fair wind and her lee lurches. 

Wind down at noon next day, and a dead calm. 

At two P.M. the weather cleared; the sun came out 
high in heaven's eentre; and a balmy breeze from the 
west , 

At six twenty-five, the grand orb set calm and red, 
and the sea was gorgeous with miles and miles of 
great mby dimples: it was the first glowing smile of 
southem latitude. The night stole on so soft, so clear, 
so balmy, all were löth to close their eyes on it: the 
passengers lingered long on deck, watching the Great 
^ar dip, and the Southem Cross rise, and over head 
Ä wbole beaven of glorious 8tara moat of ua have never 
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Seen, and never shall see in this world. No belcbing 
smoke obscured, no planging paddles deafened; aU 
was mnsical; the soft air sigbing among tbe sails; tbe 
pbospborescent water bubbling from tbe sbip's bows; 
tbe murmars from little knots of men on deck snbdued 
by tbe great calm: bome seemed near, all danger far; 
Peace mied tbe sea, tbe sky, tbe beart: tbe sbip, 
making a track of wbite fire on tbe deep, glided gently 
yet swiftly bomeward, nrged by snowy sails piled up 
like alabaster towers against a yiolet sky, ont of wbicb 
looked a tbousand eyes of boly tranquil fire. So 
melted tbe sweet nigbt away. 

Now carmine streaks tinged tbe eastem sky at tbe 
water's edge; and tbat water blusbed; now tbe streaks 
tumed orange, and tbe waves below tbem sparkled. 
Tbence splasbes of living göld flew and settled on tbe 
sbip's wbite sails, tbe deck, and tbe faces; and with 
no more prologue, being so near tbe line, up came 
majestically a bnge, fieiy, golden sun, and set tbe sea 
flaming liquid topaz. 

Instant tbe look out at tbe foretop-gaHant-mast« 
bead baüed tbe deck below. 

"Strange sail! Rioht ahead!" 

Tbe Strange sail was reported to Captain Dodd, 
tben dressing in bis cabin. He came soon after on 
deck and bailed tbe look out: "Wbicb way is sbe 
Standing?" 

"Can't say, sir. Can't see ber move any." 
Dodd ordered tbe boatswam to pipe to breakfast; 
and taking bis deck glass went ligbtly up to tbe foro- 
top-gallant-mast-erosstreeB. Tkeii<i^^ ^fratgssL "^^^^^ 
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liaze of a glorious moming, he espied a long low 
Bchooner, latine-rigged, lying close under Point Leat, 
a small Island about nine miles distant on the weather 
bow; and nearly in the Agra's course then approaching 
the Straits of Gaspar, 4 Latitude S. 

"She is hove to," said Dodd, very gravely. 

At eight o'clock, the stranger lay about two miles 
to windward; and still höre to. 

By this time all eyes were tumed npon her, and 
half a dozen glasses. Everybody, except the captain, 
delivered an opinion. She was a Greek lying to 
for water: she was a Malay Coming north witii canes, 
and short of hands: she was a pirate watching the 
Straits. 

The captain leaned silent and sombre with bis 
arms on the bulwarks, and watched the snspected 
Graft. 

Mr. Fullalöve joined the group, and levelled a 
powerfol glass, of bis own construction. His inspec- 
tion was long and minute, and, while the glass was at 
his eye, Sharpe asked bim half in a whisper, could he 
make out anything? 

"Wal," said he, "the varmint looks considerably 
snaky." Then, without moving his glass, he let drop 
a Word at a time, as if the facts were trickling into 
his telescope at the lens, and out at the sight "One 
— two — four — seven, false ports." 

There was a momentary murmur among the of&cers 

all round. But British sailors are undemonstrative: 

Colonel Kenealy, stroUing the deck with his cigar, saw 

they were watching another ship with maritime curi- 

Qsilyr, and maüag comments*, but he discemed no par- 
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ticnlar emotion nor anxiety in what they said, nor in 
the grave low tones they said it in. Perhaps a brother 
Seaman wonld thongh. 

The next Observation that trickled out of Fulla- 
love's tube was this: "I judge there are too few hands 
on deck, and too many — white — eyeballs — gKtter- 
ing at the portholes." 

"Confound it!" muttered Bayliss, uneasily; "how 
can you see that?" 

FuUalove replied only by quietly handing bis glass 
to Dodd. The captain, thus appealed to, glned bis 
eye to the tube. 

"Well, sir; see the false ports, and the white eye- 
brows?" asked Sharpe, ironically. 

"I see this is the best glass I ever looked through," 
said Dodd doggedly, without interrupting bis inspec- 
tion. 

"I think he is a Malay pirate," said Mr. Grey. 

Sharpe took bim up very quickly, and, indeed, 
angrily: "Nonsense! And if he is, he won't venture 
on a craft of this size." 

"Says the whale to the swordfish," suggested FuUa- 
love, with a little guttural laugh. 

The captain, with the American glass at bis eye, 
tumed half round to the man at the wbeel: "Star- 
board!" 

"Starboard it is." 

"Steer South South East" 

"Ay, ay, sir." And the ship's course was thus 
altered two points. 

This Order lowered Dodd fifty per cent. in Mr. 
Sharpe^s estimation. He beld bis tongue as long as 
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he could: but at last his surprise and dissatisfaction 
borst out of him, "Won't that bring bim out on us?" 

"Very likely, sir," replied DoddL 

*^Begging your pardon, captain, would it not be 
wiser to keep our course, and sbow tbe blackguard we 
don't fear bim?" 

"Wben we do? Sharpe, be bas made up bis mind 
an bour ago wbetber to lie still, or bite; my cbanging 
my course two points won't cbange bis mind; but it 
may make bim declare it; and / must know wbat be 
does intend, before I run tbe sbip into tbe narrows 
abead." 

"Ob, I see," said Sbarpe, balf convinced. 

Tbe alteration in tbe Agra's course produced no 
movement on tbe part of tbe mysterious scbooner. Sbe 
lay to under tbe land still, and witb only a few bands 
on deck, wbile tbe Agra edged away from ber and 
entered tbe Straits between Long Island and Point 
Leat, leaving tbe scbooner about two miles and a balf 
distant to tbe N.W. 

Abi Tbe stranger^s deck swarms black witb men. 

His sbam ports feil as if by magic, bis guns grinned 
througb tbe gaps like black teetb; bis buge foresail 
rose and fiUed, and out be came in cbase. 

Tbe breeze was a kiss from Heaven, tbe sky a 
vaulted sappbire, tbe sea a million dimples of liquid, 
lucid, gold. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 



Amongst the curiosities of human reasoning is thi«: 
one forms a judgment on certain Statements; they tum 
out incorrect, yet the judgment sound. 

This occurs oftenest when, to divine what any 
known person will do in a case stated, we go boldly 
by his character, his habits, or bis interest: for tbese 
are great forces, towards wbicb men gravitate tbrougb 
various and even contrary circumstances. 

Now women, sitting at bome out of detail's way, 
are somewbat forced, as well as naturally inclined, to 
rely on tbeir insigbt into character; and, by this broad 
clue, often pass tbrougb false or discoloured data to a 
sound calculation. 

Thus it was Mrs. Dodd applied her native sagacity 
to divine why Richard Hardie declined Julia for bis 
son^s wife, and how to make bim withdraw that dissent: 
and the fair diviner was much mistaken in detail bat 
right in her conclusion; for Richard Hardie was at 
that moment the unlikeliest man in Barkington to 
decline Julia Dodd — with Hard Cash in five figures 
— for his daughter-in-law. 

I am now about to make a revelation to the reader, 
that will ineidentally lead bim to Mrs. Dodd^s conclu- 
sion, but by a different patb. 

The outline she gave her daughter and my reader 
of Richard Hardie^s cold axid prudent youth was sub- 
stantially correct; bat sometbing had occurred since 
then, unknown to her, unknown to all Barkington. The 
centuries had blown a respectable bubUs^. 



AV>ui tw\^ kimdred and fifty years ago, some 
$^u^x »« luikoown as the inventor of the lathe, laid 
dk^ dur^ w%K^«tt tramroad, to enable a horse to draw 
t^\-c%v cwt inslead of seventeen. The coalowners 
»ANfc ittMd il larfidy. In 1738, iron rails were in- 
>f^MM^; bttl pNjudice, stronger than that metal, kept 
dk^ttu d^wii» and the wooden ones in vogne, for some 
dltt^ yiMun». Then iron prevailed. 

SltMuaüme, a much greater invention had been 
VM#^il^ up to join the metal way; I mean the loco- 
«Miv« power of steam; whose history is not needed 
h#(^ ^ough that in 1804 took place as promising a 
>vtMldili|^ as dvilization ever saw; for then an engina 
1^^ by Trevethick, a great genius frittered for want 
^^ pluek, drew carriages, laden with ten tons, flvi 
«ftika an honr on a Welsh railway. Next stout Stephen- 
«1^ came on the scene, and insisted on benefiting man- 
kind in spite of themselves, and of shallow legislators, 
j^ priori reasoners, and a heavylteview, whose political 
motte was, "Stemus super antiqnas vias;" which may 
be rendered, "Better stand still on tumpikes than move 
on rails." 

His torments and triumph are history. 

Two of his repartees seem neat: 1. To LordNoodle, 
or Lord Doodle, which was it? objecting haughtily, 
"And suppose a cow should get in the way of your 
engine, sir?" he replied, "Why, then it would be bad 
— for the cow." The objector had overrated the ob- 
structive power of his honoured parent. 

2. To the k priori reasoners, who sat in their 

studies and demonstrated with complete unanimity that 

uncogged wheels would revolve on a smooth rail, but 

Jeare the carriage in statu quo^ be replied by building 



HASD OASH. 201 

an engine with Lord Bavensworth's noble aid, hooking 
on eight carriages, and rattling o£P np an incline. 
"Solvitur ambulando/' quoth Stephenson the stout 
hearted to Messrs. A Priori. 

Next a coach ran on the Stockton and Darlington 
raiL Next the Liverpool and Manchester line was 
projected. Oh then what bitter Opposition to the 
national benefactors, and the good of man! 

Awake from the tomb echoes of dead Cant 

"The revolving wheels might move the engine on 
a rail; bnt what would that avail if they could not 
move them in the closet, and on a mathematical paper? 
Eailways would be bad for canals, bad for morals, bad 
for highwaymen, bad for roadside inns: the smoke 
would kill the partridges ('Aha! thou hast touched us 
nearly,' said the country gentlemen), the travellers 
would go slowly to their destination, but swift to de- 
struction." And the Heavy Review, whose motte was 
"Stemus super tumpikes," offered "to back old Father 
Thames against the Woolwich railway for any sum." 
And Black Will, who drove the next heaviest ephemeral 
in the island, told a schoolboy, who now writes these 
pages, "there's nothing can ever be safe at twenty 
miles an hour, without 'tis a bird in the air:" and 
confirmed it with an oath. Briefly, buzz! buzz! 
buzz! 

Gray was crushed, Trevethick driven out of the 
country, stout Steevie thwarted, badgered, taunted, 
and even insulted, and bespattered with dirt, I might 
say with düng, since his opponents discharged their 
own brains at him by speech and writing. At last, 
when after the manner of men they had manured their 
benefactor well, they consented to x^«^ \ässl» ^^s^sr 
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ways prevailed, and increased, tili lo and behold a 
prime minister with a spade delving one in the Valley 
of the Trent. The tide tumed; good working rail- 
ways from city to city became an approved investment 
of genuine capital; notwithstanding the fiightful frauds 
and extortion to which the projectors were exposed in 
a parliament, which, under a new temptation showed 
itself as corrupt and greedy as any nation or age can 
parallel. 

When this sober state of things had endured some 
time, there came a year that money was loose, and a 
speculative fever due in the whirligig of time. Then 
railways bubbled. New ones were advertised, fifty a 
month, and all went to a premiom. High and low 
scrambled for the shares, even when the projected line 
was to run from the town of Nought to the village of 
Nothing across a goose common. The flame spread, 
fanned by prospectus and advertisement, two mines of 
glowing fiction, compared with which the legitimate 
article is a mere tissue of Understatements: princes sat 
in railway tenders, and clove the air like the birds 
whose effigies surmount their armorials; our sti£Pest 
Peers relaxed into Boards; Bishops wamed their dergy 
against avarice, and buttered Hudson an inch thick 
for shares; and tumed their litüe aprons into great 
pockets; men, stainless hitherto, put down their in- 
fants, nurses included, as independent subscribers, and 
bagged the coupons, capturi tartaros: nearly every- 
thing, that had a name, and, by some immense for- 
tuity, could write it, demanded its part in the new 
and fathomless source of wealth: a charwom^^s two 
sons were living in a garret on £fteen Shillings apiece 
per week; down went their excellenciea' names for 
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37,000 Z. worth of bubbling iron; another sbareholder 
applied imperiously £rom a house in Grosvenor Square; 
he had breakfasted on the Steps. Once more, in Time^0 
whirligig genüemen and their footmen jostled one^ an- 
other on the Exchange, and a motley crew of peers 
and Printers, vicars and admirals, professors, cooks, 
costermongers, cotton- Spinners, waiters, coal men, 
priests, potboys, bankers, braziers, dairymen, mail- 
guards, barristers, spinsters, butchers, beggars, duch- 
esses, rag-merchants; in one word, of Nobs and Snobs; 
fonght and scrambled pell mell for the populär paper;, 
and all to get rieh in a day. * 

Bichard Hardie had some money in existing rail- 
ways; but he declined to invest his hard cash upon 
hypotheticals. He was repeatedly solicited to be a 
director; but always declined. Once he was ofiPered a 
canny bribe of a thousand pounds to let his name go 
on a provisional committee. He refused with a charac- 
teristic remark; "I never buy any merchandise at a 
fancy price, not even hard cash." 

Antidote to the universal mania, Barkington had 
this one wet blanket: an unpopulär Institution; but far 
more salutary than a damp sheet especially, in time of 
Bubble. 

Nearly all his customers consulted Richard Hardie, 
and this was the substance of his replies: "The Bubbles 
of History, including the great one of my youth, were 
national, as well as individual, follies. It is not so 
now: the railways, that ruin their allottees and direc- 
tors, will be pure additions to the national property, 

* For the hamoars of the time see the parliamentary retam of Railwfty 
Sabscribers, published 1846 : Francia^s British Railway : Eyans^a OomifiMt- 
eial CrlBia: and the pamphlets and joumi«aa ofWi« ^vf . 
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MM lOBM wtj^ vmcinr^ OII6 MRier more uom eom- 
OM^rte The Dntdi tafip heazy wenft on a pettj Cmcj; 
tili» Kaihraj fnj goes on a great lact Oor picdece»- 
Mrf bli;rw mere »oap bnbbles; we blow an inm bnbble: 
bat here tfae di«Cnietion ends; in 1825 tiie eoimtij 
vttierUßok hnmediate engagements; to fblfil wfaich a 
etnataryn income wcnüd not bare snfficed: to-daj a 
thoniand raOwaj eompanies are r^;istered, leqniring 
a capital of mx bmidreid mOlion; and anotber thoosand 
prcjected, to co«t anotber fire bnndred miHion. Wbere 
ii tbe monej to come firoin? If the world was both 
cnltivated and cirilised (instead of neither), and tbis 
nation could be sold, witb ereiy building, sblp, qnad- 
ni)>ed, jewel and marketable female in it, it wonld 
not fetcb tbe money to make these railways; jet the 
country undertakes to create tbem in three years with 
H$ ßoating capital, Aritbmetic of Bedlam! Tbe tbing 
cannot laut a year witbont collapsing.'' Riebard 
liardie talked like tbiB from first to last Bnt, wben 
bo taw that sbarbg inyariably monnted; that even 
tbone wbo, for want of interest, bad to^bny tbem at a 
premiam, sold ibem at a profit; wben be saw paupers 
making large fortunes in a few montbs, bj buying 
into every venture and selling tbe next week; be 
itchod for bis share of tbe booty, and determined to 
profit in act by tbe credulity of mankind, as well as 
expOHo it in words. He made nse of bis large con- 
noxions to purchase sbares*, wbieb he took care to part 
witb spoedily; he cleared a good deal of money, and 
that made bim hungrier: he went deeper and deeper 
into what he called Fiat catching, tili one day he stood 
to wm thirty thousand pounds at a coup. 

But it iB dangerouB to be a oouvett^ real or false, 
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to Bubble: the game is to be rash at once, and tum 
prudeDt at the füll tide. Wheii Eichard Hardie was 
up to bis chin in these time bargains, came an inddent 
not easy to foresee: the conductors of tbe Times, eitber 
from patriotism, or long-sigbted policy, punctured tbe 
bladder, tbougb tbej were makbig tbousands weekly 
by tbe railway advertisements. The time was so wdl 
cbosen, and Üie pin applied, that it was a deatb-blow: 
shares declined from that moming, and the inevitable 
panic was advanced a week or two. The more cre- 
dulous speculators held on in hopes of a revival; but 
Hardie, wbo knew that tbe collapse bad been merely 
bastened, saw tbe gravity of tbe Situation, and sold 
largely at a heavy loss. But he could not seil all the 
bad paper be bad accumulated for a temporary pur- 
pose: tbe panic came too swiftly, and too strong: soon 
there were no buyers at any price. The biter was 
bit: the fox wbo bad said '^This is a trap; Fll lightly 
come and lightly go," was caught by ibe light fan- 
tastic toe. 

In this emergency be showed high qualities; vast 
financial ability, great fortitude, and that sense of 
commercial bonour which Mrs. Dodd justly called bis 
semi-chivalrous sentiment He mustered all bis private 
resources to meet bis engagements, and maintain bis 
high Position. Then commenced a long and steady 
struggle, conducted witb a Spartan dignity and seif- 
command, and a countenance as close as wax. Little 
did any be in Barkington guess the doubts and fears, 
tbe hopes and despondencies, which agitated and tore 
tbe beart and brain that schemed, and throbbed, and 
glowed, and sickened by tums, beneath that steady 
modulated exterior. And so £ot xckQ>XL^3&k& «sA ts^ssb&ä 
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he secretly battled with insolvency; sometimes it threat- 
ened in Üie distance, sometimes at liand, bat nevet 
caught him unawares: he provided for each Coming 
danger, — he encountered each immediate attack. 
Bnt not unscathed in morals. Just as matters looked 
brighter, came a concentration of Kabilities he conld 
not meet without emptying his tills, and so incurring 
the most Mghtfal danger of all. He had prorided fot 
its Coming too; but a decline, greater than he had 
reckoned on, in the value of his good securities, made 
that Provision inadequate. Then it was he committed 
a fanx-pas. He was one of his own children's trus- 
tees, and the other two signed after him like machines. 
He Said to himself: "My honour is my children's; my 
Position is worth thonsands to them. I have sacrificed 
a fortune to preserve it; it would be madness to recoil 
now." He borrowed three thousand pounds of the 
trust money, and, soon after, two thousand more: it 
kept him above water; but the peril, and the escape 
on such terms, left him gasping inwardly. 

At last, when even his granite nature was almost 
wom down with labour, anxiety, and struggling all 
alone without a word of comfort — for the price of 
one grain of sympathy would have been "Destruc- 
tion" — he shuffled off his iron bürden, and breathed 
again. 

One day he spent in a sort of pleasing lethargy, 
like a strong swimmer who, long and sore buffeted by 
the waves, has reached the shore at last. 

The next day his cashier, a sharp-visaged, bald- 
headed old man called young Skinner, invited his at- 
' ^on rather significantly to the high amount of cer- 
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tain balances compared with the cash at his (Skinner^s) 
disposaL 

"Indeed!" said Hardie, quietly; "that must be 
regulated." He added graciously, as if conferring a 
great favour, "I'U look mto the books myself, Skinner." 

He did more; he sat up all night over the books; 
and his heart died within him. Bankruptcy seemed 
Coming towards him, slow perhaps, but sure. And 
meantime to live with the sword hanging over him by 
a hair! 

Soon matters approached a crisis; several large 
draffcs were drawn, which would have cleaned the bank 
out, bnt that the yearly rents of a wealthy nobleman 
had for some days past been flowing in. This noble- 
man had gone to explore Syria and Assyria. He was 
a great traveller, who contrived to live np to his in- 
come at home, but had never been able to spend a 
quarter of it abroad, for want of enemies and masters 
— better known as friends and servants — to help 
him. So Hardie was safe for some months, unless 
there should be an extraordinary run on him, and that 
was not likely this year; the panic had subsided, and, 
nota bene, his credit had never stood higher. The 
reason was, he had been doublefaced; had always 
spoken against railways: and his wise words were 
public, whereas his fatal acts had been done in the 
dark. 

But now came a change, a bitter revulsion, over 
this tossed mind; hope and patience failed at last, and 
his virtue, being a thing of habit and traditions, rather 
than of the soul, wore out; nay more, this man, who 
had sacrificed so nobly to commercial integrity ^ ^XkaÄ. 
with hate of his idol, and coiitemig\> oi "Vsmsä^» '''■'^Ss^sjfOC'^ 
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Said he, ^'to throw away a fortnne fighting for honour, 
— a greater bubble than that which has ruined me — 
instead of breaking like a man, with a hidden purse, 
and starting fair again as sensible traders do/^ 

No honest man in the country that year repented 
of bis vices so sincerely as Bichard Hardie loathed 
bis virtue. And he did not confine bis penitence to 
sentiment; he began to spend bis days at the bank 
poring over the books, and to lay out bis arithmetical 
genins in a snbtle process, that should enable bim by 
degrees to withdraw a few thousands from human eyes 
for bis future use, despite the feeble safeguards of the 
existing law. In other words Eichard Hjardie, like 
thousands before him, was fabricating and maturing 
a false balance-sheet. 

One man in bis time plays many animals. Hardie 
at this period tumed mole. He burrowed darkling 
into ses alienum. There is often one of these sleek 
miners in a Bank: it is a section of human zoology 
the Journals have lately enlarged on, and drawn the 
painstaking creature grubbing and mining away to 
brief opulence; and briefer penal servitude than one 
could wish. I rely on my reader having read these 
really able sketches of my contemporaries; and spare 
him minute details, that possess scarcely a new feature, 
except one: in that Bank was not only a mole; but a 
mole-catcher: and contrary to custom, the mole was 
the master, the mole-catcher the servant. The latter 
had no hostile views; far from it: he was rather at- 
tached to bis master: but bis attention was roused by 
the youngest clerk, a boy of sixteen, being so often 
sent for into the Bank parlour, to copy into the books 
eome aritbmetical result) müxout ii& \^ocess. Atten- 
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tion soon became snspicion; and suspicion found many 
little Üungs to feed on, tili it grew to certainty. Bat 
the outer world was none ihe wiser: the mole-catcher 
was no chatter-box; he was a solitary man; no wifis 
nor mistress about him; and he revered the mole, and 
liked him better than anything in the world — ejucept 
money, 

Thns the great Banker stood, a colossns of wealth 
and stability to the eye, though ready to cmmble at 
a toach; and indeed self-doomed; for bankmptcy was 
now bis game. 

This was a miserable man; far more miserable than 
bis son whose happiness he had thwarted: bis face was 
fnrrowed, and bis hair thinned by secret struggle: and 
of all the things\that gnawed him, like Üie fox, 
beneath bis Spartan robe, none was more bitter than 
to have borrowed five thousand potinds of bis children, 
and sunk it. 

His wife^s father, a keen man of business, who saw 
there was little affecfion on his side, had settled his 
daughter^s money on her for life, and, in case of her 
death, on the children upon Coming of age. The mar- 
riage of Al&ed or Jane woold be sure to expose him; 
setüements would be proposed; lawyers engaged to 
peer into the trust, &c. No; they must remain Single 
ibr the present, or eise marry wealth. 

So, when his son announced an attachment to a 
young lady living in a subnrban viUa, it was a ter- 
rible blow, though he took it with outward calm, as 
usual. But if, instead of prating about beauty, virtue, 
and breeding, Alfred had told him hard clush in five 
figurei^ could be settled by the bride's family on the 
young couple, he would hayft ^ci\»ym^\ ^^ ^^»äccö.^ 

ffard Cash. L ^^ 
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with great extemal indifference, bnt a seeret gush of 
joy; for then he conld tlirow himself on Alfired's ge- 
nerosity, and be released from that one corroding debt; 
perhaps allowed to go on drawing the interest of the 
remainder. 

Thu8, in realiiy, all the interests, with which this 
Htory deab, converged towards one point; the fonrteen 
thonsand poonds. Eichard Hardie^s Opposition was a 
mere misnnderstanding; and, if he had been told of 
the Cash, and to what pnrpose Mrs. Dodd destined It, 
and then pnt on board the Agra in the Straits of 6as- 
par, he wonld have calmly taken off his coat, and 
helped to defend the bearer of It against all assailants 
as Btontlj, and, to all appearance, impertorbablj, as 
he had fought that other bitter batüe at home. For 
there was something heroic in this erring man; though 
his rectitnde depended on circumstances. 



CHAPTEE IX. 

Thb way the pirate dropped the mask, showed his 
black teeth, and bore up in chase, was terrible: so 
dilates and bounds the sudden tiger on his nnwary 
prey. There were stout hearts among the ofQcers of 
the peaceable Agra; but danger in a new form shakes 
the brave; and this was their first pirate: their dismay 
broke out in ejaculations not loud but deep. ^'HushT' 
Said Dodd, doggedly; "the ladyl" 

Mrs. Beresford had just come on deck to enjoy the 
balmy moming. 

^'ßharpe," said Dodd) in a tona that conveyed no 
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snspicion to the new comer, "set the royals, and fly- 
ing jib. — Port!" 

*'Port it is," cried the man at the heim. 

"Steer due South!" And, with these words in his 
mouth, Dodd dived to the gun deck. 

By this time elastic ßharpe had recovered the first 
shock; and the order to crowd sali on the ship galled 
his pride and his manhood; he muttered, indignantly, 
"The white feather!" This eased his mind, and he 
obeyed Orders briskly as ever. While he and his 
hands were setting every rag the ship conld carry on 
that tack, the other officers, having unluckily no Orders 
to execute, stood gloomy and helpless, with their eyes 
glued, by a sort of sombre fascination, on that Coming 
fate: and they literally jumped and jarred, when Mrs. 
Beresford, her heart opened by the lovely day, broke 
in on their nerves with her light treble. 

"What a sweet moming, genüemen. After all a 
voyage is a delightfnl thing: oh, what a splendid sea! 
and the very breeze is warm. Ah, and there's a little 
ship sailing along: here Freddy, Freddy darling, leave 
off beating the sailor^s legs, and come here and see 
this pretty ship. What a pity it is so far off. Ah! 
ah! what is that dreadfol noise?" 

For her horrible small taJk, that grated on those 
anxioas souls like the mockery of some infantine fiend, 
was cut short by ponderous blows and tremendo^s 
smashing below. It was die captain staving in water 
casks: the water poured ont at the scuppers. 

"Clearing the lee guns," saidamiddy, offhisguard. 

Colonel Kenealy pricked up his ears, drew his 
cigar from his mouöi, and smelt powder. "What, for 
action?" said he, briskly. "Wheie>'Ä ^<6 «CÄjasjjT" 
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FuUalove made him a signal, and they went 
below. 

Mrs. Beresford had not heard, or not appreciated 
the remark: she prattled on tili «she made the mates 
and midshipmen shndder. 

Realise the Situation, and the stränge incongroity 
between the senses and the mind in these poor fellows! 
The day had ripened its beanty; beneath a purple 
heaven shone, sparkled, and laughed, a blne sea, in 
whose waves the tropical sun seemed to have fhsed 
bis beams; and beneaüi that fair, sinless, peaceful sky, 
wafted by a balmy breeze over those smiling, transpar- 
ent, golden waves, a bloodthirsty Pirate bore down 
on them with a crew of human tigers; and a lady 
babble babble babble babble babble babble babbled in 
their quivering ears. 

But now the captain came bustling on deck, eyed 
the loftier sails, saw they were drawing well, ap- 
pointed four midshipmen a staflp to convey his Orders; 
gave Bayliss charge of the carronades, Grey of the 
cutlasses, and directed Mr. Tickell to break the bad 
news gently to Mrs. Beresford, and to take her below 
to the orlop deck; ordered the purser to serve out 
beef, biscuit, and grog to all lumds, saying, ^^Men 
can^t work on an empty stomach: and fighting is hard 
work;" then beckoned the officers to come round him. 
''Gentlemen,^' said he, confidentially, ^^in crowding 
sail on this ship I had no hope of escaping that fellow 
on this tack, but I was, and am, most anxions to gain 
the open sea, where I can square my yards and run 
for it, if I see a chance. At present I shall carry on 
tili he comes up within ränge: and then, to keep the 
Company's caavas from being shot to xags, I shall 
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shorten sail; and to save ship and cargo and all oar 
lives, I shaÜ fight while a plank of her swims. Better 
be killed in liot blood than walk the plank in cold.'' 

The officers cheered faintly; the captain^s dogged 
resolution stirred up theirs. 

The pirate had gained another qnarter of a mile 
and more. The ship^s crew were hard at their beef 
and grog, and agreed among themselves it was a com- 
fortable ship; they guessed what was Coming, and woe 
to the ship in that hour if the captain had not won 
their respect. Strange to say, there were two gentlemen 
in the Agra to whom the pirate^s approach was not 
altogether unwelcome. Colonel Kenealy and Mr. Ful- 
lalove were rival sportsmen; and rival theorists. Kenealy 
stood out for a smooth bore, and a four ounce ball; 
FuUalove for a rifle of his own construction. Many a 
doughty argument they had, and many a bragging 
match; neither conld convert the other. At last Fullalove 
hinted that by going ashore at the Cape, and getting 
each behind a tree at one hnndred yards, and popping 
at one another, one or other would be convinced. 

"Well, but," Said Kenealy, "if he is dead, he will 
be no wiser; besides, to a fellow like me, who has had 
the luxury of popping at his enemies, popping at a 
friend is poor insipid work " 

"That is true," said the other, regretfully. "But 
I reckon we shall never settle it by argument." 

Theorists are amazing; and it was piain, by the 
alacrity with which these good creatures loaded the 
rival Instruments, that to them the pirate came not so 
much a pirate as a Solution. Indeed Kienealy, in the 
act of charging his piece, was heard to nwAA^t ^^^"^^s^ 
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ihiB 1» laekj."* Howerer, these theonsts were no sooner 
loaded, Uiaii gomething occurred to make them more 
mmjVM, Thej were sent for in haste to Dodd's cabin; 
ihey ftmnä bim gnring Bharpe a new ofrder. 

''Hhorten sali to the taapsles and jib, get the 
coloor» readj on tlie haljards, and then send the men 
aft" 

Sharpe ran ont füll of zeal, and tombled oy^r 
Kamgolam, who was stooping remarkably near the 
keyhole. Dodd hastilj bolted the cabin door, and 
looked with trembling lip and piteons eamestness in 
Kenoalj's face and Fullalove^s. They were mute with 
imrprffe at a gaze so eloquent yet mysterions. 

lle manned himself , and opened his mind to them 
with doep emotion, yet not without a certain simple 
dignity. 

"Coloncl," Said he, "you are an old friend; you^ 
«!r, are a new one; but I esteem you highly, and what 
my young gentlemen chaff you about, yon calling all 
mon brothors, and making that poor negro love you, 
instead of fear you, that shows me you have a great 
heart. My dear friends, I have been unlucky enough 
to bring my children^s fortune on board this ship: here 
it is, undor my shirt. Fourteen thousand pounds! 
This woighs me down. Oh, if they should lose it 
after alll Do pray give me a band apiece and pledge 
your sacred words to take it home safe to my wife at 
barkington, if you, or either of you, should see this 
bright Hun sot to-day, and I should not." 

"Why Dodd, old fellow," said Kenealy, cheerfully, 
^^tliis is not the way to go into action.'* 

"Colonel,^^ replied Dodd, "to save this ship and 
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cargo, I must be whereyer the bnllets are, and I will, 
too." 

Fullaloye, more sagadoas than the worthy colonel, 
Said eamestly: "Captain Dodd, may I never see 
Broadway again, and never see Heaven at the end of 
mj time, if I fall you! There's my band." 

"And mine," said Kenealy, warmly. 
~^Tbey all tbree joined bands, and Dodd seemed to 
cling to tbem. 

"God bless you botb! God bless you! Ob, wbat 
a weigbt your true bands bave pulled off my beart. 
Good-by, for a few minutes. Tbe time is sbort. TU 
just offer a prayer to tbe Almigbty for wisdom, and 
tben TU come up and say a word to tbe men, and 
figbt tbe sbip; according to my ligbts." 

Sail was no sooner sbortened, and tbe crew ranged, 
tban tbe captain came briskly on deck, saluted, jumped 
on a carronade, and stood erect He was not tbe man 
to sbow tbe crew bis forebodings. 

(Pipe.) /'Silence fore and aft" 

"My men, tbe scbooner Coming up on our weatber 
quarter is aPortuguese pirate. His cbaracter isknown; 
be scutües all tbe sbips be boards, disbonours tbe 
women, and murders tbe crew. We cracked on to get 
out of tbe narrows, and now "^e bave sbortened sail to 
figbt tbis blackguard, and teacb bim to molest a British 
sbip. I promise, in tbe Company^s name, twenty 
pounds prize money to every man before tbe mast if 
we beat bim off or outmanoeuvre bim-, tbirty if we sink 
bim; and forty if we tow bim astem into a friendly 
port. Eight guns are clear below, tbree on tbe weatber 
side, five on tbe lee*, for, if be knows bis business^ be 
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vill come up on the lee quarter: if he doesn*t, that is 
no fault of yonrs nor mine. The muskets are all 
loaded, the cntlasses ground like razors — " 

"Hurrah!" 

"We have got women to defend — " 

"Hurrahl" 

"A good ship under our feet, the 6od of justice 
over head, British hearts in our bosoms, and British 
colours flying — run 'em up! — over our heads." 
(The ship's colours flew up to the fore, and the Union 
Jack to the mizen peak.) "Now lads, I mean to: 
fight this ship while a plank of her (stamping on the 
deck) swims beneath my foot and — what Da you 

SAY?" 

The reply was a fierce "hurrah!" from a hundred 
throats, so loud, so deep, so füll of volume, it made 
the ship vibrate, and rang in the creeping on pirate's 
ears. Fierce, but cunning, he saw mischief in those 
shortened sails, and that Union Jack, the terror of 
his tribe, rising to a British cheer; he lowered bis 
mainsail, and crawled up on the weather quarter. Ar- 
rived within a cable^s length, he double reefed his 
foresail to reduce his rate of sailing nearly to that of 
the ship; and the next moment a tongue of flame, and 
then a gush of smoke, issued ^om his lee bow, and 
the ballflew screaming like a seagull over the Agra's 
mizen top. He then put his heim up, and fired his 
other bow-chaser, and sent the shot hissing and skip- 
ping on the water past the ship. This prologue made 
the novices wince. Bayliss wanted to reply with a 
carronade; but Dodd forbade him stemly, saying, '^K 
we keep him aloof we are done for." 

Tbe pirate drew nearer, and fired both guns in 
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succession, hulled the Agra amidships, and sent an 
eighteen pound ball tliroiigh her foresail. Most of the 
faces were pale on the quarter deck-, it was very trying 
to be shot at, and hit, and make no retum. The next 
double diseharge sent one shot smash through the stem 
cabin window, and splintered the bulwark with another, 
wounding a Seaman slightly. 

"LiB DOWN porward!" shouted Dodd, through hia 
trumpet "Bayliss, give him a shot" 

The carronade was fired with a tremendous riBport» 
but no visible effect The pirate crept nearer, steer- 
ing in and out like a snake to avoid the carrönades« 
and firing those two heavy guns altematelj into the 
devoted ship. He hulled the Agra now nearly every 
shot 

The two avaiUble carronades replied noisily, and 
jumped as usual; they sent one thirty-two pound shot 
clean through the schooner^s deck and side; but that 
was literally all they did worth speaking of. 

"Curse them!" criedDodd; "load them withgrape! 
they are not to be trusted with balL And all my 
eighteen-pounders dumbi The coward won't come 
alongside and give them a chancß." 

At the next diseharge the pirate chipped the mizen 
mast, and knocked a sailor into dead pieces on the 
forecastle. Dodd put his heim down ere the smoke 
cleared, and got three carronades to bear, heavily laden 
with grape. Several pirates feil, dead or wounded, cm 
the crowded deck, and some holes appeared in the 
foresaU; this one interchange was quite in favour. of 
the ship. 

But the lesson made the enemy more cautious; he 
crept nearer, but steered so adroitly^ no^ li^^o^. ^^<^ss».^ 
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now on the quaiia*, that the ship conld seldom biin^ 
more than one eamnuide to bear, wlifle he nked her 
fore and aft with grape and halL 

In this alarming ntnation, Dodd kept as manj of 
the men below as possible; bat, for aU he conld do 
fdnr were killed and seven wonnded. 

Fnllaloye's word came too tme: it was the sword- 
fish and the wbale: it was a fight of hammer and anvil; 
one bit, the other made a noise. Cantions and cmel, 
the pirate hang on the poor hnlking creatare's qaarters 
and raked her at point blank distance. He made her 
pass a bitter time. And her captain! To see the 
splintering hnll^ the parting shronds, the shivered gear, 
and hear the shrieks and groans of bis wonnded; and 
he onable to replj in kind! The sweat of agony ponred 
down bis face. Oh, if he could but reach the open 
sea, and Square bis yards, and make a long chase of 
it; perhaps fall in with aid. Wincing ander each heavy 
blow, he crept doggedly, patiently, on, towards that 
one visible hope. 

At last, wben the ship was cloved with shot, and 
peppered with grape, the Channel opened: in five 
minates more he could put her dead before the wind. 

No. The pirate, on whose side luck had been from 
the first, got half a broadside to bear at long musket 
shot, killed a midshipman by Dodd^s side, cut away 
two of the Agra's mizen shrouds, wounded the gaff: 
and cut the jib stay; down feil that powerful sail into 
the water, and dragged across the ship's forefoot, 
stopping her way to the open sea she panted for; the 
mates groaned; the crew cheered stoutly, as British 
tars do in any great disaster; the pirates yelled with 
ferociouB triumph; like the devils they looked. 
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But most human events, even calamities, have two 
sides. The Agra being brought almost to a standstill, 
the pirate forged ahead against his will, and the com- 
bat took a new and terrible form. The elephant gon 
popped, and the rifle cracked, in the Agra's mizen top, 
and the man at the pirate's heim jumped into the air 
and feil dead: both Theorists.claimed him. Then the 
three carronades peppered him hotly; and he horled 
an iron shower back with fatal effect Then at last 
the long 18-pounders on the gon-deck got a word in. 
The old Niler was not the man to miss a yessel along- 
side in a quiet sea; he sent two round shot clean 
through him; the third splintered his bulwark, and 
swept across his deck. 

*'His masts! fire at his mastsi'* roared Dodd to 
Monk, through his trumpet; he then got the jib clear, 
and made what sail he coiQd without taking all the 
hands firom the guns. 

This kept the vessels nearly alongside a few 
minutes, and the fight was hot as fire. The pirate 
now for the first time hoisted his flag. It was black 
as ink. His crew yelled as it rose: the Britons, in- 
stead of quailing, cheered with fierce derision: the 
pirate's wild crew of yellow Malays, black chinless 
Papuans, and bronzed Portuguese, served their side 
guns, 12-pounders, well and with ferocious cries; the 
white Britons, drunk with battle now, naked to the 
waist, grimed with powder, and spotted like leopards 
with blood, their own and their mates', replied with 
loud undaunted cheers, and deadly hau of grape firom 
the quarter deck; while the master-gunner and his 
mates, loading with a rapidity the mixed rac'es opposed 
could not rival, huUed the schooner well betwe^iv ^\n^ 
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and wateTy and then fired chain shot at her masts, as 
ordered, and began to plaj the mischief with lier 
shroiidfl and rigging'. Meantüne, FnUalove and Kenea- 
]y, aided bj Yespasian, who loaded, were qnietlj 
batehering die pirate erew two a minnte, and hoped 
to settle the qnestion they were fighting for; smooth 
bore V, rifle: bnt nnlnckily neither fired once withont 
killing; so ^there was nothing proven.*' 

The pirate, bold as he was, got sick of fieur fighting 
first; he hoisted bis mainsail and drew rapidly ahead, 
with a slight bearing to windward, and dismounted a 
carronade and stove in the ship's qnarter-boat, by way 
of a parting kick. 

The men hnrled a contemptuous cheer after him; 
they thooght they had beaten him off. Bat Dodd 
knew better. He was but retiring a little way to make 
a more deadly attack than ever: he would soon wear, 
and cross the Agra^s defenceless bows, to rake her fore 
and aft at pistol-shot distance; or grapple, and board 
the enfeebled ship two hundred strong. 

Dodd flew to the heim, and with bis own hands 
put it hard a weather, to give the deck guns one more 
chance, the last, of sinking or disabling the Destroyer. 
Ab the ship obeyed, and a deck gun bellowed bdow 
him, he saw a yessel ronning out £rom Long Island, 
and Coming swiftly up on his lee quarter. 

It was a schooner. Was she Coming to his aid? 

Horror! A black flag floated &om her foremast 
head. 

While Dodd^s eyes were staring almost out of his 

head at this death-blow to hope, Monk fired again; 

Mud Just tben a pale &ce came dose to Dodd's, and a 
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solemn yoice whispered in his ear: ;"Oar unmimitioii !• 

nearly done!** 

Dodd seized Sharpe^B band convnlsively, and pointed 
to the pirate^s consort Coming np to finish them; and 
Said, with the calm of a brave man's despair, ^'Cnt- 
lasses! and die bardi" 

At tbat moment tbe master ganner fired bis last 
gun. It sent a cbain sbot on board tbe retiring pirate, 
took off a Portuguese bead and spun it clean into tbe 
sea ever so far to windward, and cut tbe scbooner's 
foremast so nearly tbrougb tbat it trembled and nodded, 
and presently snapped witb a loud crack, and came 
down like a broken tree, witb tbe jard and sail; tbe 
latter overlapping tbe deck and bnrying itself, black 
flag and all, in tbe sea; and tbere, in one moment, laj 
tbe Destroyer buffeting and wriggling — like a beron 
on tbe water witb bis long wing broken — an ntter 
cripple. 

Tbe victorions crew raised a stonning cbeer. 

"Silence!" roared Dodd, witb bis trampet. "All 
bands make sail!*' 

He set bis coarses, bent a new jib, and stood oat 
to windward close baaled, in bopes to make a good 
offing, and tben put bis abip dead before tbe wind, 
wbicb was nowgrising to a stiff breeze. In doing tbis 
be crossed tbe crippled pirate's bows, witbin eigbty 
yards; and sore was tbe temptation to rake bim; bat 
bis ammonition being sbort, and bis danger being im- 
minent £rom tbe otber pirate, be bad tbe self-command 
to resist tbe great temptation. 

He bailed tbe mizen top: "Can yoa two bindet 
tbem from firing tbat gun?*' 
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"I rather think we can," said Fullalove, "eh, colo^ 
nel?'* and tapped his long rifle. 

The ship no sooner crossed the schooner^s bows'*' 
than a Malaj ran forward with a linstock. Pop went 
the coloners ready carbine, and the Malay feil over 
dead, and the linstock flew out of his hand. A tall 
Portogaese, with a movement of rage, snatched it up, 
and darted to the gun: the Tankee rifle cracked, bnt a 
moment too late. Bang! went the pirate^s bow-chaser, 
and crashed into the Agra's side, and passed nearly 
throogh her. 

"Ye missed him! Ye missed him!" cried the rival 
theorist, joyfally. He was mistaken: the smoke cleared, 
and there was the pirate captain leaning wounded against 
the mainmast with a Yankee bullet in his Shoulder, 
and his crew uttering yells of dismay and vengeance. 
They jumped, and raged, and brandished their knives, 
and made horrid gesticulations of revenge; and the 
white eyeballs of the Malays and Papuans glittered 
fiendishly; and the wounded captain raised his sound 
arm and had a signal hoisted to his consort, and she 
bore up in chase, and jamming her fore latine flat as 
a board, lay far nearer the wind than the Agra could, 
and sailed three feet to her two besides. On this supe- 
riority being made clear, the Situation of the Merchant 
vessel, though not so utterly desperate as before Monk 
fired his lucky shot, became pitiable enough. If she 
ran before the wind, the fresh pirate would cut her off: 
if she lay to windward, she might postpone the in- 
eyitable and fatal collision with a foe as streng as that 
she had only escaped by a rare piece of luck; but this 

* Belng diMbled, the schooner*« head had oome roimd to windward, 
thoagb she waa^^diliüng tojeeward. 



HAED CASH. 223 

would give tho crippled pirate time to refit and unite 
to destroy her. Add to this the failing ammunition, 
and the thinned crew! 

Dodd cast his eyes all round the horizon for help. 

The sea was blank. 

The bright sun was hidden now; drops of rain feil, 
and the wind was beginning to sing; and the sea to 
rise a little. 

"Gentlemen," said he, "let us kneel down and 
pray for wisdom, in this sore strait" 

He and his officers kneeled on the quarter deck. 
When they rose, Dodd stood rapt about a minute; his 
great thoughtful eye saw no more the enemy, the sea, 
nor anything extemal; it was turned inward. His 
officers looked at him in silence. 

"Sharpe," said he, at last, "there must be a way 
out of them with such a breeze as this is now; if we 
could but see it" 

"Ay, «/," groaned Sharpe. 

Dodd mused again. 

"About ship!" said he, soMy, like an absent man. 

"Ay, ay, sir!" 

"Steer due north!" said he, still like one whose 
mind was elsewhere. 

While the ship was Coming about, he gave minute 
Orders to the mates and the gunner, to ensure Co- 
operation in the delicate and dangerous manceuvres 
that were sure to be at band. 

The wind was W.N.W: he was standing north: 
one pirate lay on his lee beam stopping a leak between 
wind and waterj and hacking the deck clear of his 
broken masts and yards. The other fresh, and thirat- 
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hif^ ffft tfae etmy prcj, aame iip to weither on liim «nd 
hftfig cm fak qotfter, pinle lafliioiL 

When thejr woe diftant abcmt a oible's length, 
the fSr^h pli«t«t ^ >d^^ tfae ship^s change of tacdcs, 
clmiiKed bis own^ Inffed ap, and gave tfae sfaip a 
broaJulde, well aimed bat not de slrncUve , tfae gons 
being loaded iHtfa ball 

Dodd, huttead of replTing immediatelj, put bis 
lieltn bard «p and ran nnder the pirate's stem, wbile 
lie WM jammed np in tbe wind, and with bis five 
eigbteen pottnders raked bim fore and aft, then paying 
off, gave bim tbree carronades crammed with grape 
and caniiter; the almost simnltaneous discharge of 
elgbt gun« made the »hip tremble, and enveloped her 
in thlck 0moko; loud shrieks and groans were heard 
from the »choonor: the smoke cleared; the pirate's 
malniail hung on deck, bis jib*boom was cut off like 
a oarrot and tho sail struggling; his foresail looked 
Uoo, lanuM of doad and wounded lay still or writhing 
Ott IiIm dock, and his leo scuppers ran blood into the 
neu. Dodd gquarod his yards and bore away. 

Tho Hhip rushed down the wind, leaving the 
«ohoonor staggerod and all abroad. Bat not for long; 
the pirato woro and firod his bow chasers at the now 

Sing Agra, split one of the carronades in two, and 
lad a FiASoar, and made a hole in the foresail; this 
donet ho hoiitod his mainsail again in a trice, sent 
bta woiuidod bolow, fiung bis dead overboard, to the 
horror of their foes, and oame after the fljing ship, 
yi^wuing and Üring his bow chasers. Tbe sbip was 
«ibMkt Sho had no shot to throw away. Not only did 
»be take tlieao blows like a coward, bat all signs of 
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life disappeared on her, except two men at the wheel, 
and the captain on the main gangway. 

Dodd had ordered the crew out of the rigging, 
anned them with cutlasses, and laid them flat on the 
forecastle. He also compelled Kenealy and Fullalove 
to come down out of harm^s way, no wiser on the 
smooth bore question than they went up. 

The great patient ship ran environed by her foes; 
one destroyer right in her course, another in her wake, 
foUowing her with yells of vengeance, and pounding 
away at her — but no reply. 

Suddenly the yells of the pirates on both sidea 
ceased, and there was a moment of dead silence on 
the sea. 

Yet nothing fresh had happened. 

Yes, this had happened: the pirates to windward, 
and the pirates to leeward, of the Agra, had found 
out, at one and the same moment, that the merchant 
captain they had lashed, and buUied, and tortured, 
was a patient but tremendous man. It was not only 
to rake the firesh schooner he had put his ship before 
the wind, but also by a double, daring, master-stroke 
to hurl his monster ship bodily on the other. Without 
a foresail she could never get out of his way. Her 
crew had stopped the leak, and cut away and un- 
shipped the broken foremast, and were stepping a new 
one, when they saw the huge ship bearing down in 
fuU sail. Nothing easier than to slip out of her way 
could they get the foresail to draw; but the time was 
Short, the deadly Intention manifest, the Coming de- 
struction swift 

After that solemn silence came a storm of cries 
and curses, as their seamen went to wotk \ä ^ "^bä 

Hard Cash. I. ^^ 
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iii^if MMU'MUßük» mA taamA tfe ^gm. TTiej 
wtAl rjtnnnmttM hy « 1««« able rilLnii. Astem 
Um ^mmßfi ÜirnuknA-^ hmt die Aim% re^oose was a 
#liM4 fAUmt^ iiKve svfid dum broodsdcs. 

Vtff ih^m wm Micii wid& wliat majeitj die endmiii^ 

Otm f/f a*^ tnd/janitable nee <« die ganprajr, one 
«i Um> £r/refiMi#t, two at die wheel, eoimed and steered 
ihü p^^ ^P ^^^<^ '^ ^ hmidred malchlocks and a 
irrififiif*^ f/r^;ad«ule, just aa diej wonld hare eoimed 
iMid nU9er^ her mto a Brituh harbour. 

**titMr'\Mßardl'^ «aid Dodd, in a deep cahn Toiee» 
witb A tniftum tA hU band 

"Htar^mrd it i«;' 

^lio pirato wriggled ahead a litde. The man for^ 
yfWtd rnftde a »iUmt signal to Dodd 

*M'wi!" ^id Dodd, quietlj. 

"Port it i»/' 

J)ut at tlifif critical moment the pirate astem sent 
a miüctiicsvouft »bot, and knocked one of the men to 
atamn at the holm. 

Dodd waved bis band witbout a word, and anotber 
man roNO from tbo deck, and took bis place in silence, 
and laid bin unsbaking band on the wbeel stained witb 
that rnaij*H wann blood wbose place be took. 

Tb« bigb BbJp wa» now scarce ßixty yards distant: 
mhf^ ummd to Icnow: gbe reared her lofty figure-bead 
with groat awfiil sboots into tbe air. 

Hut now tbo panting pirates got tbeir new foresail 
bolNiod with a joyful sbout: it drew, tbe scbooner 

SatliorcMl way, and tbeir furious consort close on the 
igriCi hecU Just then scourged her deck with grape. 
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"Port!" Said Dodd, calmly. 

"Port it is." 

The giant prow darted at the escaping pirate. That 
acre of Coming canvas took the wind out of the swift 
schooner's foresail; itflapped: oh, then she was doomedl 
That awful moment parted the races on board her; the 
Papuans and Sooloos, their black faces livid and blue 
with horror, leaped yelling into the sea, or crouched 
and whimpered; the yellow Malays and brown Portu- 
guese, though blanched to one colour now, tumed on 
death like dying panthers, fired two cannon slap into 
the ship^s bows, and snapped their muskets and match- 
locks at their solitary executioner on the ship's gang- 
way, and out flew their knives like crushed wasp's 
stings. Crash! the Indiaman's cut-water in thick smoke 
beat in the schooner's broadside: down went her masts 
to leeward like fishing-rods whipping the water; there 
was a horrible shrieking yell; wüd forms leaped oflF on 
the Agra^ and were hacked to pieces almost ere they 
reached the deck — a surge, a chasm in the sea, fiUed 
with an instant rush of engulphing waves, a long, 
awful, grating, grinding noise, never to be forgotten 
in this World, all along under the ship's keel — and 
the fearful majestic monster passed on over the blank 
she had made, with a pale crew Standing silent and 
awestruck on her deck; a Cluster of wild heads and 
staring eyeballs bobbing like corks in her foaming 
wake, sole relic of the blotted-out destroyer; and a 
wounded man staggering on the gangway, with hands 
uplifted and staring eyes. 

Shot in two places, the head and the breast! 

With a loud cry of pity and dismay, Sharpe, Fulla- 
love, Kenealy, and others rushed to catch hixrL\ \5^^^^ 
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efe thejr ^ near, the fjrfain of ibe tränwpIfMf siiip 
£dl down on his hands and knees, hk head sank over 
ihe ganprmj, and bis blood lan fiMt and pattered in 
the midst of diem, on the deck he kad defended ao 
bnnrel^« 



CHAPTEB X. 

Iv the nairative of home evenis I skipped a litde 
boimeM, not qnite colonrleas, bat iirelevant to the love 
paasages then on band. It has however a oonnexkm 
with the corioos events now converging to a point: so, 
with ^e reader's permission, I will place it in logical 
seqnence, disregarding the order of time. The day 
Dr. Sampson splasbed among the dacks and, one of 
tbem hid tili dinner, the rest were seated at Inncheon, 
when two patients were announced as waiting — Mr. 
and Mrs. Maxlej. Sampson refdsed to see Üiem, on 
this groond: '^I will not feed and heaL" Bnt Mrs. Dodd 
interceded, and he yielded. "Well, then, show them 
in here; they are better cracters than pashints." On 
this, a Stent fresh-coloured woman, the pietnre of health, 
was ushered in, and cortseyed all round. 

"Well, what is the matter now?" inqnired Sampson, 
rather roughly. 

"Be seated, Mrs.Maxle7," said Mrs. Dodd, benignlj. 

"I thank ye kindly, ma^am;" and she sat down. 
"Doctor, it is that pain." 

"Well, don't say *that pain.' Describe it. Now 
listen, all of ye; yeVe goen' to get a clinical lecture." 

"If you please, ma'am," said the patient, "it takes 
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me here under my left breest, and runs right to my 
elbow; it do: and bitter bad 'tis while it do last; 
chokes me, mostly; and I feel as I must die: and if 
I was to move band or fut, I tbink I should die, tbat 
I do." 

"Poor woman," said Mrs. Dodd. 

"Ob, sbe isn't dead yet," cried Sampson cbeerftdly. 
"Sbell seil addled eggs over all onr tombstones: tbat 
is to say, if sbe minds wbat I bid ber. Wben was your 
last spasm?" 

"No longer agone tban yestereen, ma^am; and so 
I Said to my master, *Tbe doctor be is due to-morrow 
Sally up at Albion teils me-, and '" 

"Wbisbt! wbisbt! wbo cares wbat you said to Jack, 
and Jill said to you? Wbat was tbe cause?" 

"Tbe cause! Wbat, of my pain? He says, 'Wbat 
was tbe cause?'" 

"Ay, tbe cause. Just obsairve, jintlemen," said 
Sampson, addressing imaginary students, "bow startled 
tbey all are if a docker deviates firom profissional babits 
into sceince, and takes tbe rigbt eend of tbe stick for 
once b' asking for tbe cause." 

"Tbe cause was tbe will of God, I do suppose," 
said Mrs. Maxley. 

"Stuff!" sbouted Sampson, angrily. "Tben why 
come to mortal me to eure you?" 

Alfred put in bis oar. "He does not mean tbe 
* final cause;' be means tbe 'proximate cause.'" 

"My poor dear creature, I baint no Latiner," ob- 
jected ihe patient. 

Sampson fixed bis eyes stemly on tbe slippery 
dame. "Wbat I want to know is, bad you been run- 
ning up-stairs? or eating fast? or drinkinj^ ^«s^^^ ^st. 
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gTizxIiog over twopenee? or qnaneling widi joiir Inis- 
band? Come now, iriiich was it?^ 

^Me qiuunrel with mj man! We baveiiH never 
been disa^reeable, not once, since we went to dnndi 
a pair and came back a conple. I don t saj bat wbat 
we majn't have had a word or two at odd times, as 
mazried folk wilL^^ 

'^And the bist dme jon bad a w<»d or two — 
y infaimal qnibbler — was it just before jonr last 
spasm, eh?'" 

^'Well, h migbt; I am not gainsaying tbat: bat 
joa Said qoairel, says jon; ^qoairel* it were joor 
word; and I defy all Bari^ton, gentle and simple, to 
say as how me and my master " 

^^Wbisht! wbisbt! Now jintlemen, ye see wbat the 
great Coming sceince — the sceince of Healing* — has 
to contind widi. The dox are all fools; bat one: and 
the pashints are lyres, ivery man Jack. N^ listen me; 
y bave got a discäise that jon can*t eradicate; bat you 
maj mozzle it for jears, and die of something qaite 
different wben yoar time's ap.^ 

"Like enoogh, sir. K jfoti please, ma'am, Dr. 
Stephenson do blame mj indigestion for it** 

^'Dr. Stephenson*s an ass.*^ 

^'Dear heart, how cantankeroos 70a be. To be sore 
Dr. Osmond he sajs no: it's moscolar, says he.** 

'^Dr. Osmond's an ijjit! List me! Yoa mostn't 
grizzle aboat money; yoa mostnH gobble, nor drink 
yoor beer too fiist." 

"Yoa are wrong, doctor; I never drink no beo*: it 
eo0t&" 

"Yoor catlap, thoi. And, aboye all, no griaxling! 
60 to chordi whenever yoa can withoat losing a 
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farthing. It^s medicinal; soothes the brain, and takes 
it off worldly cares. And have no words with your 
husband: or he'll outlive you; it's bis only cbance of 
getting tbe last word. Gare killed a cat, a nanimal 
witb eigbt lives more tban a cbatterbox. If you worry 
or excite your brain, little Maxley, you will cook your 
own goose — by a quick fire." 

"Dear beart, tbese be ünked sayings. Won't ye 
give me notbing to make me better, sir?" 

"No; I never tinker; I go to the root: you may 
buy a vile of cblorofm and take a puff if you feel 
premonory symps: but a quite brain is your only real 
cbance. Now slope! and send tbe male screw.^^ 

"Anan?" 

"Your busband." 

"Tbat I will, sir. Your sarvant, doctor; your 
sarvant, ma'am; sarvant all tbe Company." 

Mrs. Dodd boped the poor woman had nothing 
very serious the matter. 

"Oh, it is a mortal disease," replied Sampson, as 
cool as a cucumber. "Sbe has got angina pictoris, or 
brist-pang, a disorder tbat admirably eximplifies the 
pretinsions of midicine t' a sceince." And witb this be 
dashed into monologue. 

Maxley^s tall gaunt form came slouching in, and 
traversed tbe floor, pounding it with heavy nailed 
boots. He seated himself gravely at Mrs. Dodd*s in- 
yitation, took a handkerchief out of bis hat, wiped bis 
face, and surveyed the Company, grand and cabin. In 
James Maxley all was ponderous; bis head was huge; 
bis mouth, when it fairly opened, revealed a chasm, 
and thence issued a voice naturally stentorian by its 
volume and native vigour. But, when the owner a£ 
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this incamate bassoon had a mind to say something 
sagacions, he sank at once from his habitaal roar to a 
soond scarce above a whisper; a contraat mighty comieal 
to hear, though on paper niL 

"Well, what is it, Maxley? Rhemnatism again?" 

"No, that it ain't," bellowed Maxley, defiantlj. 

"What then? Come, look sharp." 

"Well, then, doctor, TU teil joxl Tm sore troubled 
with — a — mouse." 

This malady, announced in the tone of a proclama- 
tion, and Coming after so much solemn preparation, 
amused the partj considerablj, althongh partnrient 
monntains had ere then produced muscipnlar abortions. 

"A mouse!" inquired Sampson, disdainfdlly. "Where? 
ap yoor sleeve? Don't come to me: go t' a sawbones 
and have yonr arm cut off. IVe seen 'em mutilate a 
pashint for as little." 

Maxley said it was not up his sleeve, worse lack. 

On this, Alfired hazarded a conjectore. Might it 
not have gone down his throat? "Took his potato-trap 
for the pantry-door. Ha! hal" 

"Ay, I hear ye, young man, a laughing at yonr 
own sport," said Maxley, winking his eye; "but 'tain't 
the bigg^t mouth as catches the most: you sits yander 
fit to bust: but (with a roar like a lion) ye never offers 
me none on't, neither sup nor bit" 

At this sudden tum of Mr. Maxley's wit, light i^nd 
playful as a tap of the old English qnarter-staff, they 
i were a little staggered, all but Edward, wo laughed 
^ and supplied him zealously with sandwichei^X 

"Tou're a gentleman, you are," said Maxley, look- 
ing füll at Sampson and Alfred to point the contra- 
dü^tisction. 
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Having thus disposed of bis satirists, he contem- 
plated the Sandwiches with an inquiring and pbiloso^ 
phic eye. "Well," said he, after long and thonghtM 
inspection, "you gentlefolks won't die of hard work; 
your sarvants must cut the very meat to fit yonr mouths.** 
And not to fall behind the gentry in a great and useM 
department of intelligence, he made precisely one mouth- 
fal of each Sandwich. 

Mrs. Dodd was secretly amazed, and taking care 
not to be noticed by Maxley, said confidentially, 
"Monsienr avait bien raison; le souris a pass^ par 1^*' 

The plate cleared, and washed down with a 
tumbler of port, Maxley resumed, and informed the 
doctor that the mouse was at this moment in bis gar- 
den eating bis bulbs. "And I be come here to put an 
end to her, if IVe any luck at all." 

Sampson told him he needn't trouble. "ISTatore 
has put an end to her as long as her body." 

Mr. Maxley was puzzled for a moment; then 
opened bis mouth from ear to ear in a guffaw that 
made the glasses ring. His humour was perverse: he 
was wit-proof and fun-proof ; but at a feeble jest would 
sometimes roar like a Hon inflated with laugbing-gas. 
Laughed he ever so loud and long, he always ended 
abruptly and without gradation; his laugh was a clean 
spadefiü dug out of Merriment. He resumed his 
gravity and his theme all in an instant, "White arsenic 
she won't look at, for IVe tried her; but they teil me 
there^s another sweetmeat come up: which they call it 
strick-nine." 

"Hets! let the poor beasty alone. Life's as sweet 
tit as tus." 

"If you was a gardener^ you'd feel £ot tSÄVssjJ&s^ 
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not for the vannin,^* remonstrated Maxley, rather arro- 
gantiy. 

*^Bat bein^ a man of sceince, I feel for tF higher 
Organisation. Mice are a part of Nature, as much as 
market-gardeners." 

"So be stoats; and adders: and doctors/' 

Sampson appealed; "Jintlemen, here's a pretty 
pashint: reflects on our laimed profission, and it never 
cost him a goinea; for the dog never pays." 

"Don't let my chaff choke ye, doctor! That wam't 
meant for you altogether. So if ye have got a little 
bit of that 'ere about you — " 

"Fm not a ratcatcher, my man: I don't go with 
dith in my pocket, like the surgeons that carry a 
lancet. And if I had Murder in both pockets, you 
shouldn't get any. Here's a greedy dog! got a thou- 
sand pounds in the bank; and grudges his Healer a 
guinea, and his mouse a stand up bite/^ 

"Now, who have been a telling you lies?" inquired 
Maxley, severely. "My missus, for a farthing. Tm 
not a thousand pound inan; Tm a nine hundred pound 
man: and it's all safe at Hardie's:" here he went from 
his roar to his whisper, "I donH hold with Lunnon 
banks; they be like my missus^s eggs: all one outside, 
and the rotten ones only known by breaking. Well 
(loud) I he pretty close, I don't deny it-, but (confiden- 
tially) my missus beats me. I look twice at a penny; 
but she looks twice at both sides of a hal^enny be- 
fore she will let him go: and it's her being so close 
have raised all this here bobbery; and so I told her; 
says I, * Missus. — If you would but leave an end of 
a dip, or a paring of cheese, about your cupboard, she 
wDuld bide at home; but you hungers her so, you 
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drives her afield right on atop o' my roots.' *0h,' 
says my missus, 4f / was to be as wastefiil as you be, 
where sbould loe be, come Christmas day? Every tub 
on its own bottom/ says she; *man and wife did ought 
to keep theirselves to tbeirselves, she to the house, 
and I to the garden;' *so be it/ says I, *and by the 
same toaken, don't let me catch them ""Ns"" in my 
garden again, or I'll spoil their clucking and Scratch- 
ing,' says I, 'for TU twist their dalled necks: yeVe 
got a yard,' says I, 'and a roost, and likewise a tum- 
pike, you and your poultry: so bide at home the lot; 
and don't come a scratching o' mel' and with that we 
had a ripput; and she took one of her pangs; and 
then I behoved to knock ander; and that is alias the 
way if ye qaarrel with women folk; they are swom to 
get the better of ye by hook or by crook, now dooe 
give me a bit of that ere, to qaiet this here, as eats 
me ap by the roots and sets my missas and me by the 
ears." 

"Jastum ac tenacem propositi virum," whispered 
Alfred to Edward. 

Sampson told him angrily to go to a certain great 
personage. 

"Not afore my betters," whispered Mr. Maxley, 
smit with a sudden respect for etiqaette. "Won't ye 
now?" 

"rU see ye hanged first, ye miserly old assassin." 

"Then I have nothing to thank you for," roared 
Maxley, and made his adieax, ignoring with marked 
contempt the false physician who declined to doctor 
the foe of his domestic peace and crocases. 

"Quite a passage of arms," said Edward. 

"Yes," said Mrs. Dodd, "and of bbid^^eö^Ä "«Jöä. 
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things, rather than the polished rapier. What expres- 
sions to fall from two highly educated gentlemen! 
Slope — Potato-trap — Sawbones — Catlap — je 
n'en finirais pas.'* 

She then let them know that she meditated a ''die- 
tionaiy of Jargon;" in hopes that its bnlk might strike 
terror into honest citiz^is, and excite an antijargon 
league to save the English language, now on the verge 
of dissolution. 

Sampson was pleased with this threat. "Now, 
that is odd," said he. "Why I am compilin a vo- 
cablary mjself. I call ^t th' ass-ass-ins^ dickshinary; 
showing how, by the use of mealy-mouthed an d'ex- 
otic phrases, knaves can lead fools by th' ear t* a 
vilent dith. F'r instance ; if one was to say to John 
Bull, 'Now m cut a great gash in your arm and let 
your blood run tili ye drop down senseless,' he'd take 
fright and say, 'Call another time!' So the profis- 
sional ass-ass-in words it thus; TU bleed you firom a 
large orifice tili th' occurrence of syncope.' All right, 
sis John: he*s bled firom a lar j^orifice and dies three 
days after of th' assassin's knife hid in a sheath o' 
goose greasa But I'll blow the gaff with my dick- 
«hinary." 

"Meantime there is another contribution to mine," 
said Mrs. Dodd. 

And they agreed in the gaieiy of their hearts to 
compare their rival Lexicons. 
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CHAPTER XL 



They got to the wounded captain, and raised him: 
he revived a litüe: and, the moment he caught sight 
of Mr. Sharpe, he clutehed him, and cried, "Stun- 
selß!" 

'^Oh, captain,'^ said Sharpe, "let the ship go, it is 
you we are anxious for now." 

At this Dodd lifted up his hands and beat the air 
impatiently, and cried again in the thin, querulous, 
voice of a wounded man, but eagerly, "StünsblsI 

STUNSBLSl" 

On this, Sharpe gave the command. 

"Make saü! All hands set stunsels 'low and 
aloft!" 

While the unwounded hands swarmed into the 
rigging, the surgeon came aft in all haste; but Dodd 
declined him tili all his men should have been looked 
to: mea^time he had himself carried to the poop, and 
]aid on a mattress, his bleeding head bound' tight with 
a wet cambric handkerchief , and his pale face tumed 
towards the hostile schooner adtem. She had hove to, 
and was picking up the surriTors of her blotted-out 
consort The group on the Agra's quarter deck 
watched her to see what she would do next; flushed 
with immediate success, the younger ofHcers crowed 
their fears she would not be game to attack them 
again; Dodd's fears ran the other way: he said, in the 
weak voice to which he was now reduced, "They are 
taking a wet blanket aboard; that crew of blackguards 
we swamped won't want any more of us: it all de\^eiLd& 
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on the Pirate Captain; if he is not drowned, then blow 
wind, rifle sea: or there's tionble ahead for us.^' 

As soon as the schooner had picked np the last 
swimmer, she hoisted foresail, mainsail, and jib, with 
admirable rapiditjr, and bore down in chase. 

The Agra had, meantime, got a start of more thaa 
a mile, and was now ronning before a stiff breeze with 
studding sails alow and alofL 

In an honr the vessels ran nearly twelve miles, 
and the pirate had gained half a mile. 

At the end of the next honr they were ont of sight 
of land; wind and sea rising; and the pirate onlj a 
qoarter of a mile astem. 

The schooner was now rising and falling on the 
waves; the ship only nodding, and firm as a rock. 

"Blow wind, rise sea!^^ faltered Dodd. 

Another half-hour passed without perceptiblj alter- 
ing the Position of the vessels. Then, suddenly, the 
wounded captain laid aside his glass, after a long exa- 
mination, and rose unaided to his feet in great excite- 
ment, and fonnd his manly voice for a moment: he 
shook his'fist at the now pitching schooner, and roared, 
"Good-byel ye Portugeese lubber: outfought — ont- 
manoBuvred — and outsailed!" 

It was a burst of exultation rare for him; he 
paid for it by sinking faint and helpless into his 
friend's arms: and the surgeon, retuming soon after, 
insisted on his being taken to his cabin, and kept 
quite quiet 

As they were cariying him below, the Pirate Cap- 
tain made the same discovery; that the ship was 
gaining on him: he hauled to the wind directly, and 
abandoned the chase. 
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When the now receding pirate was nearly hüll 
down, the sun began to set; Mr. Tickell looked at him, 
and Said, "Hallo! old fellow, what are you about? 
Why, it isn't two o'clock!" 

The remark was quite honest: he really feared, for 
a moment, that orb was mistaken and would get him- 
self — -and others — into trouble. However, the middy 
proved to be wrong, and the sun right to a minute; 
Time flies fast, fighting. 

Mrs. Beresford came on deck with brat and poodle: 
Fred, a destructive child, clapped bis hands with glee 
at the holes in the canvas: Snap toddled about smelling 
the blood of the slain, and wagging his tail by halves; 
perplexed. "Well, gentlemen," said Mrs. Beresford, 
"I hope you have made noise enough over one's head: 
and what a time you did take to beat that little bit of 
a thing: Freddy, be quiet; you worry me; where 
is your bearer? will anybody oblige me by finding 
ßamgolam?" 

*>I will," said Mr. Tickell, hastily, and ran off for 
the purpose; but he retumed after some time with a 
long face. No Ramgolam to be found. 

FuUalove referred her — with humour-twinkling 
eye — to Vespasian. "I have a friend here who says 
he can teil you something about him." 

"Can you, my good man?" inquired the lady, 
turning haughtily towards the negro. 

"Iss, Missy," said Vespasian, showing his white 
teeth in a broad grin, "dis child knows where to find 
dat ar niggar, widout him been and absquatulated 
since." 

"Then go and fetch him^^directly." 
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Vespasian went off with an obedient stÄrt. 

This annoyed FuUalove; interfered with his sjstem: 
•"Madam," said he, gravely, "would you oblige me by 
bestowing on my friend a portion of that courtesy wiüi 
which you favour me, and which becomes you so grace- 
fuUy?" 

"Certainly not," replied Mrs. Beresford. "Mr. 
Fullalove, I am out of patience with you: the idea 
of a sensible intelligent gentleman, like you, calling 
that creature your friend! and you an American; 
where they do nothing but whip them from moming 
tili night Who ever heard of making friends with 
a black? — Now what is the meaning of this? I 
detest practical jokes." For the stalwart negro had 
retumed, bringing a tall bread bag in his arms: he 
now set it up before her, remarking, "Dis yar bag 
white outside, but him nation blaek inside." To con- 
firm his words, he drew off the bag, and revealed 
Kamgolam, his black skin powdered with meaL The 
good-natured negro then blew the flour off his face, 
and dusted him a bit: the spectators laughed heartily, 
but Bamgolam never moved a muscle: not a morsel 
discomposed at what would have made an European 
miserably ashamed, even in.a pantomime, the Cau- 
casian darkie retained all his dignity, while the 
AMcan one dusted him; but, being dusted, he put 6n 
his obsequiousness, stepped forward, joined his palms 
together to Mrs. Beresford — like mediseval knights and 
modern children at their devotions — - and addressed 
her thus: — 

"Daughter of light, he who basks in your beams, 
Said to himself, 'The pirates are upon us, those 
children of blood, whom Sheitan, their master, blast 
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for everl They will ravish the Queen of HmmMnf! 
and the ayahs, and throw the sahibs and sailcm tnUf 
the sea; but, bread being the ßtaff of ezistenee, tbeM 
foxes of the water will not härm it, but keep it for 
their lawless appetites; therefore Ramgolam, Soü (tt 
Chittroo, Son of Soonarayan, will put the finger of 
silence on the lip of discretion, and be bread in tbe 
day of adversity : the boub of Sheitan will peradventur» 
retum to dry land, and dose the eye of watchfulneM; 
then will I emerge like the sun from a cloud; and de- 
part in peace." 

"Oh, very well," said Mrs. Beresford; "then you 
are an abominable egotist, that is all: and a coward: 
and thank Heaven Freddy and I were defended by 
English: and Americans, and — heml — their friends; 
and not by Hindoos." She added charmingly, "this 
showB me my first words on Coming here ought to have 
been to offer my wärmest thanks to the brave men who 
have defended me and my child:" and swept them so 
queenly a courtesy, that the men^s hats and caps flew 
off in an instant. "Mr. Black," said she, tuming with 
a voice of honey to Vespaßian, but aiming obliquely 
at Fullalove's heart, ^^would you oblige me by kicking 
that dog a Utile; he is always smelling what does not 
belong to him; why it is blood; ohi" and she tumed 
pale in a moment 

Sharpe thought some excuse necessaiy. "You see, 
ma^am, we haven't had time to clean the decks since." 

"It is the blood of men; of the poor fellows who 
have defended us so nobly," faltered the lady, trembling 
visibly. 

"Well, ma^am," said Sharpe, still half apologetic- 
ally, "you know a shipcan't fight all day lon^mthaxs*. 

Hard Cash. /. ^-^ 
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an accident or two." He added with nautical simplicity, 
and love of cleanliness; "however, the deck will be 
cleaned and holy-stoned to-morrow, long before you 
tum out." 

Mrs. Beresford was too much overcome to explain 
how much deeper her emotion was than a dislike to 
stained floors. She tumed faint, and on getting the 
better of that» went down to her cabin crying. Thence 
iflsued a royal order that the wounded were to have 
wine and eveiy luxury they could fancy, without limit 
or Stint — at her expense. 

The next day a deep gloom reigned in the ship; 
the crew were ranged in their Sunday clothes, and 
bare-headed: a grating was rigged; Sharpe read the 
burial Service; and the dead, each man sewed up 
in his hammock with a 321b. shot, glided off the 
grating into the sea with a sullen plunge; while 
dieir shipmates cried so, that the tears dripped on 
the deck. 

With these regrets for the slain, too violent to last, 
was mingled a gloomy fear that Death had a heavier 
blow in Store. The surgeon's report of Captain Dodd 
was most alarming; he had become delirious about 
midnight; and so continued. 

Sharpe commanded the ship; and the rough sailors 
stepped like cats over that part of the deck, beneath 
which their unconscious captain lay. K two men met 
on the quarter deck, a look of anxious, but not hopeful, 
inquiry was sure to pass between them. 

Among the constant inquirers was Eamgolam. The 

grave Hindoo often waylaid the surgeon at the captain's 

door, to get the first intelligence. This marked sym- 

p»iby wiüi a hero in extremity was hardly expected 
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from a sage, who at the first note of war's trampet had 
vanished in a meal-bag. However, it went down to 
bis credit. One person, however, took a dark view of 
this innocent circumstance. Bat then that hostile critic 
was Vespasian, a rival in matters of tint He ex- 
ploded in one of those droU rages darkies seem liable 
to: "Massa cunnel," said he, "what for dat yar 
niggar always prowling aboat the capn's door? Wh&t 
for he ask so many stupid questions? . Dat ole fox 
arter no good: him heart so black as um skin: dam 
old niggar!" 

FuUalove saggested slily that a person with a dark 
skin might have a grateful heart: and the colonel, who 
dealt little in inuendo, said, "Come, don*t you be so 
hard on jet; you ebonyl" 

"Bery well, gemmen," replied Vespasian, ceremo- 
niously, and with seeming acquiescence. Then, with 
ßudden ire, "Because Goramighty make you white, yoa 
tink you bery wise without any more trouble. Dat ar 
niggar am an abommable egotisk." 

"Pray what does that mean?" inquired Kenealy, 
innocently. 

"What him mean? what him meaii? Yah! yah!" 

"Yes. What does it mean?" 

"What him mean? Yahl What. dinn't yoa hear 
Missy Besford miscal him an abommable egotisk?" 

"Yes," said Fullalove, winking to Kenealy; "bat 
we don't know what it means. Po you, sir?" 

"Iss, sar. Dat ar expression he signiiy a damed 
old cuss dat says to dis child, 'My lord Yespasium, 
take benevolence on yoor insidious slave, and invest 
me in a bread-bag, instead of fighting for de ladies like 
a freenindependum Citizen. Now you two go fast a&lofö^x 
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diB cbild he ahnt one eye and open de oder beiy wide 
open on dat ar niggar." And with tliis mysteriouB 
direat he stalked awaj. 

His contempt for a black skin, his ebolHtioiia of 
unexpected ire, his tni^d pomposity, and love of long 
tenns, may make the reader smile; bat they eonld 
hardlj annise bis friends just then; eveiything that 
tondied npon Dodd was too serions now. The soigeon 
sat np wiäi bim neaiij all night: in tbe daytime thoee 
two friends sat for bonis in his cabin, watdiing Badly^ 
and silently moistening his boming brow and bis 
parched Ups. 

At lengtb, one aftemoon, there came a ciisis, which 
took an nnfaTonrable tum. Then the soigeon, speakhig 
confidentially to these two staonch friends, inqnired if 
thej had ai^ed themselyes what shonld be done with 
the body? *^Why I ask,'" said he, '^we are in a Yeiy 
bot latitade; and, if you wish to conyey it to Bark- 
ington, the measores onght to be taken in time: in 
fact, within an hoor or two after death." 

The poor friends were shocked and sickened by 
this horrible piece of foresight Bnt Colonel Keneaty 
said with tears in his eyes ^lat his old friend shonld 
never be bnried like a Idtten. 

"Then you had better ask Sharpe to give me an 
Order toir a barrel of spirits," said the snrgeon. 

" Yes, yes, for two if you like. O don't die, Dodd, 
my poor old f ellow. How shall I ever frice his wife — 
I remember her, ike loveliest girl yon ever saw — with 
such a tale as this? She will think it a crael thing I 
shonld oome ont of it withont a Scratch, and a ten 
times better man to be dead: and so it is; it is cmel, 
it 18 nnjnst, it is monstrons; bim to be lying there, and 
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we mufPs to be sitting croaking over him and watdimg 
for bis last breath like three cursed old ravens." And 
the stout colonel groaned aloud. 

When the snrgeon left them, tbey feil naturallj 
upon anotber topic: tbe pledge tbey bad given Dodd 
about tbe 14,000/. Tbey ascertained it was upon bim: 
next bis skin: but it seemed as nnnecessarj as it was 
repugnant, to remove it from bis living person. Tbey 
agreed, bowever, tbat instantly on bis decease tbey 
would take possession of it, note tbe particulars, seal 
it up, and carry it to Mrs. Dodd, witb sucb comfort as 
tbey could bope to give ber by relating tbe gallant act 
in wbicb bis precious life was lost. 

At nine p.m. tbe surgeon took bis place by Dodd*s 
bedside; and tbe pair, wbom, one tbing after anotber 
bad drawn so close togetber, retired to Kenealy'ß 
cabin. 

Many a merry cbat tbey bad bad tbere: and many 
a gasconade; being rival bunters: but now, tbey were 
togetber for pbysical companionsbip in sorrow; ratber 
tban för conversation. Tbey smoked tbeir cigars, in 
moody silence; and at midnigbt sbook bands witb a 
sigb, and parted. Tbat sigb meant to say tbat in tbe 
moming all would be over. 

Tbey tumed in: but, ere eitber of tbem wa^ asieep, 
suddenly tbe captain's cabin seemed to fill witb roars 
and sbrieks of wild beasts, tbat made tbe wbole sbip 
ring in tbe silent nigbt; tbe savage cries were answered 
on deck by sbouts of dismay and many pattering feet ' 
making for tbe companion ladder: but tbe nearest per- 
sons to tbe cabin, and tbe £rst to reacb it) were Kenealy 
and Fullalove, wbo burst i», tbe former witb a drawn 
sword, tbe latter witb a revolver^ botib. \xv ^JöKct Tsv^sivr 
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CHAPTER XIL 

The two iapple dnskj fonns went whirixii^ so fiut, 
ihtfTh WM HO gnupin^ tfaem to part them. Bot pse- 
Mrfithr tli« n^^ scdzed the Hindoo bj the dnoat; the 
HittäifO jturt prieked faim in tbe ann with liis knife, 
und the next moment bis own bead was driren against 
ihe tAAü of the cabin with a stanniiig crack; and there 
fae WAi, pinned, and wriggling, and blnisb with frigbt, 
niierea« tbe other swart face close against bis was dark- 
ff^ with rage, and its two fireballs of eyes roüed 
fearfttlljr, m none bnt Afriean eyes can roll. 

Fullalore paeified bim bj voiee and toncb: be 
withdrew bi» iron grasp with sollen and lingering le- 
Ittctanee, and glared like a disappointed mastiff. Tbe 
eabin was now fall, and Sbarpe was for putting botb 
the blacks in irons. No Splitter of bairs was be. Bat 
Fallalovo saggested tbere migbt be a moral distinetion 
betwoen tbing« that looked eqnalty dark to tbe eje. 

"Well, then, speak qaick, botb of yoa," said 
Sbarpe, "or 1*11 lay ye botb by tbe beels. Ye black 
»ooandrolff, what basiness bave you in tbe captain's 
oabiti, kioking ap tbe deviPs deligbt?" 

ThiiB tireatened, Vespasian panted out bis tale; he 
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had discovered tMs nigger, as he persisted in calling 
the Hindoo, etemally prowling about the good captain^s 
door, and asking stupid questions: he had watched him» 
und, on the surgeon Coming out with the good news 
that the captain was better, in had crawled "this yar 
abommäble egotisk." And he raised a ponderous fist to 
point the polysyllables: with this aid the sarcasm would 
doubtless have been crushing: but Fullalove hung on the 
sable orator's arm, and told him drily to try and speak with- 
out gesticulating. "The damedold cuss," said Vespasian, 
with a pathetic sigh at not being let hit him. He resumed; 
and told how he had foUowed the Hindoo, stealthily, and 
found him with a knife up-lifted over the captain — a 
tremor ran through all present — robbing him. At this 
a loud murmur filled Üie room; a very ugly one, the 
sort of snarl with which dogs fly at dogs* throats with 
their teeth, and men fly at men^s throats with a cord. 

**Be quiet," said Sharpe, imperiously. "Fll have 
no lynching in a vessel I command. Now then, you 
sir, how do you know he was robbing the captain?" 

"How do I know! Yahl yah! Cap'n, if you please 
you teil dis unskeptical gemman whether you don*t 
miss a lilly book out of your bosom!" 

During this extraordinary scene, Dodd had been 
looking £rom one Speaker to another, in great surprise 
and some confusion: but, at the negro's direct appeal, 
bis band went to bis breast and clutched it with a 
feeble but heartrending cry. 

"Oh, him not gone far. Yah! yah!" and Vespasian 
stooped, and took up an oilskin packet off the floor; 
and laid it on the bed: "dis child seen him in dat ar 
niggar^s band: and heard him go whack on de floor." 

Dodd hurried the packet into bk laQ«ssai.^ *^siS2c^ 
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tomed all gratitude to his sable friend: "Now God 
bloss youl Grod bless youl Give me your honest band! 
You don't kiiow wbat you have done for me and 
mine.'' 

And, sick as be was, be wrung Yespasian's band 
witb convulsive strengtb, and would not part witb it. 
Yespasian patted bim sootbingly all over, and wbim- 
pered out: "Nebber you mind, cap^n! You bery good 
man: dis cbild bery fond of you a long time ago. You 
bery good man, outrageous good man, dam good man! 
I propose your bealtb: invalesee directly!" 

Wbile Dodd was speaking, the others were silent 
out of respect: but now Sbarpe broke in, and, witb 
the national desire to bear both sides, ealled on Kam- 
golam for his version. The Hindoo was now standing 
with his arms crossed on his breast, looking all the 
marlyr, meek and dignified. He inquired of Sharpe, 
in very broken English, whether he spoke Hindos- 
tanee? 

"Not I: nor don't act it neither," said Sharpe. 

At this confession Ramgolam looked down on him 
with pity and mild contempt. 

Mr. Tickell was put forward as Interpreter. 

Ramgolam (in JImdostanee.) He, whom Destiny, too 
strong for mortals, now oppresses with iron band, and 
feeds with the bread of affliction 

Mr. Tickell (translating). He, who by bad luck ha& 
got into trouble — 

Ramgolam. Has long observed the virtues that 
embellish the Commander of this ship resembling a 
mountain, and desired to Imitate them 

Tickell, Saw wbat a good man the captain is, and 
wanted to he like him 
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Vespasian. The damed old cuss. 

Ramgolam, Seeing him often convej bis band to 
bis bosom, I ascribed bis unparalleled excellence to 
tbe possession of some sovereign talisman. (Tickeil 
managed to translate tbi0 sentence all but tbe word 
talisman, wbicb be rendered — witb all a translator's 
caution — "article.") Finding bim about to depart to 
tbe regions of tbe blessed, wbere sucb auxiliaries aro 
notneeded, and being eager to emulate bis perfections 
bere below, I came softly to tbe place wbere be lay 

TickelL Wben I saw bim going to slip bis cable, 
I wanted to be as good a fellow as be is, so I crept 
alongside 

Ramgolam, And gently, and witbout force, made 
myself proprietor of tbe amulet, and inberitor of a 
good man^s qualities 

TickelL And quietly boned tbe article, and tbe 
captain's virtues. I don't know wbat tbe beggar 
means. 

Ramgolam. Tben a traitor witb a dark skin, but 
darker soul 

TickelL Tben anotber black bearted nigger 

Ramgolam» Came furiously and misappropriated 
tbe cbarm tbus piously obtained 

TickelL Ean in and stole it from me. 

Ramgolam. And bereft me of tbe excellences I was 
inberiting: and 

Here Sbarpe interrupted tbe dialogue hj putting 
tbe misappropriator of otber men's virtues in irons: 
and tbe surgeon insisted on tbe cabin being cleared. 
But Dodd would not part witb tbe tbree Mends yet; 
be begged tben to watcb bim, and see nobody eise 
came to take bis cbildren^s fortune. 
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•'TU sink or swim with it: but, oh, I doubt we 
sliüll liüvo no lui'k while it is aboard me. I never 
had « l^rütt» alonffside before, in all these years. 
What is tl«s? — liere's sometbing m it now; some- 
thi«^ hanl — sometbing beavy: and — wby, it is a 
hKxXWtr 

Oix this announcement, an eager inspection took 
plaoo: aiul, suro enough, a bullet bad passed tbrough 
boild's ooat, and waistcoat, &c., and tbrougb tbe oilskin, 
and tlio loathor pocket-book, and just dented tbe "Hard 
(■ash;" no more. 

Thore was a sbower of comments and congratula- 
tious. 

Tho effeet of tbis discovery on tbe sick man's spirits 
was romarkable. "I was a villain to belie it," said be. 
"It is my wife's, and my cbildren's; and it bas saved 
my lifo for tliem." 

Ifo kissed it, and placed it in bis bosom, and soon 
after sunk into a peaceful slumber. Tbe excitement 
liad not tbe ill effeet tbe surgeon feared: it somewbat 
oxbaustod bim; and be slept long: but, on awakening, 
was pronounced out of danger. To teil tbe trutb, tbe 
tide bad tnmed in bis favour ovemigbt; and it was 
to üonvoy tbe good news on deck tbe surgeon bad left 
luni. 

While Dodd was recovering, tbe Agra was beating 
^i^tward, with ligbt but contrary winds: and a good 
^njintli olapsed witbout any incident affecting tbe Hard 
rtidi, wbose Singular adventures I have to record. In 
^ deartb please put up with a little characteristie 
1^^ whicb did bappen one moonligbt night. Mr. 
^<^iJiUore lay coiled below decke in deep abstraction 
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meditating a patent: and, being in sbadow and silent, 
he saw Vespasian in the moonlight creeping on all 
fours like a guilty thing into the bedroom of Colonel 
Kenealy, then fast asleep. A horrible suspicion thrilled 
through Fullalove: a suspicion he waited grimly to 
verify. 

The transatlantic Mixture, Fullalove, was not merely 
an inventor a philanthrope a warrior a preacher a 
hunter a swimmer a fiddler a sharp fellow a good fel- 
low a Puritan and a Bohemian; he was also a Theorist: 
and his Theory, which dub we 

THE APRICAN THEOBT, 

had two branches. 1. That the races of men started 
equal: but accident upon accident had walked some 
tribes up a ladder of civilisation, and kicked others 
down it, and left others standing at the foot 

2. That the good work of centuries could be done, 
at a pinch, in a few generations, by artificial conden- 
sation of the favouräble circumstances. For instance, 
secure this worker in Ebony 150 years' life, and he 
would sign a penal bond to produce Negroes of the 
fourth descend equal in mind to the best contemporary 
white. "You can breed Brains," said he, "under any 
skin, as inevitably as Fat It takes time and the 
right crosses; but so does Fat; or rather it did; for 
Fat is an institution now." And here our Eepublican 
raust have a slap at thrones; "Compare," said he, "the 
opportunities of these distinguished Q-entlemen and 
Ladies with their acts! Their seats have been high, 
but their minds low, I swan. They have been breeders 
for ages: and known the two Tu3iTCife\i\Ä ^^ ^^ '«s^nssössän 
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have crossed and crossed for grenadiers, race-borses, 
poultry, and prize buUocks; and bred in and in for 
fools; but which of them has ever aspired to breed a 
Newton, a Pascal, a Shakespeare, a Solon, a Eapbael? 
Yet all these were results to be obtained by the right > 
crosses, as surely as a swift borse or a circular atfw. 
Now fancy breeding short-borns wben you might breed 
long Leads." So Vespasian was to engender Young 
Africa; he was to be first elevated morally and in- 
tellectnally as high as he would go, and, then set to 
breed; bis partner, of course to be elected byFullalove, 
and educated as high, as she would consent to without 
an illicit connexion with the Experimentalist. He 
would be down on their Fickaninnies before the parents 
CMuUl transfer the remnant of their own weaknesses to 
them, polysyllables included; and would polish these 
ttbeuy chips: and, at the next cross, reckoned to rear a 
(iC^tius, by which time as near as he could calculate, 
he the Theorist would be in bis dotage: and all the 
belter; make a curious contrast, in favour of young 
Africa. 

Vespasian could not hit a bam door sitting — with 
1^ rifle: it was purely with a view to bis moral im- 
jkrovement, mind you, that Fullalove invited bim into 
tbe mizentop to fight the Firate. The Fatient came 
gingerly and shivered there with fear. But five minutes 
elapsing, and he not killed, that weakness gave way 
to a jpcund recklessness ; and he kept them all gay 
with bis quaint remarks, of which I must record ,but 
one. Wben they crossed the stern of the Pirate, the 
distance was so small that the faces of that motley 
erew were plainly visible: now, Vespasian was a merci- 
Jeigs criÜG of coloured $kins-, "Wal," said he, tuming 
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up his nose sky high, *^dis child never ftf^en wiaIi « 
mixallaneons biling o' darkies as thüi yar; why ^mnmA 
ef there ain't every colour in the rainbow; fWmi tbe 
ace of spades down to the fine dissolving vi«w«.** Ilib 
amazing description, conpled with big loük of affront 
and disgust, made the white men roar; for inen fif^t- 
ing for their lives have a greater tendency to Un^ 
than one would think possible. Fullalove was proiid 
of the critic, and for a while lost sight of the Pirate in 
his theory; which also may seem stränge. But your 
true theorist is a man apart: he can withdraw into 
himself under difficolties. "What said one of the 
breed two thousand years ago? 

Media inter priella semper 
Sideribus coelique plagis Superisque vaeavi. 

Oh the great African heart!" said PuUalove after the 
battle. "By my side he fears no danger. Of all men 
negroes are the most capable of Mendship; their affee- 
tion is a mine: and we have only worked it with 
the lash; and that is a ridicalous mining tool I rather 
think." 

When Vespasian came out so strong versus Ram- 
golam, Fullalove was even more triumphant: for after 
all it is not so much the heart as the intelligenoe of 
the negro we albiculi affect to doubt. 

"Oh, the great African intellecsti" said Fullalove, 
publicly, taking the bull by the homs. 

"I know," said Mrs. Beresford, maliciously; "down 
in the maps as the great African Desert." 

To balance his many excellencies Vespasian had 
an infirmity. This was, an ungovemable itch for 
brushing whites. If he was taLking with one of that 
always admired, and n^w beloved, t^&^^ «sä^ 's»» -«v 
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speck of dirt on him, he wonld brash him unobtm* 
sivelj, but efifectually, in fall dialogue: he would steal 
behind a knot of whites and bmsh whoever needed it, 
however little. FuUalove remonstrated, but in vain; 
on this one point Instinct would not yield to Eeason. 
He could not keep his hands off a dusty white. He 
would have died of the milier of Dee. But the worst 
was he did not stop at clothes; he loathed ill-blacked 
shoes: woe to all foot-leather that did not shine; his 
own skin fumished a perilous Standard of comparison. 
He was eternally blacking boots en amateur. FuUa- 
love got in a rage at this, and insisted on his letting 
his fellow-creatures' leather alone. Vespasian pleaded 
hard, especially for leave to black Colonel Kenealy. 
"The cunnel," said he, pathetically, "is such a tama- 
tion fine gentleman spoilt for want of a lilly bit of 
blacking.^' Fullalove replied that the colonel had got 
a servant whose mission it was to black his shoes. 
This simply amused Vespasian. "A servant?" said he. 
"Yahl yah! What is the use of white servants? 
They are not biddable. Massa Fullalove, sar! 
Goramighty he reared all white men to kick up a 
dust, white servants inspecially, and the darkies to 
brush 'em; and likewise additionally to make their 
boots shine, a lilly bit" He concluded with a dark 
bint that the colonePs white servant's own shoes, 
though better blacked than his master's, were any- 
thing but mirrors, and that this child had his eye on 
them. 

The black desperado emerged on tiptoe from 

Kenealy's cabin, just as Macbeth does from the mur- 

40Ted I)mc»n'a chajuber: only with a pair of boota 
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in his band instead of a pair of daggers; got into the 
moonligbt, and finding himself uninterrupted, assumed 
the whistle of innocence, and polisbed them to the nine, 
chuckling audibly. 

FuUalove watcbed bim with an eye like a rattle- 
snake: but kept quiet He saw interference would 
only demoralise bim worse: for it is more ignoble to 
black boots clandestinely, tban bravely: men ditto. 

He relieved bis beart with idioms. "Dam the 
critter; be*s fixed my flint etemally. Now I cave. I 
swan to man I may just bang up my fiddle! for tbis 
darkie^s too bard ä row to boe." 

It was but a momentary dejection. The Mixture 
was (inter alia) a Theorist and an Anglo-Saxon; two 
indomitables. He concluded to temporise with the 
Brush; and breed it out. 

"Fm bound to cross the obsequious cuss with the 
catawamptiousest gal in Guinea: and one that never 
saw a blacking bottle, not even in a dream/' Majora 
canamus. 

Being now about a bundred miles South of the 
Mauritius, in fine weather with a ligbt breeze, Dodd's 
marine barometer began to fall steadily: and by the 
aftemoon the declension bad become so remarkable, 
that he feit uneasy, and, somewbat to the surprise of 
the crew, — for tiiere was now scarce a breath of air, 
— furled bis sligbt sails, treble reefed bis topsails, bad 
bis top-gallant, and royal, yards, and gaff topsail, sent 
on deck, got bis flying jib boom in, &c., and made the 
ship snug. 

Kenealy asked bim wbat was the matter? 

"Barometer going down; moon at the füll; and 
Jonah aboard," was tiie reply, uttered do^i^'ik^. 
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Kenealy assnred him it was a beautiful evening, 
precarsor of a fine day. "See how red the sunset is: 

Erening red and morning grey 
Are tbe anre signs of a fine day.** 

Dodd looked, and shook his head. The sun was 
red: but the wrong red: an angry red: and, as he 
dipped into the wave, discharged a lurid coppery hue 
that rushed in a moment like an embodied menace 
orer the entire heavens. The wind ceased altogether: 
and in the middle of an unnatural and suspicious calm 
the glass went down, down, down. 

The moon rose: and instantly all eyes' were bent 
on her with suspicion; for in this latitude the hurri- 
canes generally come at the fiill moon. She was 
tolerably clear, however; but a light send sailing 
across her disc showed there was wind in the upper 
regions. 

Dodd trusted to science; barred the lee-ports, and 
had the dead lights put into the stem cabin and se- 
cured: then tumed in for an hour^s sleep. 

Science proved a prophet. Just at seven bells, in 
one moment, like a thunderbolt from the sky, a heavy 
squall Struck the ship. Under a less careful captain 
her lee-ports would have been open, and she might 
have gone to the bottom like a bullet. 

"Let go the main sheet!" roared Sharpe, hastily, 
to « hand he had placed there on purpose: he let go, 
«nd there was the sail flapping like thunder, and the 
alieet lashing everything in the most dangerous way. 
]>odd was on deck in a moment. "Helm hard up! 
Hands shorten sail!" 

(Pipe.) "AU hands furl sail, ahoy!" 

Up tßmbled the crew>^ went cheerily to work, and. 
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by tbree bells in tbe middle watcb, bad banled up 
wbat was left of tbe sbivered mainsail, and bove tbe 
sbip to, under close-reefed main topsail and storm staj 
sails: and so tbe voyage was suspended. 

A beavy sea got up under a scourging wind that 
rose and rose, tili tbe Agra, under tbe pressure of that 
Single sail treble reefed, beeled over so as to dip ber 
lee cbannels. Tbis went on tili tbe waves roUed so 
bigb, and tbe squalls were so bitter, tbat sbeets of 
water were actually tom off tbeir crests and launcbed 
incessantly on deck, not only drencbing Dodd and bis 
officers, wbicb tbey did not' mind, but tbreatening to 
flood tbe sbip. 

Dodd battened down tbe batcbes, and stopped that 
game. 

Tben came a danger no skill could avert: tbe sbip 
lurcbed so violently now, as not merely to dip, but 
bury, ber lower deck port-pendants: and so a good 
deal of water found ingress tbrougb tbe windage. 
Tben Dodd set a gang to tbe pumps: for he said: 
"We can bardly bope to weatber tbis out witbout 
sbipping a sea: and I won*t bave water Coming in 
upon water." 

And now tbe wind, raging and roaring like- dis- 
cbarges of artillery, .and not like wind as known in 
our seas, seemed to bave put out all tbe ligbts of 
beaven. Tbe sky was inky black, and quite dose to 
tbeir beads: and tbe winds still increasing, tbe vessel 
came down to ber extreme bearings, and it was piain 
sbe would soon be on ber beam ends. Sbaipe and 
Dodd met, and bolding on by tbe life-lines, applied 
tbeir speaking trümpets tigbt to eacb other^s ears; and 
even tben tbey bad to b^wl 

Hard Cash, L ^ , 
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"She can't carry a rag much longer." 

"No, sir; not half an hour." 

"Can we furl that main taupsle?" 

Sharpe shook his head. ^^The first moment we 
Start a sheet, the sali will whip the mast out of her." 

"You are right Well then, TU cut it away." 

"Volunteers, sir?" 

"Ay, twelve: no more. Send them to my cabin." 

Sharpe^s difficulty was to keep the men back, so 
eager were the fine fellows to risk their lives. How- 
ever, he brought twelve to the cabin, headed by Mr. 
Grey, who had a right, as captain of the watch, to go 
with them; on which right he Insisted in spite of Dodd's 
eamest request that he would forego it. When Dodd 
saw his resolution, he dropped the friend, and resumed 
the captain: and spoke to them through a trampet; 
the first time he had ever used one in a cabin or seen 
one used. 

"Mr. Grey, and men, going aloft to save the main- 
mast, by cutting the sail away." 

"Ay, ay, sir!" 

"Service of danger, great danger!" 

"Hurrah!" 

"But great dangers can be made smaller by work- 
ing the right way. Attend! Lay out all on the yard, 
and take your time from one; man at the lee yard 
arm: don't know who that will be; but one of the 
smartest men in the ship. Order to him is: hold his 
knife band well up; rest to see! and then in knives 
altogether: mind and cut from you, and below the reef 
band; and then I hope to see all come down alive." 

Mr. Grey and his twelve men left the cabin: and 
hejrl for the main top. The men let the officer lead 
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them as far as Jacob^s ladder, and then hurrah for the 
lee yard arm! Tbat was wbere all wanted to be, and 
but one could be: Grey was as anxious as tbe rest; 
bat oMcers of bis rank seldom go aloft, and soon fall 
out of tbeir catlike babits. He had done about six 
ratlines, wben instead of going band gver bead, be 
spread bis arms to seize a sbroud on eacb side of bim: 
by tbis be weakened bis leverage, and tbe wind just 
tben came fiercer, cangbt bim, and flattened bim against 
tbe rigging as tigbt as if Nature bad cangbt np a 
mountain for a bammer and nailed bim witb a cedar; 
be was spread-eagled. Tbe men accepted bim at once 
as a new patent ratline witb a fine resisting power: 
tbey went up to bim, and bounded tbree ordinary 
ratlines at a go off all bis promontories, especially bis 
sboulders, and bis bead, receiving bis compliments in 
tbe sbape of bearty curses: tbey gained the top and 
lay out on tbe yard witb tbeir bair flying like streamers: 
and wbo got tbe place of bonour, but Thompson, tbe 
joUy fore-topman, wbo couldn't stand smoked pea soup. 
So strong and so weak are men. 

f " Thompson raised bis knife high; there was a pause: 
then in went all tbeir knives, and away went the sail 
into the night of tbe storm, and soon seemed a sheet 
of writing-paper and more likely to bit tbe sky than 
tbe sea. Tbe men came down, picked tbeir officer off 
the rigging, had a dram in tbe captain*s cabin, and 
saw bim enter tbeir names in the log-book for good 
Service, and in tbe purser's for extra grog on Sundays 
from there to Gravesend. 

The ship was relieved; and all looked well, tili tbe 
Chronometer, tbeir only guide now, announced sunset: 
wben tbe wind, incredible as it may a.^^^«:t^ \s^Rx.^'Ä»R^^ 
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and one friglitfiil gqiiall dipped the muziles of the lee 
cnnoiiadeg in tbe water. 

Then was beaid tlie fiist cry of distjeas: an ap- 
palling sonnd; the wail of brave men. And tliej haid 
bome it all so bravelj, so cheerfollj, tili now. Bat 
now ihey knefr sometbing mnst go, or eise tbe ship; 
tbe snspense was awfol, bat yery sbort, Crack! erasb! 
tbe fore and main topmast botb gone; sbort off hj tbe 
eaps; and tbe sbip recovered slowlj, besitadnglj, 
tremblinglj. 

Kelieving ber from one danger tbis snbjected ber 
to anotber and a terrible ona Tbe beavy spars tbat 
bad fallen, nnable to break loose firom tbe rigging, 
pounded tbe sbip so savagely as to tbreaten to stave 
in ber side. Add to tbis tbat with labouring so long 
and severelj some of tbe sbip*s seams began now to 
open and sbut and discharge the oakum, which is 
terrible to the bravest seaman. Yet neither this stout 
captain nor bis crew shirked any danger men had ever 
grappled with since men were; Dodd ordered them to 
cut away the wreck to leeward: it was done: then to 
windward: this, the more ticklish Operation, was also 
done smartly: the wreck passed under the ship's 
qoarter, and she drifted clear of it. They breathed 
again. 

At eight bells in the first watch it began to thunder 
and lighten furiouslj; bat the thonder, thoagh close, 
was qaite inaudible in the tremendous uproar of the 
wind and sea. It blew a hurricane: there were no 
more squalls now; bat one continuoos tomado, which 
in its passage throagh tbat great gaont skeleton , the 
ship^s rigging and bare poles, howled and yelled and 
roAred so temfically, as would have silenced a salvo 
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of artillery fired alongside. The overwhelming sea ran 
in dark watery mountains crested with devilish fire. 
. The inky blackness added supematural horror; the 
wrath of the Almighty seei^ed upon them: and his 
hand to drop the black sky down on them for their 
fdneral pall. Surely Noah from his ark saw nothing 
more terrible. 

What is that? close on the lee bow: close: the flaah 
of a gun: another; another; another. A ship in distress 
firing minute guns, in their ears; yet no sonnd: human 
thunder silenced, as God's thunder was silenced, by 
the nproar of his greater creatures in their mad rage. 
The Agra fired two minute guns to let the other poor 
ship know she had a companion in her helplessness, 
and her distress ; and probably a companion in her fate. 
Even this companionship added its mite of danger: for 
both ships were mere playthings of the elements; they 
might be tossed togetiber; and then, what would be 
their fate? Two eggs clashed together in a great boiling 
caldron, and all the life spilt out 

Yet did each flash shoot a ray of humanity and 
sympathy into the thick black supematural iorror. . 

And now came calamity upon calamity. A tre- 
mendous sea broke the tiller at the rudderhead, and 
not only was the ship in danger of falling off and 
shipping the sea; but the rudder hammered her aw- 
fully, and bade fair to stave in her counter, which is 
another word for Destruction. Thus death came at 
them with two händs open at once. 

These vessels always carry a spare tiller: they tried 
to ship it; but the difficulty was prodigious. No light 
but the miserable deck lanterb — one glow-worm in 
Egypt supematurally darkened — the A^;ra \\ft??:<Bt ^ssä. 
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«a «Ten k«el, and beding orer like « 
ttum » ibip; and then ererj nme ihej did pkce the 
iilkr, and get tfae atnin on with their liiff tadkles. 
Um awful fea gave il a blow and knodced h away like 
a hatr. 

At laat thej bk it off, or tbofogbt tbej bad, for 
Um pondercms tfanmps of the radder ceased entirely. 
Il4»w#^er, tbe sbip did not obej this new tiller like ihe 
old one: ber bead feil off in an unluekj moment wben 
iM5ven wavei were rolling in one, and, on coming to 
tbe windward again, ghe shipped a sea. It came in 
over ber bow transyerselj; broke as bigb as tbe main- 
»tajr, and bid and bnried tbe whole sbip before tbe 
maMt: carried awaj tbe waist bnlwarks on botb ddes, 
fiUed the btnnch, and drowned the live stock wbicb 
wero in it: swept fonr water-bntts and three men awaj- 
int^> the sea, like coms and straws; and sent tons of 
wat($r down the forescuttle and main hatchway, wbicb 
waif partly opened not to stifle the crew; and flooded 
the gun deck ankle deep. 

bodd, who was in bis cabin, sent the whole crew 
to the pumps, except the men at the wheel; and pre- 
pared for the worst. 

In men so brave as he was, when Hope dies, Fear 
dies. Uis chief care now was to separate the fate of 
those ho loved from bis own. He took a bottle, in- 
sert(J(l the fatal money in it, with a few words of love 
to liin wifü, and of direction to any stranger that should 
fkll In with it: socured the cork with melted sealing- 
wax, tied oilskin over it and melted wax on that; ap- 
plied a proparation to the glass to close the pores: and 
to protoot it against other accidents, and attract atten- 
tion; fastenod a black painted bladder to it by a stont 
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tarred twine, and painted " Agra, lost at sea," in white 
on the bladder. He had logged each main incident of 
the storm with that curt, business-like accuracy which 
reads so cold and small a record of these great and 
terrible tragedies. He now made a final entry a little 
more in character with the Situation: "About eight 
bells in the moming watch shipped a heavy sea for- 
ward. The rudder being now damaged, and the ship 
hardly manageable, brought the log and case on deck, 
expecting to founder shortly. Snn and moon hidden 
this two days, and no Observation possible; but by cal- 
culation of wind and current, we should be about fifty 
miles to the southward of the Mauritius. God^s will 
be done." 

He got on deck with the botde in his pocket, and 
the bladder peeping out: put the log, and its case, 
down on deck, and by means of the life-lines crawled 
along on his knees, and with great difQculty to the 
wheel. Finding the men could hardly hold on, and 
dreading another sea, Dodd, with his own hands, 
lashed them to the heim. 

While thus employed, he feit the ship give a slight 
roll, a very slight roll to windward. His experienced 
eye lightened with hope, he cast his eager glance to 
leeward. There it is a sailor looks for the first spark 
of hope. Ay, thereaway was a little, little gleam of 
light. He patted the helmsman on the Shoulder and 
pointed to it; for now neither could one man speak 
for the wind, nor another hear. The sailor nodded 
joyfully. 

Presently the continuous tomado broke into squalls. 

Hope grew brighter. 

But, unfortunately, in one furious squall the ahi^ 
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KiiifVtit i^ »wi?pt th/? quarter deck clean of eveiything 
MAl((<|^i ili^ «liriekjnf( liehiMmen; washedDodd awaj like 
ü <^irkf and would liave carried bim overboard if he 
iiad not brou^lit up again«t the mainmast and grasped 
\i llko ^rim doatb, half drowned, half stonned, sorely 
liruU^di atid gaMping like a porpoige ashore. 

Il<t hold on UV the rnaHt in water and foam, pant- 
lti|f, ll<i rollod hiH donpairing eyes around: the bul- 
WurkM fori) and aft woro all in ruins, with wide chasms, 
IM bniwoiui the battlomentH of some decajed Castle: 
Mild tiirou^h ihn ^apH ho »aw the sea yawning wide for 
liliii. Iln divrii not movc: no man was safe a moment 
unli^MM kiihod to maiit or liolm. He held on, expecting 
dnntli. Hut pruMontly it Struck him he could see mudh 
IWrihoi' thmi bofuro. llo h>okod up: it was Clearing 
uvt^Hkt^M<l( aud tlio ui)roai' abating visibly. And now 
^Im wliul did not doclino as after a gale; extraordinary 
\\\ ihn laut) It bbw iti»idf out 

Hlmrpt> oau\o on deck^ and orawled on all fours to 
\\U oaj»t«dU| aiul^holpoil lum to a life^line. He held 
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on by it, and gave bis Orders. The wind was blown 
out; but the sea was as dangerous as ever. The ship 
began to roll to windward. If that was not stopped, 
her fate was sealed. Dodd had the main trysaU set, 
and then the fore trysail, before he would yield to 
go below, though drenched, and sore, and hungry, 
and wom out. Those sails steadied the ship; the sea 
began to go down by degrees; the celestial part of 
nature. was more generous: away flew every cloud, 
out came the heavenly sky bluer and loveÜer than 
ever they had seen it: the sun flamed in its centre. 
Nature, after three- days* eclipse, was so lovely, it 
seemed a new heavens and a new earth. If there 
was an infidel on board who did not believe in God, 
now bis soul feit Him, in spite of the poor little head: 
as for Dodd, who was naturally pious, he raised bis 
eyes towards that lovely sky in heartfelt, though 
silent, gratitude to its Maker for saving the ship and 
cargo and her people's lives, not forgetting the private 
treasure he was carrying home to bis dear wife and 
children. 

With this thought, he naturally looked down; but 
missed the bladder that had lately protruded from bis 
pocket; he clapped bis band to bis pocket. all in a' 
flutter. The bettle was gone. In a fever of alarm 
and anjtiety, but with good hopes of finding it, he 
searched the deck: he looked iö every cranny, behind 
every coil of rope the sea had not carried away. 

In vain. 

The sea, acting on the buoyant bladder attached, 
had clearly tom the botüe out of bis pocket, when it 
washed him against the mast. His treasure then mxi&t 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

l*ife rabiiding fea was now a liquid Paradise: its 
Hprtmi p^lloeid braies aod hillocks shone with the spaikle, 
and ifie bnes, of all the jewels in an emperor's crown. 
Iriia|(jne — after three dajg of inky sea, and pitchj 
nkVf and Death's deep jaws snapping and barelj 
vimUtfi; with a click — ten thonsand great slopes of 
wimrald, Aquamarine, amethjst, and topaz, liquid, alive, 
and dancing jocundlj beneath a gorgeous sun: and 

ifou will bave a faint idea of what met the eyes. and 
iitariM of the re«»cued looking out of that battered, 
Jaggod, Nhip, upon ocean smiling back to smiling 
lIiiAVDn. 

Yot ono man feit no buoyancy, nor gush of joy. 
11(1 btanod againot a fragment of the broken bulwark, 
«onfimed botwoon the sweetnoss of lifo preserved, and 
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the bitterness of treasure lost, bis wife's and children's 
treasured treasure; benumbed at beart, and almost 
weary of the existence be bad battled for so stoutly. 
He looked so moody, and answered so grimly and nn- 
like bimself, that they all beld aloof from bim; beavy 
beart among so many joyful ones , be was in true soli- 
tude; tbe body in a crowd, tbe soul alone. And be 
was sore as well as beavy; for, of all tbe lubberly acts 
be bad ever known, tbe way be bad lost bis dear one's 
fortune seemed to bim tbe worst. 

A voice sounded in bis ear: "Poor tbing; sbe bas 
foundered!" 

It was Fullalove scanning tbe borizon witb bis 
famous glass. 

"Foundered? Wbo?" said Dodd; tbougb be did 
not care mucb wbo sank, wbo swam. Tben be re- 
membered tbe vessel, wbose flasbing guns bad sbed a 
buman ray on tbe uneartbly borror of tbe black burri- 
cane. He looked all round. 

Blank! 

Ay, sbe bad perisbed witb all bands. Tbe sea bad 
swallowed ber, and spared bim; ungrateful. 

Tbis turned bis mind sbaiply. Suppose tbe Agra 
bad gone down, tbe money would be lost as now, and 
bis life into tbe bargain, a life dearer to all at bome 
tban millions of gold: be prayed inwardly to Heaven 
for gratitude, and goodness to feel its mercy. Tbis 
softened bim a little; and bis beart swelled so, be 
wisbed be was a woman to cry over bis cbildren's loss 
for an bour, and tben sbake all off and go tbrougb bis 
duty somebow; for now be was paralysed, and all 
seemed ended. Next, nautical superstition fastened on 
bim. Tbat pocket-book of bis was Jonab\ It \Mkäw\ö 
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have been driven mnch farther: and how far? Who 
conld teil? 

It flashed on the poor man with fearM distinct- 
nesB that it most either have been picked np hj some- 
bodj in the ship ere now, or eise carried out to sea. 

Strict inqniiy was made amongst the m^i. 

No one had seen it 

The fruit of bis toil and pmdence, the treasore 
Love, not Avarice, had twined with bis heart-strings; 
was gone. In its defence he had defeated two-pirates^ 
each his saperior in force; and now conquered the 
elements at their maddest. And in the very moment 
of that great victory — It was gone. 



CHAPTER XIIL 

The subsiding sea was now a liquid Paradise: its 
great pellucid braes and hillocks shone with the sparkle, 
and the hues, of all the jewels in an emperor^s crown. 
Imagine — after three days of inky sea, and pitchy 
sky, and Death's deep jaws snapping and barely 
missing with a click — ten thousand great slopes of 
emerald, aquamarine, amethyst, and topaz, liquid, alive, 
and dancing jocundly beneath a gorgeous sun: and 
you will have a faint idea of what met the eyes and 
hearts of the rescued looking out of that battered, 
jagged, ship, upon ocean smiling back to smiUng 
Heaven. 

Yet one man feit no buoyancy, nor gush of joy. 
He leaned against a fragment of the broken bulwark, 
confaseä between the sweetness of life preserved, and 
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the bitterness of treasure lost, his wife's and children^s 
treasured treasure; benumbed at heart, and almost 
weary of the existence he had battled for so stoutly. 
He looked so moody, and answered so grimly and un- 
like himself, that they all held aloof from him; heavy 
heart among so many joyfdl ones, he was in true soli- 
tude; the body in a crowd, the soul alone. And he 
was sore as well as heavy; for, of all the lubberly acts 
he had ever known, the way he had lost his dear one's 
fortune seemed to him the worst. 

A voice sounded in his ear: "Poor thing; she has 
founderedl" 

It was FuUalove scanning the horizon with his 
famous glass. 

"Foundered? Who?" said Dodd; though he did 
not care much who sank, who swam. Then he re- 
membered the vessel, whose flashing guns had shed a 
human ray on the unearthly horror of the black hurri- 
cane. He looked all round. 

Blank! 

Ay, she had perished with all hands. The sea had 
swallowed her, and spared him; ungrateful. 

This turned his mind sharply. Suppose the Agra 
had gone down, the money would be lost as now, and 
his life into the bargain, a life dearer to all at home 
than millions of gold: he prayed inwardly to Heaven 
for gratitude, and goodness to feel its mercy. This 
softened him a little; and his heart swelled so, he 
wished he was a woman to cry over his children's loss 
for an hour, and then shake all off and go through his 
duty somehow; for now he was paralysed, and all 
seemed ended. Next, nautical superstition fastened on 
him. That pocket-book of his was Jonah\ It \v3k.^^ 
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go or eise the ship; the moment It did go, the storm 
faad broken a» bj magie. 

Now äuperstition is graierallj stronger than rational 
Ueligion, whether thej lie apart, or together in one 
mind: and thia superstitioiis notion did semething 
toward steeling the poor man. ^^Come," said he to 
himselJf, ^*mj lose has sa^ed all these poor bouIs on 
board thi« ship. So be it! Heaven'B will be done! I 
muflt buatle, or eise go mad." 

He tnmed to and worked like a horse: and with 
hiä own hands helped the men to rig parallel ropes — 
a Substitute for bulwarks — tili the Perspiration ran 
down him. 

Bayliss now reported the well nearly dry, and 
Dodd was about to bear up and make sail again, 
when one of the ship-boys, a little fellow with a bright 
eye and a chin like a monkey^s, came up to him and 
said, 

"Please, captaini" Then glared with awe at what 
he had done, and 1)roke down. 

"Well, my little man?" said Dodd, gently. 

Thus encouraged, the boy gave a great gulp, and 
burst in a brogue: "Och your amr, sure there's no 
rudder on her at all barrin the tiller." 

"What d'ye mean?" 

"Don't murrder me, your amr, and TU teil ye. 
It^s meself looked over Üie starm just now; and I 
Seen tliore was no rudder at all at all: Mille diaoul, 
Bis 1; ye old bitch I'll teil his amr what y'are after, 
BÜpping your radder like my granny's list shoe, I 
will/' 

• Dodd ran to the heim and looked down; the brat 
was right: the blows which had so endangered the ship, 
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had broken the rudder, and the sea had waslied away 
more than balf of it. The sight and the reflection 
made him faintish for a moment. Death passing so 
very close to a man sickens him aftertcards; unless he 
has the lack to be brainless. 

"What is your name, nrchin?" 

"Ned. Murphy, sir." 

"Very well, Murphy, then you are a fine Uttle 
fellow, and have wiped all our eyes in the ship: run 
and send the carpenter aft." 

"Ay, ay, sir." 

The carpenter came. Like most artisans he was 
clever in a groove: take him out of that, and lo! a 
mule, a pig, an owl. He was not only unable to 
invent, but so stiffly disinclined: a makeshift rudder 
was clean out of his way; and, ad his whole struggle 
was to get away from every Suggestion Dodd made 
back to groove aforesaid, the thing looked hopeless. 
Then FuUalove, who had stood by grinning, offered to 
make ä bunkum rudder, provided the carpenter and 
mates were put under his Orders. But, said he, I must 
bargain they shall be disrated if they attempt to reason. 
"That is no more than fair," said Dodd. The Yankee 
inventor demanded a spare maincap, and cut away one 
end of the Square piece, so as to make it fit the stem- 
post: through the circle of the cap he introduced a 
spare mizen topmast: to this he seized a length of 
junk, another to that, another to that, and so on: to 
the outside junk he seized a spare maintop-gallant 
mast, and this conglomerate being now nearly as broad 
as a rudder, he planked over all. The sea by this 
time was calm; he got the machine over the stem^ ax^du 
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had the Square end of the cap bolted to the stem-post 
He bad alreadj fixed four spans of mne-inch hawser to 
the sides of the makeshift, two fastened to tackles, 
which led into the gnnroom ports, and were bonsed 
taut — these kept the lower part of the makeshift 
close to the stem post — and two, to which gnys were 
now fixed and led through the aftermost ports on to 
the quarter deck, where luff tackles were attached to 
them, hj means of which the makeshift was to be worked 
as a rudder. 

Some sail was now got on the ship, and she was 
found to steer very well. Dodd tried her on every 
tack; and at last ordered Sharpe to make all sail, and 
head for the Cape. 

This electrified the first mate. The breeze was 
very faint but southerly, and the Mauritius under their 
lee. They could make it in a night, and there refit, 
and ship a new rudder. He suggested the danger of 
sailing sixteen hundred miles steered by a Gimcrack; 
and implored Dodd to put into port Dodd answered 
with a roughness and a certain wildness never seen 
in him before: "Danger, sirl There will be no more 
foul weather this voyage; Jonah is overboard." Sharpe 
stared an inquiry. "I teil you we shan't lower our 
topgallants once from this to the Cape: Jonah is over- 
board:" and he slapped bis forehead in despair; then, 
stamping impatiently with bis foot, told Sharpe bis 
duty was to obey orders, not discuss them. "Certainly, 
sir," Said Sharpe, sullenly, and went out of the cabin 
with serious thoughts of communicating to the other 
mates an alarming suspicion about Dodd, that now, for 
the first time, crossed bis mind. But long habit of 
dhcipline prevailed, and he made all sail on the ship. 
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and' bore away for the Cape; with a heavy heart: the 
sea was like a mill pond, but in that he saw only its 
well known treachery, to lead them on to this un- 
paralleled act of madness: eacb sali he hoisted seemed 
one more agent of Destmction rising at his own suicidal 
command. 

Towards evening it became nearly dead calm. The 
sea heaved a little, bat was waveless, glassy, and the 
colour of a rose, incredibly brave and delicate. 

The look out reported pieces of wreck to windward 
As the ship was making so little way, Dodd beat up 
towards them: he feared it was a British ship that had 
foundered in the storm, and thought it his duty to 
ascertain and carry the sad news home. In two tacks 
they got near enough to see with their glasses that the 
Fragments belonged, not to a stranger, but to the Agra 
herself ; there was one of her waterbutts, and a broken 
mast with some rigging: and as more wreck was 
descried Coming in at a little distance, Dodd kept the 
ship close to the wind to inspect it: on drifting near 
it proved to be several pieces of the bulwark, and a 
mahogany table out of the cuddy. This sort of flotsom 
was not worth delaying the ship to pick it up; so Dodd 
made sail again, steering now S.E. 

He had sailed about half a mile when the look out 
hailed the deck again. 

"A man in the water!" 

"Whereabouts?" 

"A Short league on the weather quarter." 

"Oh, we can't beat to windward for /iim," said 
Sharpe. "He is dead long ago." 

"Holds his head very high for a corpse," said the 
look out 
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"m soon know," cried Dodd. "Lower the gig; 
111 go myself." 

The gig was lowered, and six swift rowers pulled 
him to windward; while the ship kept on her course. 

It is most nnusnal for a captain to leave the ship 
at sea on such petty errands: hut Dodd half hoped 
the man might he alive; and he was so nnhappy; and, 
like his daughter, who prohahly derived the trait from 
him, grasped instinctively at a chance of doing kindness 
to some poor fellow alive or dead. That would soothe 
his own sore, good heart. 

When thej had pulled ahout two miles, the lETtin 
was sinking into the horizon: "Give way, men," said 
Dodd, "or we shall not be able to see him." The men 
bent to their oars, and made the boat fly. 

Presently the coxswain caught sight of an object 
bobbing on the water abeam. 

"Why, that must be it," said he: "the lubber! .to 
take it for a man's head. Why, it is nothing but a 
thondering old bladder, speckled white." 

"What?" criedDodd: and feil a trembling. "Steer 
for itl Give way!" 

"Ay, ay, sirl" ' 

They soon came alongside the bladder, and the 
coxswain grablsed it: "Hallo! bereis something lashed 
to it: a bottle!" 

"Give it me!" gasped Dodd, in a voice ehoked 
with agitation. "Give it me! Back to the ship! Fly! 
Fly! Cut her off, or she'll give us the slip, now,'^ 

He never spoke a word more, but sat in a Stupor 
of joyful wonder. 

They soon caught the ship: he got into his cabin, 
he searce knew how: broke the bottle to atoms, and 
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found the indomitable cash uninjured. With trembling 
hands he restored it to its old place in bis bosom, and 
80wed it tighter tban ever. Until he feit it there once 
more, he could hardly realise a stroke of good fort^ne 
that seemed miraculous — though, in reality, it was less 
Btrange than the way he had lost it — but, now laid bodily 
on bis heart, it set bis bosom on fire: oh, the bright 
eye, the bounding pulse, the buoyant foot, the reckless 
jojl He slapped Sharpe on the back a little yulgarlj, 
for him: 

^^ Jonah is on board again, old fellow: look out for 
squalls/' 

He uttered this foreboding in a tone of triumph, 
and with a gay, elastic recklessness, which harmonised 
30 well with Ids makeshift rudder, that Sharpe groaned 
aload, and wished himself under any captain in the 
World bat this, and in any other ship. He looked 
round to make sure he was not watched, and then 
tapped bis forehead significantly: this somewhat relieved 
him, and he did bis duty smartly for a man going to 
the bottom with bis eyes open. 

But ill luck is not to be bespoken any more than 
good: the Agra's seemed to have blown itself out; the 
wind varied to the south-west, and breathed steadily 
in that quarter for ten days. The topgallant sails were 
never lowered nor shifted day nor night all that time: 
and not a Single danger oecurred between this and the 
Cape, except to a monkey, which I fear I must relate, 
on account of its remoter consequences. One fine after- 
noon, everybody was on deck amusing themselves as 
they could; Mrs. Beresford, to wit, was being flattered 
under the pobp awning byKenealy. The feud between 
her andDodd continued; but under a false im]^tQs&\si^ 
Hard Cash. l "Ä 
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The hdj hatä one adyantage orer die ^cnder 
flieiif of her sex: she was nerer deterred from a kmd 
aedon hy want of plack, as dier are. Phick? Aqai- 
Ihm waa brimful of it. When sbe found Dodd was 
woonded, she cast her wroiigs to die wind, and o ffei ed 
to go and nnrse him. Her measage eame at an nn- 
Ineky moment, and bj an nnlackj measenger: tke 
snrgeon said, hastily, ^I can't have him bodiered.'* 
The atnpid serrant reported, ''He can't be worried:** 
and Mrs. Beresford, thinking Dodd had a band in tkis 
answer, was bitterly mordfied; and widi some reaeon. 
She woold bare forgiren bim Üiongb, if he had died; 
bot, aa he lived, she thonght she had a rigfat to detest 
bim; and did; and showed her sentiments like a lady, 
bj nerer speaking to bim, nor looking at bim, bnt 
ignoring bim widi frigid magnifioence on bis own 
qnarter deck. 

New, among the crew of tbis ship was a favonnte 
goat^ good tempered, affectionate, playfol: bat a sing^le 
yice coonterbalanced all bis yirtnes: he took a drop. 
A jear or two ago some ligbt-bearted tempter tanght 
bim to sip grog; be took to it kindly, and was now 
arrived at sacb a pitch, that at grog time he nsed to 
batt bis waj in among the sailors, and get dose to the 
canteen; and, hj arrangement, an allowance was alwajs 
seryed bim; on imbibing it he passed, with qoadrapedal 
rapiditj, throngb three stages, the absurd; die cboleric, 
the sleepy; and was never bis own goat again nntil he 
awoke from the latter. Now Master Fred Beresford 
enconntered bim in the second stage of inebrietj, and, 
being a rough playfellow, tapped bis nose with a battle- 
dore. Instantly Billj bntted at bim; mischievons Fred 
Bcreameä and jumped on the bnlwarks. Pot-angiy 
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Billy went at him there; whereupon the young gen- 
tleman, with an eldrich screech, and a comparative esti* 
mate of perils that smacked of inexperience, fled into 
the sea, at the very moment when his anxious mother 
was rushing to save him-, she uttered a scream of 
agony, and would actually haVe foUowed him; but was 
held back uttering shriek affcer shriek, that pierced 
every heart within hearing. 

But Dodd saw the boy go overboard, and vaulted 
over the bulwark near the heim, roared in the very 
air, "Heave the ship to!" and went splash into the 
wäter about ten yards from the place; he was soon. 
foUowed by Yespasian, and a boat was lowered as quickly 
as possible. Dodd caught sight of a broad straw hat on 
the top of a wave, swam lustily to it, and found Freddy 
inside: it was tied under his chin, and would have 
floated Groliah. Dodd turaed to the ship, saw the poor 
mother with white face and arms outstretched as if she 
would fly at them, and held the urchin up high to her 
with a joyful "hurrah." The ship seemed alive and 
to hurrah in retum with giant voice: the boat soon 
picked them up, and Dodd came up the side with 
Freddy in his arms, and placed him in his mother's 
with honest pride, and deep parental sympathy. 

Guess how she scolded and caressed her child all 
in a breath, and sobbed over him! For this no human 
pen has ever told, nor ever will. All I can just manage 
to convey is that, after she had all but eaten the little 
torment, she suddenly dropped him, and made a great 
matemal rush at Dodd. She flung her arms round 
him and kissed him eagerly, almost fiercely: then, 
carried away wild by mighty Nature, she patted him 
all over in the strängest way, and kissed hi« ^^ims^j»^^>^ 
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liis arms, bis hands, and rained tears of joj and grati* 
tade on them. 

Dodd was quite overpowered: "No! no!" said he. 
"Don't nowl pray don'tl There, I know, my dear, I 
know; Tm a father." And he was very near whim- 
pering himself; but recovered the man and the Com- 
mander, and said, soothingly, "There! there !^' and 
handed her tenderly down to her cabin. 

All this time he had aetually forgotten the packet. 
But now a horrible fear came on bim. He hnrried to 
bis own cabin and examined it A Uttle salt water 
had oozed through the buUet-hole and discoloured the 
leather; bat that was all. He breathed again. 

"Thank Heaven I forgot all about it!^' said he: 
"It wonld have made a cur of me." 

La Beresford^s petty Irritation against Dodd melted 
at once before so great a thing: she longed to make 
friends with bim; but for once feit timid; it strack 
her now all of a sudden that she had been misbe- 
having. However, she caught Dodd alone on the 
deck, and said to him softly, "I want so to end oor 
quarre!" 

"Our quarrel, madami" said he; "why, I know of 
none: oh, about the light, eh? Well, you see the 
master of a ship is obliged to be a tyrant in some 
things." 

"I make no complaint," said the lady, hastily, and 
hung her head. "All I ask you is to forgive one who 
has behaved like a fool, without even the excuse of 
being one; and — will you give me your band, sir?" 

"Ay, and with all my heart," said Dodd, warmly, 
endosing the soft little band in bis honest grasp. 

And wiib no more ado these two highflyers ended 
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one of those litüe misimderstaiidings petty spirits nurse 
into a feud. 

The ship being in port at the Cape, and two 
hundred hammers tapping at her, Dodd went ashore 
in search of Captain Robarts, and made the Agra over 
to him in the Mendliest way, adding warmlj that he 
had found every reason to be satisfied with the ofEcers 
and the erew. To his surprise, Captain Robarts re* 
eeived all this ungracionslj. "Yon ought to have re* 
mained on board, sir, and made me over the command 
on the quarter deck." Dodd replied, politely, that it 
would have been more formal. "Suppose I retum im-^ 
mediately, and man the side for you: and then you 
board her, say in half an hour." 

"I shall come when I like," replied Robarts, cnistily. 
"And when will you like to come?" inquired Dodd, 
with imperturbable good humour. 

"Now: this moment: and TU trouble you to come 
along with me." 

"Certainly, sir." 

They got a boat, and went out to the ship: on 
Coming alongside, Dodd thought to meet his wishes by 
going first and receiving him; but the jealous, cross- 
grained fellow, shoved rou^ly before him and led the 
way up the ship^s side. Sharpe and the rest saluted 
him: he did not retum the salute, but said hoanely, 
"Tum the hands up to muster." 

When they were all aft, he notioed one or twa 
with their caps on. "Hats off, and be — to youl" 
cried he. "Do you know where you are? Do you 
know who you are looking at? If not, TU show you, 
Tm here to restore discipline to this shi^: so xs&iss^^ 
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faow jon nm sthwart my luiwse: don't joa ^7 witli 
the bull, mj men; or yoall find his homs — shaipu 
I^ipe down! Now, yon sir, bring me the log-book!** 

Ile ran hk egre over it, and closed it contemp- 
inovuAy: '^Pirates, and hmricanes! /never feil in widi 
pirates nor humcanes: I have beard of a breexe, and 
a gale, bnt I nerer knew a seaman worth bis salt saj 
'hurricane.* Gret another log-book, Mr. Sharpe; pat 
down that it begins this day at noon; and enter, that 
üaptain Bobartg came on deck, found the ship in a 
znigerable condition, took the command, musterißd the 
officers and men, and stppped the ship^s . companj's 
grog for a week, for receiving him with hats on." 

Even Sharpe, that Walking Obedience, was taken 
aback. "Stop — the ship^s company^s — grog — for 
a week, sir?" 

"Yes, sir, for a week; and if you fling my orders 
back in my face instead of clapping on sail to execute 
them, ril have you towed ashore on a grating: your 
name is Sharpe; well, my name is Damnedsharpe; and 
»0 youll find." 

In Short, the new captain came down on the ship 
llke a blight. 

He was especially hard on Dodd: nothing that 
Commander had done was right, nor, had he done the 
contrary, would that have been right: he was disgrace- 
fally behind time; and he ought to have put in to the 
Isle pf France, which would have retarded him: his 
rope bulwarks were lubberly; his rudder a disgrace to 
navigation: he, Robarts, was not so green as to believe 
that any master had really sailed sixteen hundred miles 
with it, and, if he had, more shame for him. Briefly 
M marine criticaster. 
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All this was spoken at Dodd — a tlung no male 
does unless he is an awful snob — and grieved him, 
it was so unjust. He withdrew wounded to the little 
cabin he was entitled to as a passenger, and hugged 
his treasure for comfort He patted the pocket-book, 
and Said to it, "Never you mind. The greater Tartar 
he is, the less likely to sink you, or run you on a lee 
shore" 

With all his love of discipline, Robarts was not so 
fond of the ship as Dodd. 

While his repairs were going on, he was generally 
ashore; and by this means missed a visit. Commodore 
Collier, one of the smartest sailors afloat, espied the 
Yankee makeshift from the quarter deck of his vessel, 
the Salamanca, fifty guns. In ten minutes he was 
under the Agra's stem inspecting it; then came on 
board, and was received in form by Sharpe and the 
other officers. "Are you the master of this ship, sir?" 
he asked. 

"No, commodore. I am the first mate: the captain 
is ashore." 

"I am sorry for it I want to talk about his 
rudder." 

"Oh, he had nothing to do with that," replied 
Sharpe, eagerly: "that was our dear old captain: he 
is on board. Young gentleman! ask Captain Dodd to 
oblige me by coming on decki Hyl and Mr. Fulla- 
love too." 

"Young gentleman?" inquired Collier. "What the 
devil officer is that?" 

"That is a name we give the middies; .1 don't 
know why." 

"Nor I neitherl hal ha!" 
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Dodd and Fnllalove eame on deck, and Commo- 
dore CoUiei oestowed the highest oompliments on tlie 
^makeshift"' Dodd begged him to transfer them to 
the real inv^entor; and introduced Fullalove. 

"Ay," ßaid Collier, **I know yon Yankees are veiy 
bandy. I lost my rudder at sea onee, and had to ship 
a xnakeshift: bat it was a curs^t complicated thing; not 
a patcb upon yours, Mr. Fullalove. Yoors is ingenious, 
and simple. Ship has been in action, I see: pray how 
was that, if I may be so bold?" 

"Pirates, commodore," said Sharpe. "We feil in 
witb a brace of Portuguese devils, latine-rigged, and 
carried ten guns apiece, in the Straits of Gaspar: 
fonght ^em from noon tili snndown, riddled one, and 
ran down the other, and sunk her in a moment That 
was all your doing, captain; so don^t try to shift it on 
other people; for we won't stand it" 

"If he denies it, I won't believe him," said Collier: 
"for he has got it in bis eye. Gentlemen, will you do 
me the honour to dine with me to-day on board the 
flag-ship?" 

Dodd and Fullalove accepted. Sharpe declined, 
with regret, on the score of duty. And as the cocked 
hat went down the side, after saluting him politely, he 
could not help thinking to himself what a difference 
between a real captain, who had something to be proud 
of, and bis own unlicked eub of a skipper with the 
manners of a pilot-boat. He told Robarts the next 
day: Bobarts said nothing; but bis face seemed to 
tum greenish; and it embittered bis hatred of Dodd 
the inoffensive. 

It is droU, and sad, but true, that Christendom u 
füll of men in a hurry to hate. And a fruitful cause 
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is jealoasy. The schoolmen, ot rather certain of the 
schoolmen — for nothing is mnch sliallower tban to 
gpeak of all those disputants aB one school — defined 
woman, '^a featherless biped Yehemently addicted to 
jealousy." Whether she is more featherless than the 
male can be decided at a trifling expense of time, mo- 
ney, and reason: you have but to go to court. Bnt 
as for envy and jealousy, I think it is pure, unobserv- 
ant, antique Gant which has fixed them on the female 
character distinctively. As a molehill to a mountain, 
is women's jealousy to men's. Agatha may have a 
host of virtues and graces, and yet her female ac- 
quaintance will not hate her, provided she has the 
moderation to abstain from being downright pretty. 
She may sing like an angel, paint like an angel, talk^ 
write, nurse the sick, — all like an angel, and not 
rouse the devil in her fair sisters: so long as she does 
not dress like an angel. But, the minds of men being 
much larger than women's, yet very little greater, they 
hang jealousy on a thousand pegs. When there was 
no peg, I have seen them do with a pin. 

Captain Robarts took a pint ran it into his owh 
heart, and hung that sordid passion on it 

He would get rid of all the Doddites befbre he 
sailed. He insulted Mr. Tickeil, so that he left the 
Service, and entered a mercantile house ashore: he 
made several of the best men desert: and the ship 
went to sea short of hands. This threw heavier work 
on the crew; and led to many punishments, and a 
steady current of abuse. Sharpe became a mere 
machine, always obeying, never speaking: Grey was 
put under arrest for remonstrating against ungentW 
manly language: and Bayliss, being at bottA\ssL o»^ \k^ 
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same breed as ßobarts, feil into liis humour, and 
helped hector the petty ofücers and men. The crew, 
depressed and irritated, went thrbugh their duties 
puUy-hauly-wise. There was no song under the fore- 
casüe in the first watch, and often no grog on the 
mess table at one bell. Dodd never came on the 
qnarter deck without being reminded he was onlj a 
passenger, and the ship was now under naval disci- 
pline. "/ was reared in the royal navy, sir," would 
Robarts say: ^^second lieutenant aboard the Atalanta: 
that is the school, sir; that is the only school that 
breeds seamen.'' Dodd bore scores of similar taunts 
as a Newfoundland puts up with a terrier in office: 
he seldom replied, and, when he did, in a few quiet 
dignified words that gave no handle. 

ßobarts, who bore the name of a lucky captain^ 
bad fair weather all the way to St. Helena. 

The guard-ship at this island was the Salamanca* 
She had left the Cape a week before the Agra. Cap- 
tain Bobarts, with his characteristic good breeding, 
went to anchor in-shore of Her Majesty's ship: the 
wind failed at a critical moment, and a foul became 
inevitable: Collier was on his quarter deck, and saw 
what would happen long before Eobarts did-, he gave 
the needful orders, and it was beautiful to see how in 
half a minute the frigate^s guns were run in, her ports 
lowered, her yards toppled on end, and a spring 
carried out and hauled on. 

The Agra Struck abreast her own forechains on the 
Salamanca's quarter. 

(Pipe.) "Boarders away. Tomahawks! cut every- 
thing iJbat holdsl" was heard from the frigate's quarter 
deck. Bush came a boarding party on to the merchant 
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sliip and hacked away withont mercy all her lower 
rigging that held on to the frigate, signal halyards and 
aU; others boomed her off with capstan bars, &c., and 
in two minutes the ships were clear. A lientenant 
and boaf s crew came for Robarts, and ordered him on 
board the Salamanca, and, to make sure of his Com- 
ing, took him back with them. He found Commodore 
Collier standing stiff as a ramrod on his qnarter deck. 
"Are you the master of the Agra?" (His quick eye 
had recognised her in a moment.) 

"I am, sir." 

"Then she was commanded by a Seaman: and is 
commanded by a lubber. Don't apply for your papers 
this week; for you won't get them. Good moming. 
Take him away." 

They retumed Robarts to his ship; and a sup- 
pressed grin on a score of faces showed him the clear 
commanding tones of the commodore had reached his 
own deck. He soothed himself by stopping the men's 
grog and mast-heading three midshipmen that same 
aftemoon. 

The night before he weighed anchor this discipli- 
narian was drinking very late in a low« public-honse* 
There was not mach moon, and the officer in chazge 
of the ship did not see the gig Coming tili it was 
nearly alongside: then all was done in a flurry. 

"Hy! man the sidel Lantems there! Jump, you 
boys! or you'U catch pepper." 

The boys did jump, and little Murphy, not know- 
ing the surgeon had ordered the ports to be drooped, 
bounded over the bulwarks like an antelope, lighted 
on the midship port, which stood at this angle x;, and 
glanced off into the ocean, lantem foremost: he made 
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bis Utile hole in the water within a yard of Captain 
Bobartg. Tbat Dignitj, though splaahed, took no 
notice of so small an incident as a gone sbipboy: and 
if Murphy bad been wise and stayed with Nep. all had 
been well. Bat tbe poor nrchin inadyertentlj eame np 
again, and witbont tbe lantem. One of the gig's crew 
grabbed hixn by tbe hair, and prolonged bis existence 
by an inconsiderate Impulse. 

"Where is tbe other lantem?" was Bobarts' first 
Word on reaching the deck: as if he didn*t know. 

"Gone overboard, sir, with the boy Murphy." 

"Stand forward, you sir," growled Bobarts. 

Murphy stood forward, dripping and shivering with 
cold and fear. 

"What d'ye mean by going overboard with the 
ship's lantem?" 

"Oeh your amr sure some unasy divil drooped the 
port; and the lantem and me we had no foothold at 
all at all, and the lantem went into the say, bad luck 
to ut; and I went afther to try and save ut — for your 
amr." 

"Belay all thati" said Bobarts; "do you think you 
can blamey me, you young monkey? Here, Bosen's 
mate, take a rope's-end and start him! — Again! — 
Wann him well! — That's right" 

As soon as the poor child^s shrieks subsided into 
Bobs, the disciplinarian gave him Explanation, for 
Ointment. "I can't havb the company's stores ex- 

PBNPXD TraS WAY." 

"The force of discipline could no farther go" than 
to flog zeal for falling overboard: so, to avoid anti- 
dimax in tbat port, Bobarts weighed anchor at day- 
break'f «nd there was a south-westerly breeze waiting 
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for this favourite of fortune, and carried him past the 
Azores. Off Ushant it was westerly; and veered to 
the nor-wegt just before tliey siglited the Land's End: 
never was such a charming passage from the Cape. 
The sailor, who had the luck to sight Old England 
first, nailed his starboard shoe to the main-mast for 
contribations; and all hearts beat joyfnlly: none more 
than David Dodd's. His eye devoured the beloved 
shore: he hugged the trea^ure his own ill Inck had 
jeopardised — bat Robarts had sailed it safe into 
British waters — and forgave the man his ill manners 
for his good luck. 

Bobarts steered in for the Lizard; bat, when 
abreast the Point, kept well out again, and opened the 
Channel, and looked out for a pilot. 

One was soon seen working out towards him, and 
the Agra brought to; the pilot descended from his 
lugger into his little boat, rowed alongside, and came 
on deck; a rough, tanned sailor, clad in flushing; and 
in build and manner might have passed for Bobarts's 
twin brother. 

"Now then, you sir, what will you take this ship 
up to the Downs for?" 

"Thirty pounds." 

Robarts told him roughly he would not get thirty 
pounds out of him, 

"Thyse and no higher my Bo," answered the pilot, 
sturdily: he had been splicing the main brace, and 
would have answered an admiral. 

Robarts swore at him lustily: Pilot disoharged a 
volley in retum with admirable promptitude. Robarts 
retorted, the other rough customer rejoined, and soon 
all Billingsgate thundered on the Agra^s G^ujKcto:^ d«^. 
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Finding, to bis infinite disgnst, bis visitor as great a 
blackgnard as bimself, and not to be out-swom, Kob- 
arts ordered bim to qoit tbe sbip on pain of being 
man-bandled over tbe side. 

"Ob, tbat is it, is it?" growled tbe otber: "bere's 
fill and be off tben." He prudently bottled tbe rest 
of bis rage tili be got safe into bis boat: tben sbook 
bis fist at tbe Agra, and cursed ber captain sky bigb. 
"You see tbe fair wind, bnt you don't see tbe Channel 
fret a Coming, je greedy gander. Downsl Yon'll never 

see tbem: you bave saved yonr money, and lost 

your sbip, ye lubber." 

Bobarts burled back a sugar-plum or two of tbe 
same kind, and tben ordered Bayliss to clap on all 
Bail, and keep a mid cbannel conrse tbrougb tbe 
nigbt 

At fonr bells in tbe middle watcb Sbarpe, in 
cbarge of tbe sbip, tapped at Robarts*s door. "Blow- 
ing bard, sir, and tbe weatber getting tbickisb." 

"Wind fair stUl?" 

"Yes, sir." 

"Tben call me if it blows any barder," grunted 
Bobarts. 

In two bours mpre, tap, tap, came Bayliss, in 
cbarge. '*If we donH take sail in, tbey^ll take tbem- 
selves out." 

"Fori to-gallan'sels, and call me if it gets any 
worse." 

In anotber boor Bayliss was at bim again. '^Blow- 
ing a gale, sir, and a Cbannel fog on." 

"Reef tanpsles, and call me if it gets anjr worse." 

At daybreak Dodd was on deck, and foond tbe 
aiJp ßying ibrough a fog so thick, tbat ber forecasüe 
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was invisible £rom the poop, and even her foremast 
loomed indistinct and looked distant. **Tou^ll be foul 
of something or other, Sharpe," said he. 

"What is that to yon?" inquired a loud rough 
voice behind him. '^I don't allow passengers to handle 
my ship." 

"Then do pray handle her yonrself, captain! Is 
this weather to go tearing happy-go-lucky up the 
Channel?" 

"I mean to sail her withont your advice, sir: and, 
being a seaman, I shall get all I can out of a fair 
wind." 

'^That is right, Captain Robarts^ if you had bat 
the British Channel all to yourself." 

"Perhaps you will leave me my deck all to my- 
gelf" 

"I should be delighted: but my anxiety will not 
let me." With this Dodd retired a few Steps, and kept 
a keen look out. 



At noon, a lusty voice cried "Land on thb 

WEATHER BEAm!" 

All eyes were tumed that way, and säw nothing. 

Land in sight was reported to Captain Bobarts. 

Now that worthy was in reality getting secretly 
anxious: so he ran on deck crying, "Who saw it?" 

"Captain Dodd, sir." 

"Ugh! Nobody eise?" 

Dodd came forward, and, with a respectful air, 
told him that, being on the look out, he had seen the 
coast of the Isle of Wight in a momentary lift of 
the haze. 
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"Isle of Fiddlestick!" was the polite replj; "lalfl 
of Wight 18 eighty miles astem bj now/* 

Dodd answered firmly that he was well acqnainted 
with every ontline in the Channel, and the land he 
had seen was Bt. Katharine^s Point 

Ki^^bards deigned no reply; bat had the log lieaved: 
it showed the vessel to be ninning twelve knots an 
honr. He then went to his cabin and consalted his 
Chart; and, having worked his problem, came hastily 
on deck, and went from rashness to wonderfnl cautioD. 
^Tum the hands out, and heare the ship to!" 

The manoBuvre was executed gradually and ably, 
and scarce a bucketful of water shipped. Fori taupsels 
and set the main trysail! There, Mr. Dodd, so much 
for yon and your Isle of Wight The land you eaw 
was JÜungeness, and you would have nm on into thti 
North Sea, TU be bound." 

When a man, habitually calm, tums anxious, he 
becoincH more irritable: and the mixture of timidity 
and rashness he saw in Bobarts made Dodd yeiy 
anxious. 

iJo roplied angrily: "At all events I shoold not 
niake a foul wind out of a fair one by heaving to; 
and if i did, I would heave to on the right tack." 

At Ulis Hudden facer, one, too, from a patient man, 
Jt^^barts staggored a moment He recovered, and, with 
an oatli, ordered Dodd to go below, or he would haTO 
hini chuckod into the hold. 

^^(Jomo, don't be an ass, Robarts," said Dodd« oob- 
tisrnptuouHly. Then, lowering his voice to a whispfln 
**l)i)n\ you knuw Üie men only want snch an oider-tf 
tiiat, to chuck yo\x Viäö Xk^ ^^^^ ',?j4-.xi, .afi- 
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Eobarts trembled. "Oh, if you mean to head a 
mutinyl " 

"Heaven forbid, sir! But I won't leave tbe deck 
in dirty weather like tbis, tili tbe captain knows wbere 
be is." 

Towards sunset it got clearer, and tbey drifted 
past a Revenue cntter, wbo was lying to witb ber bead 
to tbe Nortbward. Sbe boisted no end of Signals, but 
tbey understood none of tbem; and ber captain gesti- 
culated wildly on ber deck. 

"Wbat is tbat Fantoccini dancing at?" inquired 
Captain Robarts, brutally. 

"To see a first-class sbip drift to leeward in a 
narrow sea, witb a fair wind," said Dodd, bitterly. 

At nigbt it blew bard, and tbe sea ran bigb and 
irregulär. Tbe sbip began to be uneasy: and Robarts 
very properly ordered tbe top-gallant and royal yards 
to be sent down on deck. Dodd would bave bad 
tbem down twelve bours ago. Tbe mate gave tbe 
Order: no one moved. Tbe mate went forward angry. 
He came back pale. Tbe men refused to go aloft: 
tbey would not risk tbeir lives for Captain Robarts. 

Tbe officers all assembled and went forward: tbey 
promised and tbreatened-, but all in vain. Tbe crew 
stood sullen togetber, as if to back one anotber, and 
put forward a spokesman to say tbat "tbere waa.not 
one of tbem tbe captain badn't started, and stopped 
bis grog a dozen times: be bad made tbe sbip bell to 
tbem; and now ber masts and yards and bull migbt go 
tbere along witb ber skipper, for tbem." 

Robarts receired tbis üdings in sullen silence. 
"Don't teil tbat Dodd, wbatever you do," said be. 
]^'They will eoioe rotind now tbey bave ba^ tlo&räL 
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growl: they are too near home to shy away their 
pay. 

Bobarts had not snMcient insiglit into character to 
know that Dodd would instantly have sided with hixn 
against mutiny. 

Bnt at this juncture the ex-captain of the Agra was 
down in the cabin with his fellow passengers, preparing 
a general remonstrance: he bad a chart before him, 
and a pair of compasses in his band. 

"St. Katharine^s Point lay abont eight miles to 
windward at noon; and we have been drifting South 
and East this twelve hours, throngh lying to on the 
Btarboard tack: and besides, the ship has been conned 
as slovenly as she is sailed. Pve seen her allowed to 
break off a dozen times, and gather more leeway: ah, 
here is Captain Robarts: Captain, yon saw the rate we 
passed the Berenue cutter. That vessel was nearly 
stationary; so what we passed her at was onr own rate 
of drifting, and our least rate; putting all this together, 
we can^t be many miles from the French coast, and, 
nnless we look sharp änd beat to windward, I pro- 
nounce the ship in danger." 

A horselaugh greeted this conclusion. 

"We are nearer Yarmouth sands than France, I 
promise you: and nothing under onr lee nearer than 
JRo+terdam." 

A ioud cry from the deck above, "A light on 

THB LEB BOW!" 

"There!" cried Robarts, with an oath: "foul of her 
next! through me listening to your nonsense." He ran 
upon deck, and shouted through his trumpet, "All 
bands wear ship!" 

Tie crew, wbo had heard Üie previous cry, obeyed 
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Orders in the presence of an immediate danger: and 
perhaps their growl had really relieved their ill-humour. 
Eobarts with delight saw ihtm come tumbling up, and 
gave his Orders lustilj: "Brail up the trysel! Up with 
the heim! in with the weather main brace! sqnare the 
after yards!" 

The ship^s bow tomed from the wind, and, as soon 
as she got way on her, Bobarts ran below again; and 
entered the cabin triomphant. 

"That is all right: and now, Captain Dodd, a word 
with you: you will either retire at once to your cabin, 
or will cease to breed disaffection in my crew, and 
groundless alarm in my passengers, by instilling yonr 
own childish, ignorant fears. The ship has been under- 
logged a hundred miles, sir, and but for my caution in 
lying to for clear weather we should be groping among 
the Fem Isl " 

Crash! 

An unheard-of shock threw the Speaker and all the 
rest in a mass on the floor, smashed every lamp, put 
out every light: and, with a fierce grating noise, the 
ship was hard and fast on the French coast, with her 
stem to the sea. 

One awful moment of silence; then amidst shrieks 
of agony, the sea Struck her like a rolling rock, solid 
to crush, liquid to drown: and the comb of a wave 
smashed the cabin Windows and rushed in among them 
as they floundered on the floor; and wetted and chilled 
them to the marrow; a voice in the dark cried, "Oh 
God! we are dead men.** 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



"On deck for your lives!" cried Dodd, forgetting 
in that awful moment he was not the captain; and 
drove them all up, Eobarts included, and canght hold 
of Mrs. Beresford and Freddy at their cabin door and 
half carried them with him. Jnst as they got on deck 
the third wave, a high one, Struck the ship and lifted 
her bodily up, canted her round, and dashed her down 
again some yards to leeward, throwing them down on 
the hard and Streaming deck. 

At this tremendous shock the ship seemed a live 
thing shrieking and wailing, as well as quivering with 
the blow. 

But one voice dissented loudly from the general 
dismay. "All right, men," cried Dodd, firm and 
trumpet-like. "She is broadside on now. Captain 
Eobarts, look alive, sir! Speak to the men! don't go 
to sleep!" 

Eobarts was in a lethargy of fear. At this appeal 
he Started into a fury of ephemeral courage: "Stick to 
the ship," he yelled; "there is no danger if you stick 
to the ship," and with this snatched a life buoy, and 
hurled himself into the sea. 

Dodd caught up the trumpet that feil from his 
hand, and roared "I command this ship. Officers come 
round me! Men to your quarters! Come, bear a hand 
here, and fire a guni That will show us where we are, 
and let the Frenchmen know." 

The carronade was fired, and its momentary flash 
revealed tbat tbe ship was ashore in a little bay; the 
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land abeam was low and some eighty yards off; but there 
was something black and rugged nearer the ship's stern. 

Tbeir Situation was awful. To windward buge 
black waves rose like tremendons ruins, and came 
rolling, fringed witb devonring fire; and eacb wave, as 
it cbarged tbem, curled np to an incredible beigbt and 
dasbed down on tbe doomed ship — solid to crusb, 
liquid to drown — witb a ponderous stroke that made 
tbe poor souls stagger; and sent a sbeet of water so 
clean over her tbat part feil to leeward, and onlj part 
came down on deck, foretaste of a watery deatb; and 
eacb of tbese fearful blows drove tbe groaning, 
trembling vessel fartber^ on tbe sand, bumping ber 
along as if sbe bad been but a skiff. 

Now it was men sbowed tbeir inner selves. 

Seeing Deatb so near on one band, and a cbance 
of escape on tbe otber, seven men proved unable to 
resist the two great passions of Fear and Hope on a 
Scale so gigantic, and side by side. Bayliss, a mid- 
sbipman, and five sailors, stole tbe only available boat 
and lowered her. 

Sbe was swamped in a moment. 

Many of tbe crew got to tbe rum, and stupified 
themselves to tbeir destruction. 

Otbers rallied round tbeir oldcaptain, andrecovered 
tbeir native courage at tbe brave and bopeful bearing 
be wore over a beart füll of anguisb. He worked like 
a borse, encouraging, commanding, doing: be loaded 
a carronade witb 1 Ib. of powder and a coil of rope, 
witb an iron bar attacbed to a cable, and sbot tbe rope 
and bar asbore. 

A gun was now fired from tbe guard-bouse, wbose 
ligbt Bobarts bad taken for a sbip. But^ iv<^ ^i^!&^ 
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being shown any nearer on the coast, and the ship 
expected everj minute to go to pieces, Dodd asked i£ 
any one would try to swim asliore with a line, made 
fast to a hawser on board. 

A sailor offered to go if any otber man would risk 
bis life along witb bim. Instantly Fullalove stripped, 
and Yespasian next. 

"Two ig enougb on sucb a desperate errand," said 
Dodd, witb a groan. 

Bat now emulation was up, and neitber Briton 
Yankee, nor negro, would give way: a line was made 
fast to tbe sailor's wajst, and be was lowered to lee- 
ward; bis venturesome rivals foUowed. Tbe sea swal- 
lowed tbose tbree beroes like crumbs: and small was 
tbe bope of life for tbem. 

Tbe tbree beroes being first-rate swimmers and 
divers, and going witb tbe tide, soon neared tbe sbore 
on tbe sbip's lee quarter ; but a sigbt of it was enougb: 
to attempt to land on tbat rock witb sucb a sea on, 
was to get tbeir skulls smasbed like eggsbells in a 
moment. Tbey bad to coast it, looking out for a soft 
place. 

Tbey found one; and tried to land; but so ir- 
resistible was tbe suction of tbe retiring wave, tbat, 
wbenever tbey got foot on tbe sand, and tried to run, 
tbey were wrencbed out to sea again, and pounded 
black and blue and breatbless by tbe curling breaker 
tbey met coming in. 

After a score of vain efPorts, tbe negro, tbrowing 
bimself on bis back, went in witb a bigb wave, and, 
on toucbing tbe sand, tumed, dug all bis ten claws 
into it, clencbed bis teetb, and scrambled like a cat 
at A waH: baving more power in bis toes tban tbe 
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Eoropeans, and Inckilj getting one hand on a firm 
stone, his prodigious strength just enabled him to stick 
fast while the wave went back; and then, seizing the 
moment, he tore himself ashore, but bleeding and bmised 
all over, and with a tooth actually broken hj clenching 
in the conTulsive struggle. 

He fonnd some natives dancing about in violent 
agitation with a rope, but a&aid to go in and help 
him; and no wonder, not being sea-gulls. By the light 
of their lantems, he saw FuUalove washing in and out 
like a log. He seized one end of the rope, dashed 
in and grabbed his friend, and they were hauled 
ashore together, both breathless, and Fullalove speech- 
less. 

The negro looked round for the sailor, but could 
not see him. Soon, howeyer, there was a cry from 
some more natives about fifty yards ofp, and lantems 
held up; away he dashed with the rope, just in time 
to see Jack make a last gallant attempt to land. It 
ended in his being flung up like a straw into the air 
on the very crest of a wave fifteen feet high, and out 
to sea with his arms whirling, and a death shriek which 
was echoed by every woman within hearing. 

In dashed Yespasian with the rope, and gripped 
the drowning man^s long hair with his teeth: then 
jerked the rope, and they were both puUed ashore 
with infinite difficulty. The good^natured Frenchmen 
gave them all three lots of vivats and brandy and pats 
on the back: and carried the line for them to a flag^ 
staff on the rocks nearer the stem of the ship. 

The ship began to show the first signs of breaking 
up: hammered to death by the sea, she discharged the 
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oaknm from her opening seams, and her decks began 
to gape and grin fore and aft. Corpses of dninken 
sailors drowned between decks now floated up amid- 
ships, and washed and roUed about among the sur- 
vivors' feet. These, seeing no hope, went about mak- 
ing up all quarreis, and shaking hands in token of a 
Christian end. One or two came to Dodd with their 
hands out. 

"Avast, ye lubbers!" said he, angrily; "do you 
think I have time for nonsense? Folksel ahoy! axes, 
and cut the weather shrouds!" 

It was done: the foremast went by the board directly, 
and feil to leeward: a few blows of Ihe axe firom Dodd's 
own band sent the mainmast after it. 

The Agra rose a streak; and the next wave car- 
ried her a little farther in shore. 

And now the man in charge of the hawser reported 
with joy that there was a strain on it 

This gave those on board a hope of life. Dodd 
bustled and had the hawser careftdly payed out by 
two men, while he himself secured the other end in 
the mizen top: he had left that mast Standing on pur- 
pose. 

There was no fog here; but great heavy black 
clouds flying about with amazing swiftness extinguished 
the moon at intervals: at others she glimmered through 
a dull mist in which she was veiled, and gave the poor 
souls on the Agra a dim peep of the frail and narro-w 
bridge they must pass to live. A thing like a black 
snake went down from the mizen top, bellying towards 
the yawning sea, and soon lost to sight: it was seen 
rising again among some lantems on the rock asbore: 
but what became of it in the middle? The darkness 
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seemed to cut it in two; the sea to swallow it Yet, 
to get from a ship going to pieces under them, tbe 
sailors precipitated themselves eagerly on that black 
thread bellying to the sea and flickering in the wind. 
They went down it, one after another, and anxions 
eyes straining after them saw them no more: but this 
was Seen, that scarce one in three emerged into the 
Hghts ashore. 

Then Dodd got an axe, and stood in the top, and 
threatened to brain the first man who attempted to go 
on the rope. 

"We must make it taut first," said he; "bear a 
band here with a tackle." 

Even while this was being done, the other rope, 
whose end hehad fired ashore, was seen moving to 
windward. The natives, it seems, had found it, half 
buried in sand. 

Dodd nnlashed the end from the bulwarks and car- 
ried it into the top, and made it fast: and soon there 
were two black snakes dipping shorewards and waving 
in the air side by side. 

The sailors scrambled for a place, and some of 
them were lost by their own rashness. Kenealy waited 
cooUy: and went by himself. 

Finally, Dodd was left in the ship with Mr. Sharpe 
and the women, and little Murphy, and Eamgolam, 
whom Eobarts had liberated to show bis contempt of 
Dodd. 

He now advised Mrs. Beresford to be lashed to 
Sharpe and himself, and venture the passage; but she 
screamed and clung to him, and said, "I dare not, oh 
I dare not!" 

"Then I must lash you to a spar," said he^ "€<st 
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she canH last much longer/* He ordered Sharpe ashore. 
Sharpe shook hands with him; and went on the rope 
with tears in bis eyes. 

Dodd vent liard to work, lashed Mrs. Beresford to 
a piece of broken water-butt: filled Fred's pockets 
witb corks and sewed tbem up: (you never caugbt 
Dodd witbout a needle; only, unlike tbe women's, it 
was always kept tbreaded.) Mrs. Beresford tbrew her 
arms round bis neck and kissed bim wildly: a way 
women bave in mortal p^il: it is but tbeir bomage to 
couraga "All rigbt!" said Dodd, interpreting it as 
an appeal to bis protection, and affecting cbeerfolness: 
"we'll get asbore togetber on tbe poop awning, or some- 
bow; never jou fear. I^d give a tbousand pounds to 
know wben bigb water is." 

At tbis moment, witb a report like a cannon, tbe 
lower decks burst fore and aft: anotber still louder, 
and tbe Agra's back broke. Sbe parted amidsbips 
witb a fearfol yawn, and tbe waves went toppling and 
corling clean tbrougb ber. 

At tbis appalling sound and sigbt, tbe few creatores 
left on tbe poop cowered screaming and clinging at 
Dodd^s knees, and fougbt for a bit of bim. 

Yes, as a flood brings incongmons animals togetber 
on some little isle , in brotberbood of fear — creatores 
wbo never met before witbout one eating tbe otber; 
and tbere tbey cuddle — so tbe cbief Eamgolam clung 
to tbe man be bad tried to rob; tbe Hindoo Ayah and 
tbe Englisb maid bustled tbeir mistress, tbe baugbty 
Mrs. Beresford, and were bustled by ber, for a bit of 
tbis buman pillar, and little Murpby and Ered Beres* 
ford wriggled in at bim wbere tbey could: and tbe 
poor go9,i crept into tbe quivering mass trembling like 
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an aspen, and not a bntt left eitber in bis bead or bis 
beart. Dodd stood in tbe middle of tbese tremblers, 
a rock of manbood: and wben be was silent and tbey 
beard only tbe voice of tbe waves, tbey despaired; 
and, wbenever be spoke, tbey started at tbe astound- 
ing calmness of bis voice, and words: and life sounded 
possible. 

"Come," Said be, "tbis won't do any longer. All 
bands into tbe mizen top!'* 

He belped tbem all up, and stood on tbe ratlines 
bimself: and, if you will believe me, tbe poor goat 
wailed like a cbUd below. He found in tbat new 
terror and anguisb a voice goat was never beard to 
speak in before. Bat tbey bad to leave bim on deck: 
no belp for it Dodd advised Mrs. Beresford once 
more to attempt tbe rope: sbe declined. *^I dare not! 
I dare not!'' sbe cried, but sbe begged Dodd bard to 
go on it and save bimself. 

It was a streng temptation: be clntcbed tbe trea- 
snre in bis bosom; and one sob borst from tbe streng 
man. 

Tbat sob was bnt tbe tax paid by Natnre: for 
pride, bnmanity, and manbood stood stanncb in spite 
ofit. "No no, I can't," said be: "I mustn't. Don't 
tempt me to leave you. in tbis pligbt, and be a cur! 
Live or die, I must be tbe last man on ber. Here's 
sometbing Coming out to us, tbe Lord in Heaven be 
praised!" 

A brigbt ligbt was seen moving down tbe black 
line tbat beld tbem to tbe sbore; it descended slowly 
witbin a foot of tbe billows, and ligbting tbem up 
sbowed tbeir fearful proximity to tbe rope in mid pas- 
sage: tbey bad wasbed off many a poor feUow &tti^»^^^isK^ 
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""Look Bt tfast! Thask Hesroi jov did not tzy 
Hr MBiä Dodd to Mn, BeregSar± 

At this moment a higher wäre Ihan nsaal swal- 
lonred np the li^t: there w» a hmd aj of dismajr 
from the shore, and a wail of despair from the ship. 

No! not lost afiter all! The light emerged: and 
motinted, and monnted towards the ship. 

It came near, and showed the hlack shinj bodj of 
Vespasian with yery little on but a handkerchief and 
a lantem, the former roond his waist, and the latter 
lashed to his back: he arrived with a '^Yah! jah!*^ 
and showed his white teeth in a grin. 

Mrs. Beresford clntched his Shoulder, and whim- 
pered, "Oh, Mr. Blackl'^ 

"Iss, Miss7, dis child bring good news. Cap'n! 
Hassah Follalove send 70a his congratolations, and 
the compliments of the season; and take the liberty to 
observe the tide am tum in twenty minutes." 

The good news thus quaintly announced, cansed 
an outburst of joy from Dodd, and sailor-like, he in- 
sisted on all hands joining in a cheer. The shore re- 
ecboed it directly. And this encouraged the forlorn 
band still more; to hear other hearts beating for them 
so near. Even the intervening waves could not quite 
annul tho sustaining power of sympathy. 

At this moment came the first faint streaks of wel- 
come dawn, and revealed their Situation more fully. 

Tho veBsel lay on the edge of a sand-bank. She 
was cloan in two, the stem lying somewhat higher 
than the stem. The sea rolled through her amidships 
six feet broad, frightful to lock at; and made a clean 
breach over her forward, all except the bowsprit, to 
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the end of wliicli tbree poor sailors were now dis- 
covered to be clinging. The afterpart of the poop was 
out of water, and in a comer of it the goat crouched 
like a rabbit: four dead bodies washed about beneath 
the party trembling in the mizen top, and one had got 
jammed in the wheel, face uppermost, and glared up 
at them, gazing terror-stricken down. 

No sign of the tide tuming yet: and much reason 
to fear it would tum too late for them, and the poor 
fellows shivering on the bowsprit 

These fears were well founded. 

A huge sea rolled in, and tomed the forepart of 
the vessel half over, buried the bowsprit, and washed 
the men off into the breakers. 

Mrs. Beresford sank down, and prayed, holding 
Vespasian by the knee. 

Fortunately, as in that vessel wrecked long syne 
on Melita, "the bind part of the ship stuck fast and 
remained immovable/^ 

But for how long? 

Each wave now Struck the ship's weather quarter 
with a sound like a cannon fired in a church, and sent 
the water clean into the mizen top. It hit them like 
strokes of a whip. They were drenched to the skin, 
chilled to the bone, and frozen to the heart with fear. 
They made acquaintance that hour with Death. Ay, 
Death itself has no bitterness that forlom Cluster did 
not feel: only the insensibility that ends that bitterness 
was wanting. 

Now the sea, you must know, was literally strewed 
with things out of the Agra; masts, rigging, fumiture, 
tea-chests, bundles of canes, chairs, tables: but, of all 
this jetsom, Dodd's eye had been for «ötoä ^ä^^S^ ^qosä 
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fixed on one object; a live sailor driftmg asliore on a 
great wooden case: it strack him afier a while that 
the man made very little way; and at last seemed to 
go np and down in one place. Bj-and-by lie saw liim 
nearer and nearer, and recognised him. It was one of 
the three washed off the bowsprit 

He cried joyfdlly: "The tide has tnmed! here's 
Thompson Coming out to sea." 

Then there ensued a dialogue, incredible to lands- 
men, between these two sailors, the captain of the ship 
and the captain of the foretop, one perched on a 
stationary fragment of that vessel, the other drifidng 
on' a pianoforte; and both bawling at one another 
across the jaws of death. 

"Thompson ahoy!" 

"Hal-lo!" 

"Whither bound?" 

"Going out with the tide, and be d ;-d to me." 

"What, can't je swim?" 

"Like a brass figure-head. It's all over with poorV 
Jack, SIT." 

"All over? Don*t teil me! Look out now as you 
drift under our stem, and we'll lower you the four- 
inch hawser." 

"Lord bless you, sir, do, pray!" cried Thompson, 
losing his recklessness with the chance of life. 

By this time the shore was black with people, and 
a boat was brought down to the beach, but to attempt 
to launch it was to be sucked out to sea. 

At present all eyes were fixed on Thompson drift- 
ing to destruction. 

Dodd cut the four-inch hawser, and Vespasian, on 
deck, lowereä }t with a line, 8o that Thompson pte- 
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senüy drifted right athwart it: "All right, sir!" said 
he, grasping it: and amidst thnndering acclamations 
was drawn to land füll of salt water and aü but in- 
sensible. The piano landed at Dunkirk, tbree weeks 
later. 

In the bastle of this good and smart action, the 
tide retired perceptibly. 

By-and-by the sea strack lower and with less 
weight. 

At nine p. m. Dodd took his little party down on 
deck again, being now the safest place; for the mast 
might go. 

It was a sad scene: the deck was now dry, and 
the dead bodies lay quiet around them, with glassy 
eyes: and, grotesqaely horrible, the long hair of two 
or three was stiff and crystaUised with the saltpetre in 
the ship. 

Mrs. Beresford olang to Vespasian: she held his 
bare black shoalder with one white and jewelled band, 
and his wrist with the other, tight. "Oh, Mr. Black," 
Said she, "how brave you are! It is incredible. Why 
you came back! I must feel a brave man with both 
my hands, or I shall die. Tour skin is nice and soft 
too. I shall never oatlive this dreadful day." 

And, now that the water was too low to wash them 
off the hawser, several of the ship's Company eame 
back to the ship to help the women down. 

By noon the Agra's deck was thirty feet firom the 
sand. The rescaed ones wanted to break their legs 
and necks: bat Dodd woald not permit even that. He 
superintended the whole manoeuvre, and lowered, first 
ihe dead, then the living, not omitting the poor goat, 
who was motionless aad Iknp with (ri^kt« 
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When they were all safe on the sand, Doddstood 
alone upon the poop a minute, cheered by all the 
sailors, French and English, ashore: then slid down a 
rope and rejoined his companions. 

To their infinite snrprise, the iindaunted one was 
found to be snivelling. 

^^Oh dear, what is the matter?^* said Mrs. Beres- 
ford, tenderly. 

"The poor Agra, ma^aml 8he was snch a beanti- 
ful sea-boat: and jnst look at her now! Never sail 
again: never! never! 8he was a little crank in beat- 
ing, I can't deny it: but how she did fly with the 
wind abaft. She sank a pirate in the straits, and 
weathered a hurricane off the Mauritius; and after all 
for a lubber to go and lay her bones ashore in a fair 
wind: poor dear beauty." 

He manndered thus, and kept tuming back to look 
at the wreck, tili he happened to lay his band on his 
breast He stopped in the middle of his ridiculous 
lament, wore a look of self-reproach, and cast his eyes 
upward in heartfelt gratitude. 

The companions of so many adventnres dispersed. 

A hospitable mayoress entertained Mrs. Beresford 
and suite: and she took to her bed: for she feil 
seriously ill as soon as ever she could do it with im- 
punity. 

Colonel Kenealy went off to Paris: "Fll gain that 
any way by being wrecked," said he. 

If there be a lover of quadrupeds here, let him 
know that Billy's weakness proved his strength. Being 
brandied by a good-natured French sailor, he winked 
his eye; being brandied greatly he staggered up; and 
batted Mb benjefactor, like a man. 
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Fullalove had dry clothes and a blazing fir© rendy 
for Dodd at a little rüde auberge: he sat orer it Mid 
dried a few bank notes he had loose about him, and 
examined bis greater treasnre, bis cbildren^s. The 
pocket-book was much stained, but no bann whatever 
done to the Contents. 

In the midst of this employment the shadow of 
an enormous head was projected right upon bis trea- 
snre. 

Tnming with a Start he saw a face at the window; 
one of those yile mugs which are found to perfection 
amongst the Canaille of the French nation; bloated, 
blear-eyed, grizzly, and wild-beast-like. The ugly 
thing, on being con&onted, passed slowly out of the 
sun, and Dodd thought no more of it. 

The owner of this sinister visage was Andrö Thibout, 
of whom it might be said, like face like life; for he 
was one of those ill-omened creatures who feed upon 
the misfortunes of their kind, and stand on shore in 
foul weather hoping the worst, instead of praying for 
the best: briefly, a wrecker. He and bis comrade, 
Jacques Moinard, had heard theAgra's gun fired, and 
come down to hatten on the wreck: but lo! at the tum 
of the tide, there were gendarmes and soldiers lining 
the beach; and the Bayonet interposed between Theft 
and Misfortune. So now the desperate pair were 
prowling about like hungry, baffled wolves, curses on 
their lips, and rage at their hearts. 

Dodd was extremely anxious to get to Barkington 
before the news of the wreck; for otherwise he knew 
bis wife and children would suffer a year's agony in a 
Single day* The only chance ha ^w« ^%s» \ö ^g^ "v» 

ffard Cash. /. ^^ 
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Boulogne in tiine to catch the Nancy sailing packet; 
for it was her day. But then Boiüogne was eight 
leagues distant, and there was no public conveyance 
going. Füllalove, entering heartily into bis feelings, 
was gone to look for horses to hire, aided by the 
British Consul. The black hero was up-stairs dearing 
out with a pin two holes that had fallen into decay for 
want of use. These holes were in his ears. 

And now, wom out by anxiety and hard work, 
Dodd began to nod in his chair by the fire. 

He had not been long asleep when the hideous face 
of Thibout reappeared at the window , and watched 
him: presently a low whistle was uttered outside, and 
soon the two rufEans entered the room, and, finding 
the landlady there as well as Dodd, called for a little 
glass apiece of absinthe: while drinking it they cast 
ftirtive glances towards Dodd, and waited tül she 
should go about her business, and leave them alone 
with him. 

But the good woman surprised their looks, and 
knowing the character of the men, poured out a cup 
of coffee from a great metal reservoir by the fire, and 
waked Dodd without ceremony: "Voici votre caf^, 
Monsieur!" making believe he had ordered it. 

"Merci, Madame!" replied he, for his wife had 
taught him a little French. 

"One may sleep mal k propos," muttered the 
woman in his ear. "My man is at the fair, and 
there are people here who are not worth any great 
things." 

Dodd rubbed his eyes and saw those two foul faces 
st tbe end of the kiteben: foi SMch it was^ though 



fiAno CAsa. 307 

called salle k manger. "Humphl*' said he; and in- 
stinctively buttoned his coat 

At that Thibout tonched Moinard's knee under the 
table. 

FuIIalove came in soon after, to say he had got 
two horses, and^they would be here in a quarter of an 
hour. 

"Well, but Vespasian? how is he to go?" inquired 
Dodd. 

"Oh, we^ll send him on ahead, and then ride and 
tie." 

"No, no," said Dodd, "Fll go ahead. That will 
shake me up. I think I should tnmble off a horse; 
Fm so dead sleepy." 

Accordingly he started ko walk on the road to 
Boulogne. 

He had not been gone three minutes when Moinard 
sauntered out. 

Moinard had not been gone two minutes when 
Thibout strolled out. 

' Moinard kept Dodd in sight, and Thibout kept 
Moinard. 

The horses were brought soon after; but unfor- 
tunately the pair did not start immediately; though, 
had they known it, every moment was precious. They 
wasted time in argument. Vespasian had come down 
wlth a diamond ring in one ear, and a ruby in the 
other. FuIIalove saw this retrograde step, and said 
^^mly: "Have you washed but half your face, or — 
is this a retum to savagery?" 

Vespasian wore an air of offended di^cöfc^\ ^^"^^^ 
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sar, these yar decorations come off a ladj ob i cibili- 
sation: Missy Beresford donated em me. Says she, 
'Massab Black' — yahl yab! She always nicknomates 
dis cbildMassa Black — * wbile I was prayingGoramighty 
for seif and pickaninny, I seen you out of one comer 
of my eye admirationing my rings; den just you take 
'em/ says dat ar aristocracy: *for I don't admirationise 
'em none; I've been sbipwrecked.' So I took em wid 
incredible condescension; and dat ar beautiful lady 
says to me, ^Ob, get along wid your nonsense about 
coloured skins! I have inspectionated your conduct, 
Massa Black, and likewise your Performances on tbe 
«lack rope,' says sbe, 4n time of sbipwreck: and dam 
me,' says she, 'but you are a man, you are.' *No, 
Missy,' says I, superciliously, *dis cbild am not a man 
if you please, but a coloured gemman.' " He added, 
he had put them in bis ears because the biggest would 
not go on bis little finger. 

Fullalove groaned. "And, of course, the next 
thing, you'll ring your snout like a pig, or a Pata- 
gonian; there, come along, ye dam'd — Anomaly." 

He was going to say "Cuss," but remembering 
bis pupil's late heroic conduct, softened it down to 
Anomaly. 

But Vespasian always measured the force of words 
by their length or obscurity. "Anomaly" cut bim 
to the heart: he rode off in moody silence and de- 
jection, asking himself sorrowfully what he had done 
that such a mountain of vituperation should fall on 
bim. "Anomalyll" 

They cantered along in silence; for Fullalove was 
digesting this new trait in bis pupil; and asking him- 
»elf couJd he train it out; or must he cross it out Just 
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ontside the town they met Captain Eobaxts Walking in; 
he had landed three miles off down the coast "Hallo!" 
said FuUalove. 

"I suppose you thought I was drowned?" said 
Bobarts, spitefully; "but you see Vm alive stilL" 

Fullalove replied: "Well, captain, that is only 
one mistake more youVe made, I reckon." 

About two English miles from the town, ikey 
came to a long strait slope up and down, where they 
could see a league before them; and there they caught 
sight of David Dodd's tall figure mounting the opposite 
rise. 

Behind him at some little distance were two men 
going the same way, but on the grass by the roadside, 
whereas David was on the middle of the read. 

"He walks well for Jacky Tar," said Fullalove. 

"Iss, sar," said Yespasian, sulkily; "but dis 'ana- 
logy^ tink he not walk so fast as those two behind 
him, cos they catch him up/^ 

Now Vespasian had hardly uttered these words, 
when a thing occurred, so sudden and alarming, that 
the speaker's eyes protruded, and he was dumbfounded 
a moment; the next a loud cry burst from both him 
and his companion at once; and they lashed their 
horses to the gallop and went tearing down the hill in 
a fury of rage and apprehension. 

Mr. Fullalove was right, I think; a sailor is seldom 
a smart walker; but Dodd was a cricketer, you know, 
as well: he swung along at a good pace, and in high 
spirits. He had lost nothing but a few clothes, and a 
quadrant, and a Chronometer; it was a cheap wreck to 
him and a joyfol one: for peril past is preaetLt da^^?^^ 
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He had saved bis life; and what he valned more, bis 
children^s money. Never was that dear companion of 
his perils so predous to him as now. One might 
almost fancy that, by some stränge sympathy, he feit 
the immediate happiness of liis daughter depended on 
it Many in my day belleve that human minds can 
thus communicate, overleaping material distances. Not 
knowing, I can^t say. However, no such Solution is 
really needed bare. All the members of an united and 
loving family feel together, and work together — 
witbout specific concert — tbough bemispheres lie be- 
tween: it is one of the beautiful traits of true family 
affection: now the Dodds, fatber, motber, sister, 
brotber, were more one in beart and love than any 
other family I ever saw: woe to tbem if they had not 

f David, then, walked towards Boulogne that after- 
noon a happy man. Already he tasted by anticipation 
the warm caresses of bis wife and cbildbren, and saw 
bimself seated at the bearth, with those beloved ones 
clustering close round bim. How would he teil tbem 
Its adventures — Its dangers from pirates — Its loss 
at sea — Its recovery — Its wreck — Its Coming ashore 
dry as a bone: and conclude by taking It out of bis 
bosom, and dropping It in bis wife^s lap with cheer 
boys cheer! 

Trudging on in this deligbtful reverie, bis ear 
detected a pit pat at some distance bebind bim: he 
looked round with very slight curiosity and saw two 
men Coming up: even in that basty glance he recog- 
nised the foul face of Andr^ Tbibout: a face not to 
be forgotten in a day. I don^t know how it was, but 
he saw in a momeiit that face was after bim to rob 
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him: and he naturallj enough concluded It was their 
object. 

And he was without a weapon; and they were 
doubtless armed. Indeed, Thibout was swinging a 
heavy. cudgel. 

Poor Dodd's mind went into a whirl, and his hoij 
into a cold sweat In such moments men live a year. 
To gain a Kttie time he walked swiftly on, pretending 
not to have noticed them: but oh his eyes roved wildly 
to each side of the road for a chance of escape. He 
saw none. To his right was a precipitous rock; to his 
left a profound ravine with a torrent below, and the 
sides scantily clothed with fir-trees and bnshes: he was, 
in fact, near the top of a long rising ground called 
^4e mauvais c6te," on acconnt of a murder committed 
there two hundred years ago. 

Presently he heard the men close behind him. At 
the same moment he saw at the side of the ravine a 
flint stone about the size of two fists: he made but 
three swift strides, snatched it up, and tumed to meet 
the robbers, drawing himself up high, and showing 
fight in every inch. 

The men were upon him. His change of attitude 
was so sudden and fiery that they recoiled a step. But 
it was only for a moment: they had gone too far to 
retreat; they divided, and Thibout attacked him on 
his left with uplifted cudgel, and Moinard on his right 
with a long glittering knife: the latter, to guard his 
head from the stone, whipped o£P his hat and held it 
before his head: but Dodd was what is called "left 
handed:^' "ambidexter*' would be nearer the mark (he 
carved and wrote with his right hand, heaved wei^hta 
and flung cricket balls with Kaä VrK^. ^^^ ^\w«ö^. 
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forward, flung the stone in Thibout^s face with perfect 
precision, and that bitter impetus a good thvower lends 
at the moment of deliverj; and almost at tbe same 
moment sbot out bis rigbt band and cangbt Moinard 
by tbe tbroat. Sbarper and fiercer collision was never 
Seen tban of tbese tbree. 

Tbibont^s face crasbed; bis blood sqnirted all round 
the stone; and eigbt yards off lay that assailant on bis 
back. 

Moinard was more fortunate: he got two incbes of 
bis knife into Dodd's left Shoulder, at tbe very moment 
Dodd caught bim in bis rigbt band vice. And now 
one vengeful band of iron grasped bim felly by the 
tbroat; another seized bis knife arm and twisted it 
back like a cbild's: he kicked and struggled fiiriously: 
but in half a minute tbe migbty Englisb arm, and iron 
fingers, beld tbe limp body of Jacques Moinard, with 
its knees knocking, temples bursting, tbroat relaxed, 
eyes protruding, and livid tongue lolling down to bis 
cbin: a few seconds more, and with tbe same stalwart 
arm that kept bis relaxed and sinking body from 
falling, Dodd gave bim one fierce wbirl round to tbe 
edge of tbe road, tben put a foot to bis middle, and 
spumed bis carcase with amazing foroe and fury down 
tbe precipice. Crunch! crunch! it plunged from tree 
to tree, from bush to bush, and at last rolled into a 
tbick bramble and there stuck in the form of a crescent. 
But Dodd bad no sooner sent bim beadlong by that 
migbty effort, tban bis own sight darkened, bis bead 
swam, and, after staggering a little way, he sank 
down in a State bordering on insensibility. Meantime 
Fullalove and Yespasian were galloping down tbe op- 
poBite bjJJ to bis rescue. 
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Unfortunately, Andr^ Thibout was not dead; nor 
eren mortallj wounded. He was strack on the nose 
and mouth: that nose was flat for tbe rest of bis life, 
and balf bis front teetb were battered out of tbeir 
sockets: but be feil, not from tbe brain being stunned, 
but tbe body driven to eartb by tbe mere pbysical 
force of so momentous a blow: knocked down Uke a 
ninepin. He now sat up bewildered, and found bimself 
in a pool of blood, bis own. He bad little Sensation 
of pain; but be put bis band to bis face, and found 
scarce a trace of bis features; and bis band came away 
gory. He groaned. 

Eising to bis feet, be saw Dodd sitting at some 
distance: bis first impulse was to fly froin so terrible 
an antagonist: but, as be made for tbe ravine, be ob- 
served tiiat Dodd was in a belpless condition: wounded 
perbaps by Moinard. And where was Moinard? 

Notbing visible of bim, but bis knife: tbat lay 
glittering in tbe road. 

Tbibout, with anxious eye tumed towards Dodd, 
kneeled to pick it up: &nd in tbe act a drop of bis 
own blood feil on tbe dust beside it. He snarled like 
a wounded tiger; spat out balf a dozen teetb: and crept 
on tiptoe to bis safe revenge. 

Awake from your letbargy, or you are a dead 
man! 

No. Tbibout got to bim unperceived, and tbe 
knife glittered orer bis bead. 

At tbis moment tbe air seemed to fill witb clatter- 
ing boofs and voices, and a pistol-sbot rang. Dodd 
beard and started, and so saw bis peril. He put up 
bis left band to parry tbe blow; but feebly. Luckily 
for bim Tbibout's eyes were now tumed anotber waY^ 
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and glaring with stnpid terror out of his mutilated 
visage: a gigantic, mounted, fiend, with black face 
and white gleaming, rolling, eyes, was coming at him 
like the wind, uttering horrid howls; Thibout launched 
himself at the precipice with a shriek of dismay, and 
went roUing after his comrade: but, ere he had gone 
ten yards, he feil across a young larch-tree, and hung 
balanced. XJp came the foaming horses: Fullalove dis- 
mounted hastily and fired three deliberate shots down 
at Thibout from his revolver. He roUed off, and never 
stopped again tili he splashed into the torrent, and lay 
' there staining it with blood from his battered face> and 
perforated Shoulder. 

Vespasian jumped off, and with glistening eyes 
administered some good brandy to Dodd. ^e, un- 
conscious of his wound, a slight one, relieved their 
anxiety by assuring them somewhat faintly he was not 
hurt, but that, ever since that "tap on the head" he 
got in the Straits of Gaspar, any angry excitement told 
on him, made his head swim^ and his temples seem to 
swell from the inside. 

"I should have come off second-best but for you, 
my dear friends. Shake hands over it, do! Oh, Lord 
bloss youl Lord bloss you both! As for you, Vespasian, 
I do think you are my guardian angel. Why this is 
the second time youVe saved It. No it isn't: for it's 
the third." 

"Now you git along, Massa Cap'n," said Vespasian. 
"You bery good man, ridicalous good man: and dis 
child amH no gardening angel at all; he ar a damed 
Anatomy" (with such a look of offended dignity at 
JFaJlülove). 
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After examining tbe field of battle, and comparing 
notes, thej mounted Dodd on Yespasian^s horse, and 
walked quietly tili Dodd's head got better; and then 
tbey cantered on tbree abreast, Vespasian in tbe middle 
witb one sinewy band on eacb borse^s mane; and sucb 
was bis muscular power that be often relieved bis feet 
hj lifting bimself clean into tbe air: and tbe rest of 
tbe time bis toe bnt toucbed tbe ground: and be 
sailed like an ostrieb : and grinned and cbattered like 
a monkey. 

Sad to relate, neitber Tbibout nor Moinard was 
ended. Tbe guillotine stood on its rigbts. Mean- 
time, wbat was left of tbem crawled back to tbe town 
stiff and sore; and snpped togetber — Moinard on 
liquids only — and vowed revenge on all wrecked 
people. 

Tbe tbree reacbed Boulogne in time for tbe Nancy, 
and put Dodd on board: tbe pair decided to go to tbe 
Yankee Paradise — Paris. 

Tbey parted witb jegret and tenderly like old tried 
friends; and Vespasian told Dodd, wiüi tbe tears in 
bis eyes, tbat, tbougb be was in point of fact only a 
damed Anemone, be feit like a coloored Gemman, at 
parting from bis dear old captain. 

Tbe master of tbe Nancy knew Dodd well, and 
gave bim a nice cot to sleep in. He tumbled in witb 
a bad beadacbe, and quite wom out; and never woke 
for fifteen bours. 

And wben be did wake be was safe at Barkington. 

He and It landed on tbe quay. He made for 
bome. 

On tbe way, be passed Hardie*s Bank; a firm 
synonymous in bis mind witb tbe Bank of England. 
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A thrill of joy went througli him. Now It was 
safe. When he first sewed It on in China, It seemed 
secure nowhere except on his own person. But, since 
then, the manifold perils bj sea and land It had en- 
countered through being on him, had caused a strong 
reaction in his mind on that point. He longed to see 
It safe out of his own hands, and in good custody. 

He made for Hardie^s door with a joyful rush, 
waved his cap over his head in triumph, and entered 
the Bank with It. 



Ah! 
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